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PEVERIL  OP  THE  PEAK. 


CHAP.  I. 


On  fair  ground 


I  eould  beat  forty  of  them. 

Coriohmu* 


It  doubtless  occurred  to  many  that  were  present 
at  the  trial  we  have  described,  that  it  was  managed 
in  a  singular  manner,  and  that  the  quarrel,  which 
had  the  appearance  of  having  taken  place  between 
the  Court  and  the  Crown  Counsel,  might  proceed 
from  some  private  understanding  betwixt  them,  the 
object  of  which  was  the  miscarriage  of  the  accusa- 
tion. Yet  though  such  underhand  dealing  was 
much  suspected,  the  greater  part  of  the  audience, 
being  well  educated  and  intelligent,  had  already 
suspected  the  bubble  of  the  Popish  Plot,  and  were 
glad  to  see  that  accusations,  founded  on  what  had 
already  cost  so  much  blood,  could  be  evaded  in  any 
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way.  But  the  crowd,  who  waited  in  the  Court  of 
Requests,  and  in  the  hall,  and  without  doors,  view- 
ed in  a  very  different  light  the  comhination,  as  they 
interpreted  it,  between  the  Judge  and  the  Attor- 
ney-General, for  the  escape  of  the  prisoners. 

Oates,  whom  less  provocation  than  he  had  that 
day  received  often  induced  to  behave  like  one  fran- 
tic with  passion,  threw  himself  amongst  the  crowd, 
and  repeated  till  he  was  hoarse,  **  Theay  are  stoif- 
ling  the  Plaat ! — theay  are  straangling  the  Plaat ! 
— My  Laard  Justice  and  Maaster  Attamey  are  in 
league  to  secure  the  escape  of  the  plaaters  and  Paa- 
pists  r 

"  It  is  the  device  of  the  Papist  whore  of  Ports- 
mouth," said  one. 

**  Of  old  Rowley  himself,"  said  another. 

'*  If  he  could  be  murdered  by  himself,  why  hang 
those  that  would  hinder  it  ?"  said  a  fourth. 

^'  He  should  be  tried,"  said  another,  **  for  con- 
spiring his  own  death,  and  hanged  in  terrafemr. 

In  the  meanwhile.  Sir  Geoffrey,  his  son,  and 
their  little  companion,  left  the  hall,  intending  to  go 
to  Lady  Peveril's  lodgings,  which  had  been  removed 
to  Fleet  Street.  She  had  been  relieved  from  consi- 
derable inconvenience,  as  Sir  Geoffirey  gave  Julian 
hastily  to  imderstand,  by  an  angel,  in  the  shape  of 
a  young  friend,  and  she  now  expected  them  doubt- 
less with  impatience.  Humanity,  and  some  indis- 
tinct idea  of  having  unintentionally  hurt  the  feeU 
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ings  of  the  poor  dwarf,  induced  the  honest  Cava- 
lier to  ask  this  unprotected  being  to  go  with  them. 
*'He  knew  Lady  Peveril's  lodgings  were  but  small/' 
he  said ;  **  but  it  would  be  strange,  if  there  was  not 
wme  cupboard  large  enough  to  accommodate  the 
little  gentleman.'' 

.  The  dwarf  registered  this  weU-meant  remark  in 
his  mind,  to  be  the  subject  of  a  proper  explanation, 
along  with  the  unhappy  reminiscence  of  the  tren- 
cher-hornpipe, whenever  time  should  permit  an  ar- 
gument of  such  nicety. 

And  thus  they  sallied  from  the  hall,  attracting 
general  observation,  both  from  the  circumstances  in 
which  they  had  stood  so  lately,  and  from  their  re- 
semblance, as  a  wag  of  the  Inner  Temple  expressed 
it,  to  the  three  degrees  of  comparison.  Large,  Less- 
er,  Least.  But  they  had  not  passed  far  along  the 
street,  when  Julian  perceived^  that  more  malevolent 
passions  than  mere  curiosity  began  to  actuate  the 
crowd,  which  followed,  and,  as  it  were,  dogged  their 
motions. 

^  There  go  the  Papist  cut-throats,  tantivy  for 
Rome  r*  said  one  fellow. 

"  Tantivy  to  Whitehall,  you  mean  I**  said  ano- 
ther. 

**  Ah !  the  blood-thirsty  villains  !**  cried  a  wo* 
man  :  "  Shame,  one  of  them  should  be  suffered  to 
live,  after  poor  Sir  Edmundsbury's  cruel  murder.** 

**  Out  upon  the  mealy-mouthed  jury,  that  turn- 
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ed  out  the  bloodhounds  on  an  innocent  town  \**  cried 
another. 

In  fihorti  the  tumult  thickened^  and  the  word 
began  to  pass  among  the  more  desperate,  ^'  Lamb 
them,  lads ;  lamb  them  V" — a  cant  phrase  of  the 
time,  derived  from  the  fate  of  Dr  Lambe,  an  as- 
trologer and  quack,  who  was  knocked  on  the  head 
by  the  rabble  in  Charles  the  First's  time. 

Julian  began  to  be  much  alarmed  at  these  symp. 
toms  of  violence,  and  regretted  that  they  had  not 
gone  down  to  the  city  by  water.  It  was  now  too 
late  to  think  of  that  mode  of  retreating,  and  he 
therefore  requested  his  &ther  in  a  whisper  to  walk 
steadily  forward  towards  Charing  Cross,  taking  no 
notice  of  the  insults  which  might  be  cast  upon  them, 
while  the  steadiness  of  their  pace  and  appearance 
might  prevent  the  rabble  from  resorting  to  actual 
violence.  The  execution  of  this  prudent  resolution 
was  prevented  after  they  had  passed  the  palace,  by 
the  hasty  disposition  of  the  elder  Sir  Geoffrey,  and 
the  no  less  choleric  temper  of  Galfiridus  Minimus, 
who  had  a  soul  which  spumed  all  odds,  as  well  of 
numbers  as  of  size. 

<<  Now  a  murrain  take  the  knaves,  with  their 
hollowing  and  whooping,"  said  the  larger  knight ; 
^  by  this  day,  if  I  could  but  light  on  a  weapoi^,  I 
would  cudgel  reason  and  loyalty  into  some  of  their 
carcases!" 

^*  And  I  also,"  said  ihe  dwarf,  who  was  toiling 
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to  keep  up  with  the  longer  strides  of  his  compa- 
sions,  and  therefore  spoke  in  a  very  phthisical  tone, 
'*  I  also  will  cudgel  the  plebeian  knaves  beyond 
measure — he ! — ^hem  !" 

Among  the  crowd  who  thronged  around  them, 
impeded,  and  did  all  but  assault  them,  was  a  mis- 
chievous shoemaker's  apprentice,  who,  hearing  this 
unlucky  vaunt  of  the  valorous  dwarf,  repaid  it  by 
flapping  him  on  the  head  with  a  boot  which  he  was 
carrying  home  to  the  owner,  so  as  to  knock  the 
little  gentleman's  hat  over  his  eyes.  The  dwarf, 
thus  rendered  unable  to  discover  the  urchin  that 
had  given  him  the  offence,  flew  with  instinctive 
ambition  against  the  biggest  fellow  in  the  crowd, 
who  received  the  onset  with  a  kick  on  the  stomach, 
which  made  the  poor  little  champion  reel  back  to 
his  companions.  They  were  now  assaulted  on  all 
sides ;  but  fortune,  complying  with  the  wish  of  Sir 
Geofirey  the  larger,  ordained  that  the  scuffle  should 
happen  near  the  booth  of  a  cutler,  from  amongst 
whose  wares,  as  they  stood  exposed  to  the  public,  Sir 
Geffrey  Peveril  snatched  a  broad-sword,  which  he 
brandished  with  the  formidable  address  of  one  who 
had  for  many  a  day  been  in  the  fiimiliar  practice  of 
using  such  a  weapon.  Julian,  while  at  the  same 
time  he  called  loudly  for  a  peace  officer,  and  remind-^ 
ed  the  assailants  that  they  were  attacking  inoffen^ 
sive  passengers,  saw  nothing  better  for  it  than  to 
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imitate  his  fiither^s  example,  and  seized  also  one  of 
the  weapons  thus  opportunely  offered. 

When  they  displayed  these  demonstrations  of 
defence,  the  rush  which  the  rahhle  at  first  made 
towards  them  was  so  great  as  to  throw  down  the 
unfortunate  dwarf,  who  would  have  heen  trampled 
to  death  in  the  scuffle,  had  not  his  stout  old  name- 
sake cleared  the  rascal  crowd  firom  about  him  with 
a  few  flourishes  of  his  weapon,  and  seizing  on  the 
fiiUen  champion,  put  him  out  of  danger,  (except 
fix>m  missiles)  by  suddenly  placing  him  on  the 
bulk-head,  that  is  to  say,  the  flat  wooden  roof  of 
the  cutler's  projecting  booth.  From  the  rusty  iron- 
ware which  was  displayed  there,  the  dwarf  instantly 
snatched  an  old  rapier  and  target,  and,  covering 
himself  with  the  one,  stood  making  passes  with  the 
other,  at  the  taees  and  eyes  of  the  people  in  the 
street;  so  much  delighted  with  his  post  of  vantage, 
that  he  called  loudly  to  his  friends  who  were  skir- 
mishing with  the  rioters  on  more  equal  terms  as  to 
position,  to  lose  no  time  in  putting  themselves  un- 
der his  protection.  But  &r  firom  being  in  a  situa- 
tion to  need  his  assistance,  the  father  and  son  might 
easily  have  extricated  themselves  firom  the  rabble 
by  their  own  exertions,  could  they  have  thought  of 
leaving  the  mannikin*  in  the  forlorn  situation,  in 
which,  to  every  eye  but  his  own,  he  stood  like  a  di- 
minutive puppet,  set  out  with  sword  and  target  as 
a  fendng-master's  sign. 
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Stones  and  sticks  began  now  to  fly  very  thick, 
and  the  crowd,  notwithstanding  the  exertions  of 
the  Feverils  to  disperse  them  with  as  little  harm  as 
posdble,  seemed  determined  on  mischief,  when 
some  gentlemen  who  had  beep  at  the  trial,  under- 
standing that  the  prisoners  who  had  been  just  ac- 
quitted were  in  danger  of  being  murdered  by  the 
populace,  jlrew  their  swords,  and  made  forward  to 
effect  their  rescue,  which  was  completed  by  a  small 
party  of  the  King's  Life  Guards,  who  had  been 
dispatched  firom  their  ordinary  post  of  alarm,  upon 
intelligence  of  what  was  passing.  When  this  un- 
e3cpected  reinforcement  arrived,  the  old  jolly  Knight 
at  once  recognized,  amidst  the  cries  of  those  who 
then  entered  upon  action,  some  of  the  sounds  which 
had  animated  his  more  active  years. 

^  Where  be  these  cuckoldy  Roundheads,"  cried 
some.—'*  Down  with  the  sneaking  knaves !"  cried 
others. — **  The  King  and  his  friends,  and  the  devil 
a  one  else  r  exclaimed  a  third  set,  with  more  oaths 
and  d — ^n  mees  than,  in  the  present  more  correct 
age,  it  is  necessary  to  commit  to  paper. 

The  old  soldier,  pricking  up  his  ears  like  an  an- 
cient hunter  at  the  cry  of  the  hounds,  would  glad- 
ly have  scoured  the  Strand,  with  the  charitable 
purpose,  now  he  saw  himself  so  well  supported,  of 
knocking  the  London  knaves,  who  had  insulted 
him,  into  twiggen  bottles ;  but  he  was  withheld 
by  the  prudence  of  Julian,  who,  though  himself 
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extremely  irritated  by  the  unprovoked  ill  usage 
which  they  had  reeeived,  saw  himself  in  a  situa* 
tion  in  which  it  was  necessary  to  exercise  more 
caution  than  vengeance.  He  prayed  and  pressed 
his  &ther  to  seek  some  temporary  place  of  retreat 
from  the  fury  of  the  populace,  while  that  prudent 
measure  Was  yet  in  their  power.  The  subaltern  offi- 
cer who  commanded  the  party  of  the  Life  Guards, 
exhorted  the  old  Cavalier  eagerly  to  the  same  sage 
counsel,  using,  as  a  spice  of  compulsion,  the  name 
of  the  King-;  while  Julian  strongly  urged  that  of 
his  mother.  The  old  Knight  looked  at  his  blade, 
crimsoned  with  cross-cuts  and  slashes  which  he  had 
given  to  the  most  forward  of  the  assailants,  with 
the  eye  of  one  not  half  sufficed. 

^^  I  would  I  had  pinked  one  of  the  knaves  at 
least — but  I  know  not  how  it  was,  when  I  looked 
on  their  broad  round  English  faces,  I  shunned  to 
use  my  point,  and  only  sliced  the  rogues  a  little." 

"  But  the  King's  pleasure,"  said  the  officer, ''  is, 
that  no  tumult  be  prosecuted." 

"  My  mother,"  said  Julian,  "  will  die  with 
fright,  if  the  rumour  of  this  scuffle  reaches  her 
ere  we  see  her." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  Knight,  "  the  King's  Ma< 
jesty,  and  my  good  dame — well,  their  pleasure  be 
done,  that's  all  I  can  say — Ejings  and  ladies  must 
be  obeyed.  But  which  way  to  retreat,  since  re- 
treat we  needs  must  ?"  .    . 

11 
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Julian  would  have  been  at  some  loss  to  advise 
what  course  to  take,  for  everybody  in  the  vicinity 
had  shut  up  their  shops,  and  chained  their  doors, 
upon  observing  the  confusion  become  so  formidable. 
The  poor  cutler,  however,  with  whose  goods  they 
made  so  free,  offered  the  man  asylum  on  the  part 
of  his  landlord,  whose  house  served  as  a  rest  for 
his  shop,  and  only  intimated  gently,  he  hoped  the 
gentlemen  would  consider  him  for  the  use  of  his 
weapons. 

Julian  was  hastily  revolving  whether  they  ought, 
in  prudence,  to  accept  this  man's  invitation,  aware, 
by  ezp^ence,  how  many  trepans,  as  they  were  then 
termed,  were  used  betwixt  two  contending  factions, 
each  too  inveterate  to  be  very  scrupulous  of  the 
charactar  of  £ur  play  to  an  enemy,  when  the  dwarf, 
exerting  his  cracked  voice  to  the  uttermost,  and 
shrieking  like  an  exhausted  herald,  from  the  exalt- 
ed station  which  he  still  occupied  on  the  bulk-head, 
exhorted  them  to  accept  the  offer  of  the  worthy 
man  of  the.  mansion.  **  He  himself,''  he  said,  as 
he  reposed  himself  after  the  glorious  conquest  in 
whidi  he  had  some  share,  **  had  been  favoured  with 
a  beatific  vision,  too  splendid  to  be  described  to 
common  and  mere  mortal  ears,  but  which  had  com- 
manded him,  in  a  voice  to  which  his  heart  had 
bounded  as  to  a  trumpet  sound,  to  take*refuge 
with  the  worthy  person  of  the  house,  and  cause 
his  friends  to  do  so." 
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**  Vision  r  said  the  Knight  of  the  Peak,— 
^'  sound  of  a  trampet ! — the  little  man  is  stark 
mad/' 

But  the  cutler,  in  great  haste,  intimated  to  them 
that  their  little  friend  had  received  an  intimation 
from  a  gentlewoman  of  his  acquaintance,  who  spoke 
to  him  from  the  window,  while  he  stood  on  the 
bulk-head,  that  they  would  find  a  safe  retreat  in 
his  landlord's ;  and,  desiring  them  to  attend  to  two 
or  three  deep  though  distant  huzzas,  made  them 
aware  that  the  rabble  were  up  still,  and  would 
soon  be  upon  them  with  renewed  violence,  and 
increased  numbers. 

The  father  and  son,  therefore,  hastily  thanked 
the  officer  and  his  party,  as  well  as  the  other  gen- 
tlemen who  had  volunteered  in  their  assistance, 
lifted  little  Sir  Geoffrey  Hudson  from  the  conspi- 
cuous post  which  he  had  so  creditably  occupied  du- 
ring the  skirmish,  and  followed  the  footsteps  of  the 
tenant  of  the  booth,  who  conducted  them  down  a 
blind  alley,  and  through  one  or  two  courts,  in  case, 
as  he  said,  any  one  might  have  watched  where  they 
burrowed,  and  so  into  a  back-door.  This  entrance 
admitted  them  to  a  staircase  carefrilly;hung  with 
straw  mats  to  exclude  damp,  from  the  upper  step 
of  which  they  entered  upon  a  tolerably  large  with- 
drawing-room,  hung  with  coarse  green  serge  edged 
with  gilded  leather,  which  the  poorer  or  more  eco- 
nomical citizens  at  that  time  used  instead  of  tape- 
stry  or  wainscotting. 
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Here  the  poor  cutler  received  firom  Julian  such 
a  gratuity  for  the  loan  of  the  swordb,  that  he  ge- 
nerously abandoned  the  property  to  the  gentlemen 
who  had  used  them  so  wdl ;  "  the  rather/'  he  said^ 
**  that  he  saw,  by  the  way  they  handled  thdr  wea- 
pons, that  they  were  men  of  mettle,  and  tall  fel- 
lows.** 

Here  the  dwarf  smiled  on  him  courteously,  and 
bowed,  thrusting,  at  the  same  time,  his  hand  into 
his  pocket,  which,  however,  he  withdrew  carelessly, 
probably  because  he  found  he  had  not  the  means 
of  making  the  small  donation  which  he  had  me- 
ditated. 

The  cutler  proceeded  to  say,  as  he  bowed  and 
was  about  to  withdraw/  that  he  saw  there  would 
be  merry  days  yet  in  Old  England,  and  that  Bil- 
boa  blades  would  fetch'  as  good  a  price  as  ever.  **  I 
remember,"  he  said,  '*  gentlemen,  though  I  was 
then  but  a  prentice,  the  demand  for  weapons  in  the 
years  forty-one  and  forty-two;  sword-blades  were 
more  in  demand  than  tooth-picks,  and  Old  Iron- 
sides, my  master,  took  more  for  rascally  Frovant 
rapiers,  than  1  dare  ask  now-a-days  for  a  Toledo. 
But,  to  be  siure,  a  man's  life  then  rested  on  the 
blade  he  carried ;  the  Cavaliers  and  Roundheads 
fought  every  day  at  the  gates  of  Whitehall,  as  it 
is  like,  gentlemen,  by  your  good  example,  they  may 
do  again,  when  I  will  be  enabled  to  leave  my  pi- 
tiful booth,  and  open  a  shop  of  better  quality;    I 
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hope  you  will  recommend  me,  gentlemen,  to  your 
friends.  I  am  always  provided  with  ware  which  a 
gentleman  may  risk  his  life  on." 

^  Thank  you,  good  friend,"  said  Julian,  "  I  pri- 
thee begone.  I  trust  we  shall  need  thy  ware  no 
more  for  some  time  at  least." 

The  cutler  retired,  while  the  dwarf  holloed  after 
him  down  stairs,  that  he  would  call  on  him  soon, 
and  equip  himself  with  a  longer  blade,  and  one 
more  proper  for  action ;  although,  he  said,  the  little 
weapon  he  had  did  well  enough  for  a  walking-sword, 
or  in  a  skirmish  with  such  canaille  as  they  had  been 
engaged  with. 

The  cutler  returned  at  this  summons,  and  agreed 
to  pleasure  the  little  man  with  a  weapon  more  suit- 
able to  his  magnanimity ;  then,  as  if  the  thought 
had  suddenly  occurred  to  him,  he  said,  *'  But,  gen- 
tlemen, it  will  be  but  wild  work  to  walk  with  your 
naked  swords  through  the  Strand,  and  it  can  scarce 
fail  to  raise  the  rabble  again.  If  you  please,  while 
you  repose  yourselves  here,  I  can  fit  the  blades 
with  sheaths." 

The  proposal  seemed  so  reasonable,  that  Julian 
and  his  fiither  gave  up  their  weapons  to  the  friend- 
ly cutler,  an  example  which  the  dwarf  followed, 
after  a  moment's  hesitation,  not  caring,  as  he  mag- 
nificently expressed  it,  to  part  so  soon  with  the 
trusty  friend  which  fortune  had  but  the  moment 
before  restored  to  his  hand.  The  man  retired  with 
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the  weapons  under  his  arm  ;  and,  in  shutting  the 
door  behind  him,  they  heard  him  turn  the  key. 

**  Did  you  hear  that  ?"  said  Sir  Greoffirey  to  his 
son — *'  and  we  are  disarmed." 

Julian,  without  reply,  examined  the  door,  which 
was  fast  secured ;  and  then  looked  at  the  casements, 
which  were  at  a  story's  height  from  the  ground, 
and  grated  besides  with  iron.  **  I  cannot  think," 
he  said,  after  a  moment's  pause,  *'  that  the  fellow 
means  to  trepan  us ;  and,  in  any  event,  I  trust  we 
should  have  no  difficulty  in  forcing  the  door,  or 
otherwise  making  an  escape.  But,  before  resorting 
to  such  violent  measures,  I  think  it  is  better  to  give 
the  rabble  leisure  to  disperse,  by  waiting  this  man's 
return  with  our  weapons  within  a  reasonable  time, 
when,  if  he  does  not  appear,  I  trust  we  will  find 
little  difficulty  in  extricating  ourselves."  As  he 
spoke  thus,  the  hangings  were  pulled  aside,  and, 
from  a  smaU  door  which  was  concealed  behind  them. 
Major  Bridgenorth  entered  the  room. 
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CHAP.  II. 

He  came  amongBt  them  like  a  new-raUed  spirit. 
To  speak  of  dreadful  judgments  that  impend. 
And  of  the  vrath  to  oome. 

The  Reformer. 

The  astonisbment  of  Julian  at  the  tinexpected 
apparition  of  Bridgenortb,  was  instantly  succeeded 
by  apprehension  of  his  father's  violence,  which  he 
had  every  reason  to  believe  would  break  forthagainst 
one,  whom  he  himself  could  not  but  reverence  on 
account  of  his  own  merits,  as  well  as  because  he  was 
the  &ther  of  Alice.  The  appearance  of  Bridgenorth 
was  not,  indeed,  such  as  to  awaken  resentment. 
His  countenance  was  calm,  his  step  slow  and  com- 
posed, his  eye  not  without  the  indication  of  some 
deep-seated  anxiety,  but  without  any  expression  ei- 
ther of  anger  or  of  triumph.  **  You  are  welcome," 
he  said,  *^  Sir  Geoffrey  Feveril^  to  the  shelter  and 
hospitality  of  this  house ;  as  welcome  as  you  would 
have  been  ia  other  days,  when  we  called  each  other 
neighbours  and  friends." 

''  Odzooks,"  said  the  old  Cavalier,  '*  and  had  I 
known  it  was  thy  house,  man,  I  would  sooner  had 
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my  heart's  blood  run  down  the  kennel,  than  my  foot 
should  have  orossed  your  threshold — ^in  the  way  of 
seeking  safety,  that  is." 

"  I  forgive  your  inveteracy,"  said  Major  Bridge- 
north,  *^  on  account  of  your  prejudices." 

*'  Keep  your  forgiveness,"  answered  the  Cavalier, 
''until  you  are  pardoned  yourself.  By  Saint  George, 
I  have  sworn,  if  ever  I  got  my  heels  out  of  yon  ras- 
cally prison,  whither  I  was  sent  much  through  your 
means.  Master  Bridgenorth, — that  you  should  pay 
the  reckoning  for  my  bad  lodgmg. — ^I  will  strike 
no  man  in  his  own  house ;  but  if  you  will  cause  the 
fellow  bring  back  my  weapon,  and  take  a  turn  in 
that  blind  court  there  below,  along  with  me,  you 
shall  soon  see  what  chance  a  traitor  hath  with  a  true 
mao,  and  a  Puritan  with  Feveril  of  the  Peak." 

Bridgenorth  smiled  withmuch  composure.  ''When 
I  was  younger  and  more  warm-blooded,"  he  replied, 
"  I  refused  ypur  challenge.  Sir  Greoffirey;  it  is  not 
like  I  should  now  accept  it,  when  each  is  within  a 
stride  of  the  grave.  I  have  not  spared,  and  will  not 
spare,  my  blood,  when  my  country  wants  it" 

"  That  is  when  there  is  any  chance  of  treason 
against  the  King,"  said  Sir  Geoffirey. 

"  Nay,  my  &tber,"  said  Julian,  "  let  us  hear 
Master  Bridgenorth !  We  have  been  sheltered  in 
his  house ;  and  although  we  now  see  him  in  Lon- 
don, we  should  remember  that  he  did  not  appear 

VOL.  VI.  B 
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against  us  this  day,  when  perhaps  his  evidence 
might  have  given  a  fatal  turn  to  our  situation." 
You  are  right,  young  man,''  said  Bridgenorth ; 

and  it  should  be  some  pledge  of  my  sincere  good 
will,  that  I  was  this  day  absent  from  Westminsteif, 
when  a  few  words  from  my  mouth  had  ended  the 
long  line  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak :  It  needed  but 
ten  minutes  to  walk  to  Westminster  Hall  to  have 
insured  your  condemnation.  But  could  I  have  done 
this,  knowing,  as  I  now  know,  that  to  thee,  Julian 
Peveril,  I  owe  the  extrication  of  my  daughter — of 
my  dearest  Alic^-^the  memory  of  her  departed 
mother— from  the  snares  which  hell  and  profligacy 
had  opened  around  her  ?" 

'*  She  is,  I  trust,  safe,"  said  Peveril  eagerly,  and 
almost  forgetting  his  father's  presence ;  *^  she  is,  I 
trust,  safe,  and  in  your  own  wardship  ?" 

*'  Not  in  mine,"  said  the  dejected  father ;  ^*  but 
in  that  of  one  in  whose  protection,  next  to  that  of 
Heaven,  I  can  most  frdly  confide." 

"  Are  you  sure — are  you  very  sure  of  that  ?"  re- 
peated Julian  eagerly.  **  I  found  her  under  the 
charge  of  one  to  whom  she  had  been  trusted,  and 
who  yet '* 

**  And  who  yet  was  the  basest  of  women,"  an- 
swered Bridgenorth ;  **  but  he  who  selected  her  for 
the  charge  was  deceived  in  her  character." 

*^  Say  rather  you  were  deceived  in  his ;  remem- 
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ber  that  when  we  parted  at  Moultrassie,  I  warned 
you  of  that  Ganlesse — ^that ^ 

"  I  know  your  meaning,*'  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  nor 
did  you  err  in  describing  him  as  a  worldly-wise  man. 
But  he  has  atoned  for  his  error  by  recovering  Alice 
from  the  dangers  into  which  she  was  plunged  when 
separated  from  you ;  and  besides,  I  have  not  thought 
meet  again  to  intrust  him  with  the  charge  that  is 
dearest  to  me.*' 

^  I  thank  God  your  eyes  are  thus  &r  opened  !** 
said  Julian. 

*'  This  day  will  open  them  wide,  or  dose  them 
for  ever/'  answered  Bridgenorth. 

During  this  dialogue,  which  the  speakers  hur-* 
ried  through  without  attending  to  the  others  who 
were  present.  Sir  GeoflFrey  listened  with  surprise 
and  eagerness,  endeavouring  to  catch  something 
which  should  render  their  conversation  intelligible ; 
but  as  he  totally  failed  in  gaining  any  such  key  to 
their  meaning,  he  broke  in  with, — '*  'Sblood  and 
thunder,  Julian,  what  unprofitable  gossip  is  this  ? 
What  hast  thou  to  do  with  this  fellow,  more  than 
to  bastinado  him,  if  you  should  think  it  worth  while 
to  beat  so  dd  a  rogue  ?" 

**  My  dearest  father,"  said  Julian,  "  you  know 
not  this  gentleman — ^I  am  certain  you  do  him  in- 
justice. My  own  obligations  to  him  are  many ;  and 
I  am  sure  when  you  come  to  know  them " 

'*  I  hope  I  shall  die  ere  that  moment  come,"  said 
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Sir  Geoffrey ;  and  oontmued  mth  increasing  vio- 
lence, **  I  hope  in  the  mercy  of  Heaven,  that  I  will 
be  in  the  grave  of  my  ancestors,  ere  I  learn  that  my 
son^ — ^my  only  son — ^the  last  hope  of  my  ancient 
house — ^the  last  remnant  of  the  name  of  Peveril — 
hath  consented  to  receive  obligations  from  the  man 
on  earth  I  am  most  bound  to  hate,  were  I  not  still 
more  bound  to  contemn  him! — ^Degenerate  dog- 
whelp  !"  he  repeated  with  great  vehemence,  "  you 
colour,  without  replying !  Speak,  and  disown  such 
disgrace ;  or,  by  the  God  of  my  fathers ^" 

The  dwarf  suddenly  stepped  forward,  and  called 
out, ''  Forbear !"  with  a  voice  at  once  so  discordant 
and  commanding,  that  it  sounded  supematuraL 
**  Man  of  sin  and  pride,"  he  said,  **  forbear ;  and 
call  not  the  name  of  a  holy  God,  to  witness  thine 
unhallowed  resentments." 

The  rebuke  so  boldly  and  decidedly  given,  and 
the  moral  enthusiasm  with  which  he  spoke,  gave  the 
despised  dwarf  an  ascendency  for  the  moment  over 
the  fiery  spirit  of  his  gigantic  namesake.  Sir  Geof- 
frey  Peveril  eyed  him  for  an  instant  askance  and 
shyly,  as  he  might  have  done  a  supernatural  ap- 
parition, and  then  muttered,  ^*  What  knowest  thou 
of  my  cause  of  wrath  ?" 

**  Nothing,"  said  the  dwarf; — *^  nothing  but  this 
— that  no  cause  can  warrant  the  oath  thou  wert 
about  to  swear.  Ungrateful  man !  thou  wert  to-day 
rescued  from  the  devouring  wrath  of  the  vdcked,  by 
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a  marvellous  oonjunction  of  drcuinstances — ^Is  tbis 
a  day,  thinkest  thou,  on  which  to  indulge  thine  own 
hasty  resentments  ?" 

'*  I  stand  rebuked,^  said  Sir  Greoffirey,  **  and  by 
a  siBgukr  monitor-the  grasdiopper,  as  the  prayer, 
book  saith,  hath  become  a  burthen  to  me«— Julian, 
I  will  speak  to  thee  of  these  matters  hereafter ; — 
and  for  you.  Master  Bridgenorth,  I  desire  to  have 
no  &rther  communication  with  you,  either  in  peace 
or  in  anger.  Our  time  passes  fast,  and  I  would  fiiin 
return  to  my  family.  Cause  our  weapons  to  be  re- 
stored ;  unbar  the  doors,  and  let  us  part  without 
farther  altercation,  which  can  but  disturb  and  ag- 
gravate our  spirits.*' 

"  Sir  Geoffirey  Peveril,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "  I 
have  no  desire  to  vex  your  spirit  or  my  own ;  but, 
for  thus  soon  dismissing  you,  that  may  hardly  be, 
it  being  a  course  inconsistent  with  the  work  which 
I  have  on  hand.** 

**  How,  sir !  Do  you  mean  that  we  should  abide 
here,  whether  with  or  against  our  inclinations?^ 
said  the  dwarf.  *^  Were  it  not  that  I  am  laid  un- 
der chaise  to  remain  here,  by  one  who  hath  the 
best  right  to  command  this  poor  microcosm,  I  would 
shew  thee  that  bolts  and  bars  are  unavailing  re- 
straints on  such  as  I  am." 

«  Truly,**  said  Sir  Geofl&ey,  "  I  think,  upon  an 
emCTgency,  the  little  man  might  make  his  escape 
through  the  key-hole.*' 
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Bridgenortb*8  face  was  mo?ed  into  something 
like  a  smile  at  the  swaggering  speech  of  the  pigmy 
hero,  and  the  contemptuous  commentary  of  Sir 
Geofl&ey  Feveril;  but  such  an  expression  never 
dwelt  on  his  features  for  two  seconds  together,  and 
he  replied  to  the  dwarf  in  these  words : — ^*  Gen- 
tlemen, each  and  all  of  you  must  be  &in  to  content 
yourselves.  Believe  me,  no  hurt  is  intended  towards 
you ;  on  the  contrary,  your  remaining  here  will  be 
a  means  of  securing  your  safety,  which  would  be 
otherwise  deeply  endangered.  It  will  be  your  own 
faults  if  a  hair  of  your  heads  -is  hurt  But  the 
stronger  force  is  on  my  side ;  and,  whatever  harm 
you  may  meet  with  should  you  attempt  to  break 
forth  by  violence,  the  blame  must  rest  with  your- 
selves. If  you  will  not  believe  me,  I  will  permit 
Master  Julian  Feveril  to  accompany  me,  where  he 
shall  see  that  I  am  provided  fully  with  the  means 
of  repressing  violence."  ' 

Treason ! — ^Treason !"  exclaimed  the  old  Knight 
Treason  against  GU)d  and  King  Charles ! — O 
for  one  half  hour  of  the  broadsword  which  I  parted 
with  like  an  ass  !*' 

*^  Hold,  my  &ther,  I  conjure  you  r  said  Julian. 
^  i  will  go  with  Master  Bridgenorth,  since  he  re- 
quests it.  I  will  satisfy  myself  whether  there  be 
danger,  and  of  what  nature.  It  is  possible  I  may 
prevail  on  him  to  desist  firom  some  desperate  mea- 
sure, if  such  be  indeed  in  agitation.    Should  it  be 
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necessary,  fear  not  that  your  son  will  behave  as  be 
ought  to  do." 

''  Do  your  pleasure,  Julian/'  said  his  father ; 
'*  I  will  confide  in  thee.  But  if  you  betray  my  con* 
fidence,  a  &ther'8  curse  shall  cleave  to  you." 

Bridgenorth  now  motioned  to  Peveril  to  follow 
him,  and  they  passed  through  the  small  door  by 
which  he  had  entered. 

The  passage  led  to  a  vestibule  or  anti-room,  in 
which  several  other  doors  and  passages  seemed  to 
centre.  Through  one  of  these  Julian  was  conduct- 
ed  by  Bridgenorth,  walking  with  silence  and  pre- 
caution, in  obedience  to  a  signal  made  by  his  guide 
to  that  effect.  As  they  advanced,  he  heard  sounds, 
like  those  of  the  human  voice,  engaged  in  urgent 
and  emphatic  declamation.  With  slow  and  light 
steps  Bridgenorth  conducted  him  through  a  door 
which  terminated  this  passage ;  and  as  he  entered 
a  little  gallery,  having  a  curtain  in  front,  the  sound 
of  the  preacher's  voice,  for  such  it  now  seemed,  be- 
came distinct  and  audible. 

Julian  now  doubted  not  that  he  was  in  one  of 
those  conventicles,  which,  though  contrary  to  the 
existing  laws,  still  continued  to  be  regularly  held  in 
different  parts  of  London  and  the  suburbs.  Many 
of  these,  as  firequented  by  persons  of  moderate  po- 
litical principles,  though  dissenters  from  the  church 
for  conscience*  sake,  were  connived  at  by  the  pru- 
dence or  timidity  of  the  government    But  some 
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of  them,  in  which  assembled  the  fiercer  and  more 
exalted  sects  of  Independents,  Anabaptists,  and 
other  sectaries,  whose  stem  enthusiasm  had  contri- 
buted so  greatly  to  effect  the  overthrow  of  the  late 
King^s  throne,  were  sought  after,  suppressed,  and 
dispersed,  whenever  they  could  be  discovered. 

Julian  was  soon  satisfied  that  the  meeting  into 
which  he  was  thus  secretly  introduced,  was  one  of 
the  latter  class ;  and,  to  judge  by  the  violence  of  the 
preacher,  of  the  most  desperate  character.  He  was 
still  more  effectually  convinced  of  this,  when,  at  a 
sign  from  Bridgenorth,  he  cautiously  unclosed  a 
part  of  the  curtain  which  hung  before  the  gallery, 
and  thus,  unseen  himself,  looked  down  on  the  au- 
dience, and  obtained  a  view  of  the  preacher. 

About  two  hundred  persons  were  assembled  be- 
neath, in  an  area  filled  up  with  benches,  as  if  for 
the  exercise  of  worship ;  and  they  were  all  of  the 
male  sex,  and  well  armed  with  pikes  and  muskets^ 
as  well  as  swords  and  pistols.  Most  of  them  had 
the  appearance  of  veteran  soldiers,  now  past  the 
middle  of  life,  yet  retaining  such  an  appearance  of 
strength  as  might  well  supply  the  loss  of  youthful 
agility.  They  stood,  or  sat,  in  various  attitudes  of 
stem  attention ;  and,  resting  on  their  spears  and 
muskets,  kept  their  eyes  firmly  fixed  on  the  preach- 
er, who  ended  the  violence  of  his  declamation  by 
displaying  from  the  pulpit  a  banner,  on  which  was 
represented  a  lion,  vdth  the  motto,  **  Ficit  Leo  ex 
trtbu  Judcsr 
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The  torrent  of  mystical  yet  animating  eloquence 
of  the  preacher — an  old  gray-haired  man,  whom 
zeal  seemed  to  supply  with  the  powers  of  voice  and 
action,  of  which  years  had  deprived  him — ^was  suit- 
ed to  the  taste  of  his  audience,  hut  could  not  be 
transferred  to  these  pages  without  scandal  and  im- 
propriety. Hemenaced  the  rulers  of  England  with 
all  the  judgments  denounced  on  those  of  Moab  and 
Assyria — he  called  upon  the  saints  to  be  strong,  to 
be  up  and  doing ;  and  promised  those  miradeswhich, 
in  the  campaigns  of  Joshua,  and  his  successors  the 
valiant  Judges  of  Israel,  supplied  all  odds  against 
the  Amorites,  Midianites,  and  Philistines. 

Julian,  with  deep  anxiety,  soon  heard  enough  to 
make  him  aware,  that  the  meeting  was  likely  to  ter- 
minate in  open  insurrection,  like  that  of  the  Fifth- 
Monarchy  men,  under  Venner,'at  an  earlier  period 
of  Charles's  reign ;  and  he  was  not  a  little  concern- 
ed at  the  probability  of  Bridgenorth  being  impli- 
cated in  so  criminal  and  desperate  an  undertaking. 
If  he  had  retained  any  doubts  of  the  issue  of  the 
meeting,  they  must  have  been  removed  when  the 
preacher  called  on  his  bearers  to  renounce  all  ex- 
pectation which  had  hitherto  been  entertained  of 
safety  to  the  nation,  from  the  execution  of  the  or- 
dinary laws  of  the  land.  This,  he  said,  was  at  best 
but  a  carnal  seeking  after  earthly  aid— a  going  down 
to  Egypt  for  help,  which  the  jealousy  of  their  Di- 
vine Leader  would  resent  as  a  fleeing  to  another 
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rock,  and  a  different  banner,  from  that  which  was 
this  day  displayed  over  them. — And  here  he  sor 
lemnly  swung  the  bannered  lion  over  their  heads, 
as  the  only  sign  under  which  they  ought  to  seek 
for  life  and  safety.  He  then  proceeded  to  insist, 
that  recourse  to  ordinary  justice  was  vain  as  well  as 
sinful. 

**  The  event  of  that  day  at  Westminster,"  he 
said,  "  might  teach  them  that  the  Man  at  White- 
hall was  even  as  the  Man  his  father;"  and  he 
closed  a  long  tirade  against  the  vices  of  the  Court, 
with  assurance  *^  that  Tophet  was  ordained  of  old — 
for  the  King  it  was  made  hot" 

As  the  preacher  entered  on  a  description  of  the 
approaching  theocracy,  which  he  dared  to  prophesy, 
Bridgenorth,  who  appeared  for  a  time  to  have  for- 
gotten the  presence  of  Julian,  whilst  with  stem 
and  fixed  attention  he  drank  in  the  words  of  the 
preacher,  seemed  suddenly  to  collect  himself,  and, 
taking  Julian^by  the  hand,  led  him  out  of  the  gal- 
lery, of  which  he  carefully  closed  the  door,  into  an 
apartment  at  no  great  distance. 

When  they  arrived  there,  he  anticipated  the  ex- 
postulations of  Julian,  by  asking  him,  in  a  tone  of 
severe  triumph,  whether  these  men  he  had  seen  were 
likely  to  do  their  work  negligently,  or  whether  it 
would  not  be  perilous  to  attempt  to  force  their  way 
from  a  house,  when  all  the  avenues  were  guarded 
by  such  as  he  had  now  seen — men  of  war  from  their 
childhood  upwards. 
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^  In  the  name  of  Heaven/'  said  Julian,  without 
replying  to  Bridgenorth's  question,  *'  for  what  des- 
perate purpose  have  you  assembled  so  many  despe- 
rate men  ?  I  am  well  aware  that  your  sentiments 
of  religion  are  peculiar ;  but  beware  how  you  deceive 
yourself — ^o  views  of  religion  can  sanction  rebel- 
lion and  murder ;  and  such  are  the  natural  and  ne- 
cessary consequences  of  the  doctrine  we  have  just 
heard  poured  into  the  ears  of  &natical  and  violent 
enthusiasts." 

"  My  son/'  said  Bridgenorth  calmly,  *'in  the  days 
of  my  nonage,  I  thought  as  you  do.  I  deemed  it 
sufficient  to  pay  my  tithes  of  cummin  and  anniseed 
— ^my  poor  petty  moral  observances  of  the  old  law ; 
and  I  thought  I  was  heaping  up  precious  things, 
when  they  were  in  value  no  more  than  the  husks 
of  the  swine-trough.  Praised  be  Heaven,  the  scales 
are  fallen  from  mine  eyes ;  and  after  forty  years' 
wandering  in  the  desert  of  Sinai,  I  am  at  length 
arrived  in  the  Land  of  Promise — ^My  corrupt  hu- 
man nature  has  left  me — I  have  cast  my  slough,  and 
can  now  with  some  conscience  put  my  hand  to  the 
plough,  certain  that  there  is  no  weakness  left  in  me 
wherethrough  I  may  look  ba<&.  The  furrows,"  he 
added,  bending  his  brows,  while  a  gloomy  fire  filled 
his  large  eyes,  ^^  must  be  drawn  long  and  deep,  and 
watered  by  the  blood  of  the  mighty." 

There  was  a  change  in  Bridgenorth's  tone  and 
manner,  when  he  used  these  singular  expressions. 
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which  convinced  Julian,  that  his  mind,  which  had 
wavered  for  so  many  years  between  his  natural 
good  sense  and  the  insane  enthusiasm  of  the  time, 
had  finally  given  way  to  the  latter ;  and,  sensible 
of  the  danger  in  which  the  unhappy  man  himself, 
the  innocent  and  beautiful  Alice,  and  his  own  fa- 
ther, were'  likely  to  be  placed — to  say  nothing  of 
the  general  risk  of  the  community  by  a  sudden  in- 
surrection, he  at  the  same  time  felt  that  there  was 
no  chance  of  reasoning  effectually  with  one  who 
would  oppose  spiritual  conviction  to  all  arguments 
which  reason  could  urge  against  his  wild  schemes. 
To  touch  his  feelings  seemed  a  more  probable  re- 
source ;  and  Julian  therefore  conjured  Bridgenorth 
to  think  how  much  his  daughter's  honour  and  safe- 
ty were  concerned  in  his  abstaining  from  the*  dan- 
gerous course  which  he  meditated.  ^*  If  you  fall," 
he  said,  **  must  she  not  pass  under  the  power  and 
guardianship  of  her  uncle,  whom  you  allow  to  have 
shewn  himself  capable  of  the  grossest  mistake  in 
the  choice  of  her  female  protectress ;  and  whom  I 
believe,  upon  good  grounds,  to  have  made  that  in- 
famous choice  with  his  eyes  open  ?" 

**  Young  man,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  **  you 
make  me  feel  like  the  poor  bird,  around  whose  wing 
some  wanton  boy  has  fixed  a  line,  to  pull  the  strug- 
gling wretch  to  earth  at  his  pleasure.  Know,  since 
thou  wilt  play  this  cruel  part,  and  drag  me  down 
from  higher  contemplations,  that  she  with  whom 
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Alice  is  placed,  and  who  hath  in  future  full  power 
to  guide  her  motions  and  decide  her  fate,  despite 
of  Christian  and  every  one  else,  is — ^I  will  not  tell 
thee  who  she  is— Enough — ^no'  one — thou  least  of 
aU,  needs  to  fear  for  her  safety." 

At  this  moment  a  side-door  opened,  and  Chris- 
tian himself  came  into  the  apartment  He  started 
and  coloured  when  he  saw  Julian  Peveril;  then 
turning  to  Bridgenorth  with  an  assumed  air  of  in- 
difference, asked,  ^'  Is  Saul  among  the  prophets  ? 
—Is  a  Peveril  among  the  saints  ?" 

**  No,  brother,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  **  his  time 
is  not  come  more  than  thine  own — thou  art  too 
deep  in  the  ambitious  intrigues  of  manhood,  and 
he  in  the  giddy  passions  of  youth,  to  hear  the  still 
calm  voice — ^You  will  both  hear  it,  as  I  trust  and 
pray." 

'*  Master  Ganlesse,  or  Christian,  or  by  whatever 
name  you  are  called,"  said  Julian,  ^'  by  whatsoever 
reasons  you  guide  yourself  in  this  most  perilous 
matter,  you  at  least  are  not  influenced  by  any  idea 
of  an  immediate  divine  command  for  commencing 
hostilities  against  the  state.  Licaving,  therefore, 
for  the  present,  whatever  subjects  of  discussion  may 
be  between  us,  I  implore  you,  as  a  man  of  shrewd- 
ness and  sense,  to  join  with  me  in  dissuading  Mas- 
ter Bridgenorth  from  the  fatal  enterprize  which  he 
now  meditates." 

^  Young  gentleman,"  said  Christian,  with  great 
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composure,  **  when  we  met  in  the  west,  I  was  will- 
ing to  have  made  a  friend  of  you,  but  you  rejected 
the  overture.  You  might,  however,  even  then  have 
seen  enough  of  me  to  be  assured,  that  I  am  not  like 
to  rush  too  rashly  on  any  desperate  undertaking. 
As  to  this  which  lies  before  us,  my  brother  Bridge- 
north  brings  to  it  the  simplicity,  though  not  the 
harmlessness  of  the  dove,  and  I  the  subtlety  of  the 
serpent.  He  hath  the  leading  of  saints  who  are 
moved  by  the  spirit ;  and  I  can  add  to  their  efforts 
a  powerful  body,  who  have  for  their  instigators,  the 
world,  the  devil,  and  the  flesh.** 

**  And  can  you,"  said  Julian,  looking  at  Bridge- 
north,  **  accede  to  such  an  unworthy  union  ?" 

'*  I  unite  not  with  them,"  said  Bridgenorth ; 
"  but  I  may  not,  without  guilt,  reject  the  aid  which 
Providence  sends  to  assist  his  servants.  We  are 
ourselves  few,  though  determined — Those  whose 
swords  come  to  help  the  cutting  down  of  the  har- 
vest, must  be  welcome — When  their  work  is 
wrought,  they  will  be  converted  or  scattered.-— 
Have  you  been  at  York-Place,  brother,  with  that 
unstable  epicure  ?  We  must  have  his  last  resolu- 
tion, and  that  within  an  hour." 

Christian  looked  at  Julian,  as  if  his  presence 
prevented  him  from  returning  an  answer;  upon 
which  Bridgenorth  arose,  and  taking  the  young 
man  by  the  arm,  led  him  out  of  the  apartment,  in- 
to that  in  which  they  had  left  his  father ;  assuring 
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him  by  the  way,  that  detennined  and  vigilant 
guards  were  placed  in  every  different  quarter  by 
which  escape  could  be  effected,  and  that  he  would 
do  well  to  persuade  his  father  to  remain  a  quiet 
prisoner  for  a  few  hours. 

Julian  returned  him  no  answer,  and  he  presently 
retired,  leaving  him  alone  with  his  father  and  Hud- 
son. To  their  questions  he  could  only  briefly  reply, 
that  he  feared  they  were  trepanned,  since  they  were 
in  the  house  with  at  least  two  hundred  fanatics, 
completely  armed,  and  apparently  prepared  for  some 
desperate  enterprize.  Their  own  want  of  arms  pre- 
cluded the  possibility  of  open  violence ;  and  how- 
ever unpleasant  it  might  be  to  remain  in  such  a 
cojQdition,  it  seemed  di£Scult,  from  the  strength  of 
the  fastenings  at  doors  and  windows,  to  attempt 
any  secret  escape  without  instantaneous  detection. 

The  valiant  dwarf  alone  nursed  hopes,  with 
which  he  in  vain  endeavoure(l  to  inspire  his  com- 
panions in  affliction.  *'  The  fair  one  whose  eyes," 
he  said,  '*  like  the  twin  stars  of  Leda" — for  the 
little  man  was  a  great  admirer  of  lofty  language — 
*'  had  not  invited  him,  the  most  devoted,  and,  it 
might  be,  not  the  least  favoured  of  her  servants, 
into  this  place  as  a  harbour,  in  order  that  he  might 
therein  suffer  shipwreck ;  and  he  generously  assu- 
red his  friends,  that  in  his  safety  they  also  should 
be  safe.*' 

Sir  Geoffrey,  little  cheered  by  this  intimation,  ex-. 
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pressed  his  despair  at  not  being  able  to  get  the 
length  of  Whitehall,  where  he  trusted  to  find  as 
nuiny  jolly  Cavaliers  as  would  help  him  to  stifle  the 
whole  nest  of  wasps  in  their  hive ;  while  Julian  was 
of  opinion  that  the  best  service  he  could  now  render 
Bridgenorth,  would  be  timeously  to  disclose  his 
plot,  and,  if  possible,  to  send  him  at  the  same  time 
warning  to  save  his  person. 

But  we  must  leave  them  to  meditate  over  their 
plans  at  leisure ;  no  one  of  which,  as  they  all  de- 
pended on  their  previous  escape  from  confinement, 
seemed  in  any  great  chance  to  be  executed. 
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CHAP.  III. 

And  tome  for  safety  took  the  dreadful  leap ; 

Some  for  the  voice  of  Heaven  seemM  calling  on  them ; 

Some  tn  adTanoemcnt,  or  for  lncre*s  inlrn 

I  leaped  in  frolic. 

The  Dream. 

After  a  private  oonversation  with  Bridgenorth, 
Christian  hastened  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's 
hotel,  taking  at  the  same  time  such  a  route  as  to 
avoid  meeting  with  any  acquaintance.  He  was 
ushered  into  the  Duke's  apartment,  whom  he  found 
cracking  and  eating  filberts,  with  a  flask  of  excel- 
lent wUte  wine  at  his  elbow.  **  Christian,"  said 
his  Grace,  ''  come  help  me  to  laugh — I  have  bit 
Sir  Charles  Sedley — flung  him  for  a  thousand,  by 
the  gods !" 

**  I  am  glad  at  your  luck,  my  Lord  Duke,"  re- 
plied Christian  ;  '*  but  I  am  come  here  on  serious 
business." 

"  Serious  ? — ^why,  I  shall  hardly  be  serious  in  my 
life  again — ha,  ha,  ha  !-^and  for  luck,  it  was  no 
such  thing — ^sheer  wit,  and  excellent  contrivance ; 
and  but  that  I  don't  care  to  affiront  Fortune,  like 

VOL.  VI.  c 
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the  old  Greek  general,  I  might  tell  her  to  her  face 
— ^in  this  thou  had'st  no  share.  You  have  heard, 
Ned  Christian,  that  Mother  Cresswell  is  dead  ?" 

**  Yes,  I  did  hear  that  the  devil  hath  got  his 
due,"  answered  Christian. 

"  Well,'*  said  the  Duke,  "  you  are  ungrateful ; 
for  I  know  you  have  heen  ohliged  to  her,  as  well 
as  others.  Before  George,  a  most  benevolent  and 
helpful  old  lady  ;  and  that  she  might  not  sleep  in 
an  unblest  grave,  I  betted — do  you  mark  me — with 
Sedley,  that  I  would  write  her  fiineral-sermon ;  that 
it  should  be  every  word  in  praise  of  her  life  and  con- 
versation ;  that  it  should  be  all  true,  and  yet  that 
the  diocesan  should  be  unable  to  lay  his  thumb  on 
Quodling,  my  little  chaplain,  who  should  preach 
it." 

"  I  perfectly  see  the  difficulty,  my  lord,"  said 
Christian,  who  well  knew  that  if  he  wished  to  se- 
cure attention  from  this  volatile  nobleman,  he  must 
first  suffer,  nay,  encourage  him,  to  exhaust  the  to- 
pic, whatever  it  might  be,  that  had  got  temporary 
possession  of  his  pineal  gland. 

"Why,"  said  the  Duke,  **  I  caused  my  little 
Quodling  to  go  through  his  oration  thus — ^  That 
whatever  evil  reports  had  passed  current  during  the 
lifetime  of  the  worthy  matron  whom  they  had  re^ 
stored  to  dust  that  day,  malice  itself  could  not  deny 
that  she  was  bom  well,  married  well,  lived  well, 
and  died  well ;  since  she  was  bom  in  ShadweU, 
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married  on  Cresswell,  lived  in  Camberwell,  and 
died  in  Bridewell.'  Here  ended  the  oration,  and 
with  it  Sedley's  ambitious  hopes  of  over-reaching 
Buckingham — ha,  ha,  ha! — And  now,  Master 
Christian,  what  are  your  commands  for  me  to- 
day?" 

'*  First,  to  thank  your  Grace  for  being  so  atten- 
tive as  to  send  so  formidable  a  person  as  Colonel 
Blood,  to  wait  upon  your  poor  friend  and  servant. 
Faith,  he  took  such  an  interest  in  my  leaving  town, 
that  he  wanted  to  compel  me  to  do  it  at  point  of 
fox,  so  I  was  obliged  to  spill  a  little  of  his  malapert 
blood.  Your  Grace's  swordsmen  have  had  ill  luck 
of  late  ;  and  it  is  hard,  since  you  always  choose  the 
best  hands,  and  such  scrupleless  knaves  too." 

**  Come  now.  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  "  do 
not  thus  exult  over  me ;  a  great  man,  if  I  may  so 
call  myself,  is  never  greater  than  amid  miscarriage. 
I  only  played  this  little  trick  on  you,  Christian,  to 
impress  on  you  a  wholesome  idea  of  the  interest 
I  take  in  your  motions.  The  scoundrel'is  having 
dared  to  draw  upon  you,  is  a  thing  not  to  be  for- 
given.— What !  injure  my  old  fiiend  Christian  ?" 

"  And  why  not,"  said  Christian,  coolly,  "  if 
your  old  fnend  was  so  stubborn  as  not  to  go  out  of 
town,  like  a  good  boy,  when  your  Grace  required 
him  to  do  so,  for  the  civil  purpose  of  entertaiuing 
his  niece  in  his  absence  ?" 

"  How — ^what !— how  do  you  mean  by  my  enter- 
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taining  your  niece,  Master  Christian?"  said  the 
Duke.  *'  She  was  a  personage  far  beyond  my  poor 
attentions,  being  destined,  if  I  recollect  aright,  to 
something  like  royal  favour." 

"  It  was  her  fete,  however,  to  be  guest  of  your 
Grace's  convent  for  a  brace  of  days,  or  so.  Marry, 
my  lord,  the  father  confessor  was  not  at  home,  and 
—for  convents  have  been  scaled  of  late — returned 
not  till  the  bird  was  flown." 

'*  Christian,  thou  art  an  old  reynard — I  see  there 
is  no  doubling  with  thee.  It  was  thou,  then,  stole 
away  my  pretty  prize,  but  left  me  something  so 
much  prettier  in  my  mind,  that,  had  it  not  made 
itself  wings  to  fly  away  with,  I  would  have  placed 
it  in  a  cage  of  gold.  Never  be  downcast,  man,  I 
forgive  th6e — I  forgive  thee." 

^  Your  Grace  is  of  a  most  merciful  disposition, 
especially  considering  it  is  I  who  have  had  the 
wrong ;  and  sages  have  said,  that  he  who  doth  the 
injury,  is  less  apt  to  forgive  than  he  who  only  sus- 
tains it." 

True,   true, — Christian,"    said  the    Duke, 

which,  as  you  say,  is  something  quite  new,  and 
places  my  clemency  in  a  striking  point  of  view. 
Well,  then,  thou  forgiven  man,  when  shall  I  see 
my  Mauritanian  Princess  again  ?" 

**  Whenever  I  am  certain  that  a  quibble,  and  a 
carwhichit,  for  a  play  or  a  sermon,  will  not  banish 
her  firom  your  Grace's  memory." 
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*'  Not  all  the  wit  of  South,  or  of  Etherege/'  said 
Buckingham,  hastily,  '*  to  say  nothing  of  my  own." 

''  Yet  to  leave  the  fair  lady  out  of  thought  for 
a  little  while — a  very  little  while,"  said  Christian, 
^  since  I  swear  that  in  due  time  your  Grace  shall 
see  her,  and  know  in  her  the  most  extraordinary 
woman  that  the  age  has  produced — ^to  leave  her,  I 
say,  out  of  sight  for  a  little  while,  has  your  Grace 
had  late  notice  of  your  Duchess's  health  ?" 

"  Health !"  said  the  Duke.  "  Umph— no- 
nothing  particular.     She  has  heen  ill — but *' 

**  She  is  no  longer  so,"  subjoined  Christian ; 
**  she  died  in  Yorkshire  forty-eight  hours  since." 

**  Thou  must  deal  with  the  devil,"  said  the 
Duke. 

**  It  would  ill  become  one  of  my  name  to  do  so," 
replied  Christain.  **  But,  in  the  brief  interval 
since  yotur  Grace  hath  known  of  an  event  which 
hath  not  yet  reached  the  public  ear,  you  have,  I  be- 
lieve, made  proposals  to  the  King  for  the  hand  of 
the  Lady  Anne,  second  daughter  of  the  Duke  of 
York,  and  your  Grace's  proposals  have  been  reject- 
ed." 

*'  Fiends  and  firebrands,  villain!"  said  the  Duke, 
starting  up  and  seizing  Christian  by  the  collar; 
'*  who  hath  told  thee  that  ?" 

**  Take  your  hand  fit>m  my  cloak,  my  Lord 
Duke,  and  I  may  answer  you,"  said  Christian. 
**  I  have  a  scurvy  touch  of  old  puritanical  humour 
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about  me.  I  abide  not  the  impointion  of  hands — 
take  off  your  grasp  from  my  cloak,  or  I  will  find 
means  to  make  you  unloose  it" 

The  Duke,  who  had  kept  his  right  hand  on  his 
dagger-hilt  while  he  held  Christian's  collar  with  his 
left,  unloosed  it  as  he  spoke,  but  slowly,  and  as  one 
who  rather  suspends  than  abandons  the  execution 
of  some  hasty  impulse ;  while  Christian,  adjusting 
his  cloak  with  perfect  composure,  said, "  Soh — my 
cloak  being  at  liberty,  we  speak  on  equal  terms. 
I  come  not  to  insult  your  Grace,  but  to  offer  you 
vengeance  for  the  insult  you  have  received." 

"  Vengeance !"  said  the  Duke — "  It  is  the 
dearest  proffer  man  can  present  to  me  in  my  pre- 
sent mood.  I  hunger  for  vengeance — ^thirst  for 
vengeance — could  die  to  insure  vengeance ! — 
'Sdeath !"  be  continued,  walking  up  and  down  the 
large  apartment  with  the  most  unrestrained  and 
violent  agitation ;  *^  I  have  chased  this  repulse  out 
of  my  brain  with  ten  thousand  trifles,  because  I 
thought  no  one  knew  it.  But  it  is  known,  and 
to  thee,  the  very  common-sewer  of  Court  secrets — 
the  honour  of  Villiers  is  in  thy  keeping,  Ned 
Christian !  Speak,  thou  man  of  wiles  and  of  in- 
trigue—on whom  dost  thou  promise  the  vengeance? 
Speak  !  and  if  thy  answers  meet  my  desires,  I  will 
make  a  bargain  with  thee  as  willingly  as  with  thy 
master,  Satan  himself." 

''  I  will  not  be,"  said  Christian,  *^  so  unreason- 
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able  in  my  terms  as  stories  tell  of  the  old  apostate ; 
I  will  offer  yoor  Grace,  as  he  might  do,  temporal 
prosperity  and  revenge,  which  is  his  frequent  re- 
cruiting  money,  hut  I  leave  it  to  yourself  to  pro- 
vide, as  you  may  be  pleased,  for  your  future  salva^ 
tion.** 

The  Duke,  gazing  upon  him  fixedly  and  sadly, 
replied,  '*  I  would  to  God,  Christian,  that  I  could 
read  what  purpose  of  damnable  villainy  thou  hast 
to  propose  to  me  in  thy  countenance,  without  the 
necessity  of  thy  using  words  !*' 

'^  Your  Grace  can  but  try,"  said  Christian, 
calmly  smiling. 

**  No,"  replied  the  Duke,  after  gazing  at  him 
agun  for  the  space  of  a  minute ;  **  thou  art  so 
deeply  dyed  an  hypocrite,  that  thy  mean  features, 
and  dear  gray  eye,  are  as  likely  to  conceal  treason, 
as  any  petty  scheme  of  theft  or  larceny,  more  cor- 
responding to  your  degree." 

"  Treason,  my  lord !"  echoed  Christian ;  **  you 
may  have  guessed  more  nearly  than  you  were  aware 
o£    I  honour  your  Grace's  penetration." 

''  Treason !"  echoed  the  Duke.  **  Who  dare 
name  such  a  crime  to  me  ?" 

'*  If  a  name  startles  your  Grace,  you  may  call  it 
vengeance-— vengeance  on  the  cabal  of  councillors, 
who  have  ever  countermined  you,  in  spite  of  your 
wit  and  your  interest  with  the  King. — ^Vengeance 
on  Arlington,  Ormond — on  Charles  himself." 
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'^  No,  by  Heaven/'  8aicl~the  Duke,  resuming  his 
disordered  walk  through  the  apartment — ^  Ven- 
geance on  these  rats  of  the  Privy  Council, — come 
at  it  'as  you  will.  But  the  King ! — ^never — never. 
I  have  provoked  him  a  himdred  times,  where  he  has 
stirred  me  once.  I  have  crossed  his  path  in  state 
intrigue— rivalled  him  in  love — ^had  the  advantage 
in  both,-— and,  d — ^n  it,  he  has  forgiven  me!  If 
treason  would  put  me  in  his  throne,  I  have  no  apo- 
logy for  it — it  were  worse  than  bestial  ingratitude." 

"  Nobly  spoken,  my  lord,"  said  Christian;  "  and 
consistent  alike  with  the  obligations  under  which 
your  Grace  lies  to  Charles  Stuart,  and  the  sense 
you  have  ever  shewn  of  them. — ^But  it  signifies  not. 
If  your  Grace  patronize  not  our  enterprize,  there 
is  Shaftesbury — ^there  is  Monmouth '' 

**  Scoundrel !"  exclaimed  the  Duke,  even  more 
vehemently  agitated  than  before,  **  think  you  that 
you  shall  carry  on  with  others  an  enterprize  which 
I  have  refused  ? — ^No,  by  every  heathen  and  every 
Christian  god ! — Hark  ye.  Christian,  I  will  arrest 
you  on  the  spot-— I  will,  by  gods  and  devils,  and 
carry  you  to  unravel  your  plot  at  Whitehall." 

'*  Where  the  first  words  I  speak,"  answered  the 
imperturbable  Christian,  ''  will  be  to  inform  the 
Privy  Council  where  they  may  find  certain  letters, 
wherewith  your  Grace  has  honoured  your  poor  vas* 
sal,  containing,  as  I  think,  particulars  which  his 
Majesty  will  read  with  more  surprise  than- 
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**  'Sdeath,  villam !''  said  the  Duke,  again  laying 
his  hand  on  his  poniard-hilt,  '^  thou  hast  me  at 
advantage.  I  know  not  why  I  forbear  to  poniaid 
you  where  you  stand !" 

**  I  might  &11,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian, 
slightly  colouring,  and  putting  his  right  hand  into 
his  bosom,  **  though  not,  I  think,  unavenged — for 
I  have  not  put  my  person  into  this  peril  altogether 
without  means  of  defence.  I  might  fall,  but,  alas ! 
your  Grace's  correspondence  is  in  hands,  who,  by 
that  very  act,  would  be  rendered  sufficiently  active 
in  handing  them  to  the  King  and  the  Privy  Coun- 
cil. What  say  you  to  the  Moorish  Princess,  my 
Lord  Duke  ?  What  if  I  have  left  her  executrix 
of  my  will,  with  certain  instructions  how  to  pro- 
ceed if  I  return  not  unharmed  from  York  Place  ? 
O,  my  lord,  though  my  head  is  in  the  wolf's  mouth, 
I  was  not  goose  enough  to  place  it  there  without 
settling  how  many  carabines  should  be  fired  on  the 
wolf,  so  soon  as  my  dying  cackle  was  heard.  Pshaw, 
my  Lord  Duke,  you  deal  with  a  man  of  sense  and 
courage,  yet  you  speak  to  him  as  a  child  and  a 
coward." 

The  Duke  threw  himself  into  a  chair,  fixed  his 
eyes  on  the  ground,  and  spoke  without  raising  them. 
''  I  am  about  to  call  Jemingham,"  he  said ;  ''  but 
fear  nothing — it  is  only  for  a  draught  of  wine — 
That  stuff  on  the  table  may  be  a  vehicle  for  filberts 
and  walnuts,  but  not  for  such  communications  as 
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yours. — Bring  me  champagne/'  he  said  to  the  at- 
tendant who  answered  on  his  summons. 

The  domestic  returned,  and  brought  a  iSask  of 
champagne,  with  two  large  sUver  cups.  One  of 
them  he  filled  for  Buckingham,  who,  contrary  to 
the  usual  etiquette,  was  always  served  first  at  home, 
and  then  o£Pered  the  other  to  Christian,  who  de- 
clined to  receive  it. 

The  Duke  drank  off  the  large  goblet  which  was 
presented  to  him,  and,  for  a  moment,  covered  his 
forehead  with  the  palm  of  his  hand ;  then  instant- 
ly withdrew  it,  and  said,  **  Christian,  speak  your 
errand  plainly.  We  know  each  other.  If  my  re- 
putation be  in  some  degree  in  your  hands,  you  are 
well  aware  that  your  life  is  in  mine.  Sit  down,'* 
he  said,  taking  a  pistol  from  his  bosom  and  laying 
it  on  the  table — **  Sit  down,  and  let  me  hear  your 
proposal." 

*^  My  lord,"  said  Christian,  smiling,  "  I  shall 
produce  no  such  ultimate  argument  on  my  part, 
though  possibly,  in  time  of  need,  I  may  not  be  found 
destitute  of  them.  But  my  defence  is  in  the  situa- 
tion of  things,  and  in  the  composed  view  which, 
doubtless,  your  Majesty  will  take  of  them." 

"  Majesty  !"  repeated  the  Duke — "  My  good 
friend  Christian,  you  have  kept  company  with  the 
Puritans  so  long,  that  you  confuse  the  ordinary 
titles  of  the  Court." 

.**  I  know  not  how  to  apologize,"  said  Christian, 
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*'  unless  your  Grace  will  suppose  that  I  spoke  by 
prophecy." 

'^  Such  as  the  devil  delivered  to  Macbeth,"  said 
the  Duke — again  paced  the  chamber,  and  again 
seated  himself,  and  said,  **  Be  plain.  Christian — 
speak  out  at  once,  and  manfully,  what  is  it  you 
intend." 

«  /,"  said  Christian—"  What  should  I  do  ?— I 
can  do  nothing  in  such  a  matter ;  but  I  thought  it 
right  that  your  Grace  should  know  that  the  godly 
of  this  city — (he  ispoke  the  word  with  a  kind  of 
ironical  grin) — are  impatient  of  inactivity,  and 
must  needs  be  up  and  doing.  My  brother  Bridge- 
north  is  at  the  head  of  all  old  Weiver's  congrega- 
tion ;  for  you  must  know,  that,  after  floundering 
from  one  faith  to  another,  he  hath  now  got  beyond 
ordinances,  and  is  become  a  Fifth-Monarchy  man. 
He  has  nigh  two  hundred  of  Weiver's  people,  fully 
equipped,  and  ready  to  fall  on ;  and,  with  slight 
aid  from  your  Grace's  people,  they  must  carry 
Whitehall,  and  make  prisoners  all  within  it." 

"  Rascal !"  said  the  Duke,  "  and  is  it  to  a  Peer 
of  England  you  make  this  communication  ?" 

"  Nay,"  answered  Christian,  "  I  admit  it  would 
be  extreme  folly  in  your  Grace  to  appear  until  all 
is  over.  But  let  me  give  Blood  and  the  others  a 
hint  on  your  part.  There  are  the  four  Germans 
also — bright  Knipperdolings  and  Anabaptists — ^will 
be  specially  useful.     You  are  wise,  my  lord,  and 
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know  the  value  of  a  corps  of  domestic  gladiators, 
as  well  as  did  Octavius,  Lepidus,  and  Anthony, 
when,  by  such  family  forces,  they  divided  the 
world  by  indenture  tripartite." 

"  Stay,  stay,"  said  the  Duke.  "  Even  if  these 
blood-hounds  were  to  join  with  you — ^not  that  I 
would  permit  it  without  the  most  positive  assu- 
ranees  for  the  King's  personal  safety — but  say  the 
villains  were  to  join,  what  hope  have  you  of  carry- 
ing the  Court  ?" 

'*  Bully  Tom  Armstrong,  my  lord,  hath  pro- 
mised his  interest  with  the  Life  Guards.  Then 
there  are  my  Lord  Shaftesbury's  brisk  boys  in  the 
city—thirty  thousand  on  the  holding  up  a  finger." 

^*  Let  him  hold  up  both  hands,  and  if  he  count 
a  hundred  for  each  finger,"  said  the  Duke,  f '  it  will 
be  more  than  I  expect.  You  have  not  spoken  to 
him?" 

"  Surely  not,  till  your  Grace's  pleasure  was 
known.  But,  if  he  is  not  applied  to,  there  is  the 
Dutch  train,  Hans  Snorehout's  congregation,  in 
the  Strand — there  are  the  French  Protestants  in 
Piccadilly — there  are  the  Family  of  Levi  in  Lew- 
kenor's  Lane — the  Muggletonians  in  Thames 
Street ^" 

"  Ah,  faugh  ! — ^Out  upon  them — out  upon 
them  ! — How  the  knaves  will  stink  of  cheese  and 
tobacco  when  they  come  upon  action ! — ^they  will 
drown  all  the  perfumes  in  Whitehall.     Spare  me 
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the  detail ;  and  let  me  know,  my  dearest  Ned,  the 
sum  total  of  thy  most  odoriferous  forces." 

"  Fifteen  hundred  men,  well  armed,"  said  Chris- 
tian, *'  besides  the  rabble  that  will  rise  to  a  cer- 
tainty— they  have  already  nearly  torn  to  pieces 
the  prisoners  who  were  this  day  acquitted  on  ac- 
count of  the  Plot.** 

**  All,  then,  I  understand. — And  now,  hark  ye, 
most  christian  Christian,"  said  he,  wheeling  his 
chair  full  in  front  of  that  on  which  his  agent  was 
seated,  **  you  have  told  me  many  things  to-day — 
Shall  I  be  equally  communicative  ?  Shall  I  shew 
you  that  my  accuracy  of  information  matches 
yours  ?  Shall  I  tell  you,  in  a  word,  why  you  have 
at  once  resolved  to  push  every  one,  from  the  Puri- 
tan to  t|}e  free-thinker,  upon  a  general  attack  of  the 
Palace  at  Whitehall,  without  allowing  me,  a  peer 
of  the  realm,  time  either  to  pause  upon  or  to  pre- 
pare for  a  step  so  desperate  ?  Shall  I  tell  you  why 
you  would  lead  or  drive,  seduce  or  compel  me,  into 
countenancing  your  measures  ?*' 

'*  My  lord,  if  you  please  to  form  a  guess,"  said 
Christian,  **  1  will  answer  with  all  sincerity,  if  you 
have  assigned  the  right  cause." 

"  The  Countess  of  Derby  is  this  day  arrived, 
and  attends  the  Court  this  evening,  with  hopes  of 
the  kindest  reception.  She  may  be  surprised  amid 
the  mel6e  ? — Ha !  Said  I  not  right.  Master  Chris- 
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tian  ?  You  who  pretend  to  offer  me  revenge,  know 
yourself  its  exquisite  sweetness." 

**  I  would  not  presume/'  said  Christian,  half- 
smiling,  *^  to  offer  your  Grace  a  dish,  without  act- 
ing as  your  taster  as  well  as  purveyor." 

"  That's  honestly  said,"  said  the  Duke.  "  Away 
then,  my  friend.  Give  Blood  this  ring — he  knows 
it,  and  knows  how  to  obey  him  who  bears  it.  Let 
him  assemble  my  gladiators,  as  thou  dost  most 
wittily  term  my  coupjarrets.  The  old  scheme  of 
the  German  music  may  be  resorted  to,  for  I  think 
thou  hast  the  instrtunents  ready.  But  take  notice, 
I  know  nothing  on't ;  and  Rowley's  person  must 
be  safe — I  will  hang  and  bum  on  all  hands  if  a  hair 
of  his  black  periwig  be  but  singed. — ^Then  what  is 
to  follow — a  Lord  Protector  of  the  realm-^r  stay 
— Cromwell  has  made  the  word  somewhat  slovenly 
and  unpopular — a  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  King- 
dom ? — The  patriots,  who  take  it  on  themselves  to 
revenge  the  injustice  done  to  the  country,  and  to 
remove  evil  counsellors  from  before  the  King's 
throne,  that  it  may  be  henceforward  established  in 
righteousness — so  I  think  the  rubrick  runs — can- 
not fail  to  make  a  fitting  choice." 

"  They  cannot,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian, 
**  since  there  is  but  one  man  in  the  three  kingdoms 
on  whom  that  choice  can  possibly  fall." 

^'  I  thank  you.  Christian,"  said  his  Grace ;  '*  and 
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I  trust  you.  Away,  and  make  all  ready.  Be  as- 
sured your  services  shall  not  be  forgot.  We  will 
have  you  near  to  us." 

**  My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian,  "  you  bind 
me  doubly  to  you.  But  remember,  that  as  your 
Grace  is  spared  any  obnoxious  proceedings  which 
may  befisd  in  the  way  of  military  execution,  or 
otherwise,  so  it  will  be  advisable  that  you  hold 
yourself  in  preparation,  upon  a  moment's  notice, 
to  put  yourself  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  honour- 
able friends  and  allies,  and  come  presently  to  the 
palace,  where  you  will  be  received  by  the  victors 
as  a  commander,  and  by  the  vanquished  as  a  pre- 


server." 


"  I  conceive  you — I  conceive  you.  I  will  be  in 
prompt  readiness,"  said  the  Duke. 

**  Ay,  my  lord,"  continued  Christian ;  "  and,  for 
Heaven's  sake,  let  none  of  those  toys,  which  are 
the  very  Delilahs  of  your  imagination,  come  across 
you  this  evening,  and  interfere  with  the  execution 
of  this  sublime  scheme." 

*'  Why,  Christian,  doest  think  me  mad  ?"  was 
his  Grace's  emphatic  reply.  '*  It  is  you  who  linger, 
when  all  should  be  ordered  for  a  deed  so  daring. 
Go  then. — ^But  hark  ye,  Ned;  ere  you  go,  tell 
me  when  I  shall  again  see  yonder  thing  of  fire 
and  air — ^yon  eastern  Peri,  that  glides  into  apart- 
ments by  the  key-hole,  and  leaves  them  through 
the  casement — ^yon  black-eyed  houri  of  the  Ma- 
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hometan  paradise— when,  I  say,  shall  I  see  her 
once  more  ?" 

^^  When  your  Grace  has  the  truncheon  of  Lord 
Lieutenant  of  the  Kingdom,''  said  Christian,  and 
left  the  apartment. 

Buckingham  stood  fixed  in  contemplation  for  a 
moment  after  he  was  gone.  **  Should  I  have  done 
this  ?"  he  said,  arguing  the  matter  with  himself ; 
*'  or  had  I  the  choice,  rather,  of  doing  aught  else  ? 
Should  I  not  hasten  to  the  Court,  and  make  Charles 
aware  of  the  treason  which  besets  him  ?  I  will,  by 
Heaven !— -Here,  Jemingham,  my  coach,  with  the 
dispatch  of  light ! — I  will  throw  myself  at  his  feet, 
and  tell  him  of  all  the  follies  which  I  have  dream- 
ed of  with  this  Christian.— -And  then  he  will  laugh 
at  me,  and  spurn  me. — No,  I  have  kneeled  to  him 
to-day  already,  and  my  repulse  was  nothing  gentle. 
To  be  spumed  once  in  the  sun's  daily  round  is 
enough  for  Buckingham." 

Having  made  this  r^ection,  he  sat  down,  and 
began  hastily  to  mark  down  the  young  nobles  and 
gentlemen  of  quality,  and  others,  their  very  igno- 
ble companions,  who  he  supposed  might  be  likely 
to  assume  him  for  their  leader  in  any  popular  dis- 
turbance. He  had  nearly  completed  it,  when  Jer- 
ningham  entered,  to  say  the  coach  would  be  ready  ^ 
in  an  instant,  and  to  bring  his  master's  sword,  hat, 
and  cloak. 

**  Let  the  coachman  draw  off,"  said  the  Duke, 
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^  but  be  in  readiness.  And  send  to  the  gentlemen 
thou  wilt  find  named  in  this  list ;  say  I  am  but  ill 
at  ease,  and  wish  their  company  to  a  slight  coUa* 
tion.  Let  instant  expedition  be  made,  and  care  not 
for  expense/' 

The  preparations  for  festivity  were  speedily  made, 
and  the  intended  guests,  most  of  them  persons  who 
were  at  leisure  for  any  call  that  promised  pleasure, 
though  sometimes  more  deaf  to  those  of  duty,  be- 
gan speedUy  to  assemble.  There  were  many  youtha 
of  the  highest  rank,  and  with  them,  as  is  usual  in 
those  circles,  many  of  a  different  class,  whom  ta- 
lents, or  impudence,  or  wit,  or  a  turn  for  gambling, 
had  reared  up  into  companions  for  the  great  and 
the  gay.  The  Duke  of  Buckingham  was  a  general 
patron  of  persons  of  this  description ;  and  a  nume- 
rous attendance  took  place  on  the  present  occasion^ 

The  festivity  was  pursued  with  the  usual  appli- 
ances of  wine,  music,  and  games  of  hazard ;  with 
which,  however,  there  mingled  in  that  period  much 
more  wit,  and  a  good  deal  more  gross  profligacy  of 
conversation,  than  the  talents  of  the  present  gene- 
ration can  supply,  or  their  taste  would  permit. 

The  Duke  himself  fwoved  the  complete  command 
which  he  possessed  over  his  versatile  charact^,  by 
maintaining  the  frolic,  the  laugh,  and  the  jest,  while 
his  ear  caught  up,  and  with  eagerness,  the  most  dis- 
tant sounds,  as  intimating  the  ccnnmenoement  of 
Christian's  revolutionary  project.  Such  sounds  were 

VOL.  VI.  D 
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heard  firom  time  to  time,  and  from  time  to  time 
they  died  away,  without  any  of  those  consequences 
which  Buckingham  expected. 

At  length,  and  when  it  was  1  ate  in  the  evening, 
Jerningham  announced  Mastei  Chiffinch  from  the 
Court ;  and  that  worthy  personage  followed  the  an- 
nunciation. 

^^  Strange  things  have  happened,  my  Lord  Duke," 
he  said ;  *^  your  presence  at  Court  is  instantly  re- 
quired hy  his  Majesty." 

''  You  alarm  me,"  said  Buckingham,  standing 
up.  ^*  I  hope  nothing  has  happened — I  hope  there 
is  nothing  wrong — I  hope  his  Majesty  is  well  ?" 

"  Perfectly  well,**  said  Chiffinch ;  "  and  desirous 
to  see  your  Grace  without  a  moment's  delay." 

"  This  is  sudden,"  said  the  Duke.  "  You  see  I 
have  had  merry  fellows  ahout  me,  and  am  scarce  in 
case  to  appear,  Chiffinch." 

**  Your  Grace  seems  to  be  in  very  handsome  con- 
dition," said  Chiffinch ;  ^'  and  you  know  his  Majesty 
is  gracious  enough  to  make  allowances." 

^*  True,"  said  the  Duke,  not  a  little  anxious  in 
his  mind,  touching  the  cause  of  this  unexpected 
summons — **  True — ^his  Majesty  is  most  gracious 
.;— .1  will  order  my  coach." 

^'  Mine  is  below,  if  your  Grace  will  condescend 
to  use  it." 

Forced  from  every  evasion,  Buckingham  took  a 
goblet  from  the  table,  and  requested  his  friends  to 
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remain  at  his  palace  so  long  as  they  could  find  the 
means  of  amusement  there.  He  expected,  he  said, 
to  return  almost  immediately ;  if  not,  he  would  take 
£u:ewell  of  them  with  his  usual  toast,  **  May  all  of 
us  that  are  not  hanged  in  the  interval,  meet  to- 
gether again  here  on  the  first  Monday  of  next 
month/' 

This  standing  toast  of  the  Duke's  hore  reference 
to  the  character  of  several  of  his  guests ;  but  he  did 
not  drink  it  on  the  present  occasion  without  some 
anticipation  concerning  his  own  fate,  in  case  Chris- 
tian had  betrayed  him.  He  hastily  made  some  ad- 
dition to  his  dress,  and  attended  Chiffinch  in  the 
chariot  to  Whitehall. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

High  feuting  was  there  there— the  gilded  roofs 
Rung  to  the  wasMdl-health^..4he  daaeer**  step 
Sprung  to  the  chord  responsive — the  gay  gamester 
To  fate*s  disposal  flung  his  heap  of  gold, 
And  ]«ugh*d  alike  when  it  increased  or  lesscnM : 
Such  virtue  hath  oourt-air  to  teach  us  patience 
Which  schoolmen  preach  in  vain. 

Why  come  ye  not  to  Court  9 

Upon  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  Charles 
held  his  Court  in  the  Queen's  apartments,  which 
were  opened  at  a  particular  hour  to  invited  guests 
of  a  certain  lower  degree,  hut  accessible  without  re- 
striction to  the  higher  classes  of  nobility  who  had 
from  birth,  and  to  the  courtiers  who  held  by  office, 
the  privilege  of  the  entree. 

It  was  one  part  of  Charles's  character,  which  un- 
questionably rendered  him  personally  popular,  and 
postponed  to  a  subsequent  reign  the  precipitation 
of  his  family  from  the  throne,  that  he  banished 
from  his  Court  many  of  the  formal  restrictions  with 
which  it  was  in  other  reigns  surrounded.  He  was 
conscious  of  the  good-natured  grace  of  his  manners, 
and  trusted  to  it,  often  not  in  vain,  to  remove  evil 
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impressions  arising  from  actions,  which  he  was  sen- 
sible could  not  be  justified  on  the  grounds  of  liberal 
or  national  policy. 

In  the  day-time  the  King  was  commonly  seen  in 
the  public  walks  alone,  or  only  attended  by  one  or 
two  persons ;  and  his  answer  to  the  remonstrance 
of  his  brother,  on  the  risk  of  thus  exposing  his 
person,  is  well  known ; — '*  Believe  me,  James,*' 
he  said,  **  no  one  will  murder  me^  to  make  you 
King." 

In  the  same  manner,  Charles's  evenings,  unless 
such  as  were  destined  to  more  secrei  pleasures,  were 
frequently  spent  amongst  all  who  had  any  pretence 
to  approach  a  courtly  circle ;  and  thus  it  was  upon 
the  night  which  we  are  treating  of.  Queen  Gather 
rine,  reconciled  or  humbled  to  her  fate,  had  long 
ceased  to  express  any  feelings  of  jealousy,  nay, 
seemed  %o  absolutely  dead  to  such  a  passion,  that 
she  received  at  her  drawing-room,  without  scruple, 
and  even  with  encouragement,  the  Duchesses  of 
Portsmouth  and  Cleveland,  and  others,  who  enjoy- 
ed, though  in  a  less  avowed  character,  the  credit  of 
having  been  royal  favourites.  Constraint  of  every 
kind  was  banished  from  a  circle  so  composed,  and 
which  was  frequented  at  the  same  time,  if  not  by 
the  wisest^  at  least  by  the  wittiest  courtiers,  who 
ever  assembled  round  a  Monarch,  and  who,  as  many 
of  them  had  shared  the  wants,  and  shifts,  and  frolics 
of  his  exile,  had  then  acquired  a  sort  of  prescriptive 
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licence,  which  the  good-natured  prince,  when  he 
attained  his  period  of  prosperity,  could  hardly  have 
restrained  had  it  suited  his  temper  to  do  so.  This, 
however,  was  the  least  of  Charles's  thoughts.  His 
manners  were  such  as  secured  him  firoin  indelicate 
obtrusion ;  and  he  sought  no  other  protection  from 
over-familiarity,  than  what  these  and  his  ready  vnt 
afforded  him. 

On  the  present  occasion,  he  was  peculiarly  dis- 
posed to  enjoy  the  scene  of  pleasure  which  had  been 
prepared.  The  singular  death  of  Major  Coleby, 
which,  taking  pkce  in  his  own  presence,  had  pro- 
claimed,  with  the  voice  of  a  passing  bell,  the  un- 
grateful n^lect  of  the  Prince  for  whom  he  had  sa- 
crificed everything,  had  given  Charles  much  pain. 
But,  in  his  own  opinion  at  least,  he  had  completely 
atoned  for  this  n^ligence,  by  the  trouble  which  he 
had  given  himself  to  interferein  favom:  of  Sir  Geoffirey 
Peveril  and  his  son,  whose  liberation  not  only  he 
considered  as  an  excellent  good  deed  in  itself,  but, 
in  spite  of  the  grave  rebuke  of  Ormond,  as  achieved 
in  a  very  pardonable  manner,  considering  the  diffi- 
culties with  which  he  was  surrounded.  He  even 
felt  a  degree  of  satisfaction  on  receiving  intelligence 
from  the  city  that  there  had  been  disturbances  in 
the  streets,  and  that  some  of  the  more  violent  &na- 
tics  had  betaken  themselves  to  their  meeting-houses, 
upon  sudden  summons,  to  inquire,  as  their  preach- 
ers phrased  it,  into  the  causes  of  Heaven's  wrath. 
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and  into  the  backsliding  of  the  Court,  lawyers,  and 
jury,  by  whom  the  false  and  bloody  favourers  of  the 
Popish  Plot  were  screened  and  cloaked  from  deser- 
ved punishment. 

The  King,  we  repeat,  seemed  to  hear  these  ac- 
counts with  pleasure,  even  when  he  was,  reminded 
of  the  dangerous  and  susceptible  character  of  those 
with  whom  such  suspicions  originated.  **  Will  any 
one  now  assert,'*  he  said,  with  self-complacence, 
''  that  I  am  so  utterly  n^ligent  of  the  interest  of 
friends  ? — ^You  see  the  peril  in  which  I  place  my- 
self, and  even  the  risk  to  which  I  have  exposed  the 
public  peace,  to  rescue  a  man  whom  I  have  scarce 
seen  for  twenty  years,  and  then  only  in  his  buff-coat 
and  bandaliers,  with  other  Train-Band  officers  who 
kissed  hands  upon  the  Restoration.  They  say  kings 
have  long  hands — I  think  they  have  as  much  occa- 
sion for  long  memories,  since  they  are  expected  to 
watch  for  and  reward  every  man  in  England,  who 
hath  but  shewn  his  good  will  by  crying  ^  God  save 
the  King !' " 

**  Nay,  the  r<^es  are  even  more  unreasonable 
still,"  said  Sedley ;  **  for  every  knave  of  them  thinks 
himself  entitled  to  your  Majesty's  protection  in  a 
good  cause,  whether  he  has  cried  God  save  the 


or  no." 


The  King  smiled,  and  turned  to  another  part  of 
the  stately  hall,  where  everything  was  assembled 


56  PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 

ivhich  could,  according  to  the  taste  of  the  age,  make 
the  time  glide  pleasantly  away. 

In  one  place,  a  group  of  the  young  nobility,  and 
of  the  ladies  of  the  Court,  listened  to  the  reader's 
acquaintance  Empson,  who  was  accompanying,  with 
his  unrivalled  breathings  on  the  flute,  a  young  syren, 
who,  while  her  bosom  palpitated  with  pride  and  with 
fear,  warbled  to  the  courtly  and  august  presence  the 
beautiful  air  banning, 

"  Young  I  am,  and  yet  unskillM 
How  to  make  a  lover  yield,"  &c. 

She  performed  her  task  in  a  manner  so  corresponding 
with  the  strains  of  the  amatory  poet,  and  the  yo« 
luptuous  air  with  which  the  words  had  been  invest- 
ed by  the  celebrated  Furcel,  that  the  men  crowded 
around  in  ecstasies,  while  most  of  the  ladies  thought 
it  proper  either  to  look  extremely  indiflferent  to  the 
words  she  sung,  or  to  withdraw  from  the  circle  as 
quietly  as  possible.  To  the  song  succeeded  a  con- 
certo, performed  by  a  select  band  of  most  admirable 
musicians,  which  the  King,  whose  taste  was  indis- 
putable, had  himself  selected. 

At  other  tables  in  the  apartment,  the  elder  cour- 
tiers worshipped  Fortune,  at  the  various  fashionable 
games  of  ombre,  quadrille,  hazard,  and  the  like ; 
while  heaps  of  gold  which  lay  before  the  players, 
augmented  or  dwindled  vnth  every  turn  of  a  card 
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or  cast  of  a  die.  Many  a  year's  rent  of  fair  estates 
was  ventured  upon  the  main  or  the  odds ;  which, 
spent  in  the  old  deserted  manor-house,  had  repaired 
the  ravages  of  Cromwell  upon  its  walls,  and  repla- 
ced the  sources  of  good  house-keeping  and  hospi- 
tality, that,  exhausted  in  the  last  age  by  fine  and 
sequestration,  were  now  in  the  present  in  a  fair 
way  of  annihilation  by  careless  prodigality.  Else- 
where, under  cover  of  observing  the  gamester,  or 
listening  to  the  music,  the  gallantries  of  that  all- 
licensed  age  were  practised  among  the  gay  and  fair, 
closely  watched  the  whilst  by  the  ugly  or  the  old, 
who  promised  themselves  at  least  the  pleasure  of 
observing,  and  it  may  be  that  of  proclaiming,  in- 
trigues in  which  they  could  not  be  sharers. 

From  one  table  to  another  glided  the  merry  Mo- 
narch, exchanging  now  a  glance  with  a  Court  beauty, 
now  a  jest  with  a  Court  wit,  now  beating  time  to 
the  music,  and  anon  losing  or  winning  a  few  pieces 
of  gold  on  the  chance  of  the  game  to  which  he  stood 
nearest ; — the  most  amiable  of  voluptuaries — the 
gayest  and  best-natured  of  companions — the  man 
that  would,  of  all  others,  have  best  sustained  his 
character,  had  life  been  a  continued  banquet,  and 
its  only  end  to  enjoy  the  passing  hour,  and  send  it 
away  as  pleasantly  as  might  be. 

But  Kings  are  least  of  all  exempted  from  the  or* 
dinary  lot  of  humanity ;  and  Seged  of  Ethiopia  is 
amongst  monarchs  no  solitary  example,  of  the  va« 
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nity  of  reckoning  on  a  day  or  an  hour  of  undis- 
turbed serenity.  An  attendant  on  the  Court  an- 
nounced suddenly  to  their  Majesties  that  a  lady, 
who  would  only  announce  herself  as  a  Peeress  of 
England,  desired  to  be  admitted  into  the  presence. 

The  Queen  said,  hastily,  it  was  impossible.  No 
peeress,  without  announcing  her  title,  was  entitled 
to  the  privilege  of  her  rank. 

*'  I  could  be  sworn,"  said  a  nobleman  in  attend- 
ance, *^  that  it  is  some  whim  of^the  Duchess  of 
Newcastle." 

The  attendant,  who  brought  the  message,  said, 
that  he  did  indeed  believe  it  to  be  the  Duchess, 
both  from  the  singularity  of  the  message,  and  that 
the  lady  spoke  with  somewhat  a  foreign  accent. 

''  In  the  name  of  madness,  then,"  said  the  King, 
**  let  us  admit  her.  Her  Grace  is  an  entire  raree- 
show  in  her  own  person — a  universal  masquerade — 
indeed  a  sort  of  private  Bedlam-hospital,  her  whole 
ideas  being  like  so  many  patients  crazed  upon  the 
subjects  of  love  and  Uterature,  who  act  nothing  in 
their  vagaries,  save  Minerva,  Venus,  and  the  nine 
Muses." 

*^  Your  Majesty's  pleasure  must  always  super- 
sede mine,"  said  the  Queen.  '^  I  only  hope  I  shall 
not  be  expected  to  entertain  so  fantastic  a  person- 
age. The  last  time  she  came  to  court,  Isabella," — 
(she  spoke  to  one  of  her  Portuguese  ladies  of  ho- 
nour)— "  you  were  not  returned  from  our  lovely 
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Lisbon ! — her  Grace  had  the  assurance  to  pretend 
right  to  bring  a  train-bearer  into  my  apartment ; 
and  when  this  was  not  allowed,  what  then,  think 
you,  she  did  ?-— even  caused  her  train  to  be  made 
so  long,  that  three  mortal  yards  of  satin  and  silver 
remained  in  the  anti-chamber,  suppprted  by  four 
wenches,  while  the  other  end  was  attached  to  her 
Grace's  person,  as  she  paid  her  duty  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  presence  room.  Full  thirty  yards  of  the 
most  beautifiil  silk  did  her  Grace's  madness  em- 
ploy in  this  manner/' 

^'  And  most  beautiful  damsels  they  were  who 
bore  this  portentous  train,"  said  the  King — *^  a  train 
never  equalled  save  by  that  of  the  great  comet  in 
sixty-six.  Sedley  and  Etherege  told  us  wonders  of 
them  ;  for  it  is  one  advantage  of  this  new  fashion 
brought  up  by  the  Duchess,  that  a  matron  may  be 
totally  unconscious  of  the  coquetry  of  her  train  and 
its  attendants." 

'*  Am  I  to  understand,  then,  your  Majesty's 
pleasure  is,  that  the  lady  is  to  be  admitted  ?"  said 
the  usher. 

**  Certainly,"  said  the  King ;  "  that  is,  if  the  in- 
cognita be  really  entitled  to  the  honour. — It  may 
be  as  well  to  inquire  her  title — ^there  are  more  mad- 
women abroad  than  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle.  I 
will  walk  into  the  anti-room  myself,  and  receive 
your  answer." 

But  ere  Charles  had  reached  the  lower  end  of 
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the  apartment  in  his  progress  to  the  anti-room,  the 
usher  surprised  the  assembly  by  announcing  a  name 
which  had  not  for  many  a  year  been  heard  in  these 
courtly  halls — "  The  Countess  of  Derby !" 

Stately  and  tall,  and  still,  at  an  advanced  period 
of  life,  having  a  person  unbroken  by  years,  the  no- 
ble lady  advanced  towards  her  Sovereign,  with  a 
step  resembling  that  with  which  she  might  have 
met  an  equal.  There  was  indeed  nothing  in  her 
manner  that  indicated  either  haughtiness  or  as- 
sumption  unbecoming  that  presence ;  but  her  con- 
sciousness of  wrongs,  sustained  from  the  adminis- 
tration of  Charles,  and  of  the  superiority  of  the 
injured  party  over  those  from  whom,  or  in  whose 
name,  the  injury  had  been  offered,  gave  her  look 
dignity,  and  her  step  firmness.  She  was  dressed  in 
widow's  weeds,  of  the  same  fashion  which  were  worn 
at  the  time  her  husband  was  brought  to  the  scaf- 
fold ;  and  which,  in  the  thirty  years  subsequent  to 
that  event,  she  had  never  j)ermitted  her  tire-woman 
to  alter. 

The  surprise  was  no  pleasing  one  to  the  King ;  and 
cursing  in  his  heart  the  rashness  which  had  allow- 
ed the  lady  entrance  on  the  gay  scene  in  which  they 
were  engaged,  he  saw  at  the  same  time  the  neces- 
sity of  receiving  her  in  a  manner  suitable  to  his  own 
character,  and  her  rank  in  the  British  Coiui;.  He 
approached  her  with  an  air  of  welcome,  into  which 
he  threw  all  his  natural  grace,  while  he  b^n. 
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*'  Chere  Comvptesae  de  Derby,  puissante  Reine  de 
Man,  notre  tres  auguMte  scaur        ^' 

''  Speak  English,  sire,  if  I  may  presume  to  ask 
such  a  favour,"  said  the  Countess.  '^  I  am  a  Peeress 
of  this  nation — ^mother  to  one  English  Earl,  and  wi- 
dow, alas,  to  another !  In  England  I  have  spent  my 
brief  days  of  happiness,  piy  long  years  of  widow- 
hood and  sorrow.  France  and  its  language  are  but 
,to  me  the  dreams  of  an  uninteresting  childhood.  I 
know  no  tonsue  save  that  of  my  husband  and  my 
«m.  Permit  me,  as  the  widow  and  mother  of  Der" 
by,  thus  to  render  my  homage." 

She  would  have  kneeled,  but  the  King  graoefuU 
ly  prevented  her,  and,  saluting  her  cheek,  accord-* 
ing  to  the  form,  led  her  towards  the  Queen,  and 
himself  performed  the  ceremony  of  introduction. 
"  Your  Majesty,"  he  said,  "  must  be  informed, 
that  the  Countess  has  imposed  a  restriction  on 
French — ^the  language  of  gallantry  and  compli- 
ment. I  trust  your  Majesty  will,  though  a  fo* 
reigner  like  herself,  find  enough  of  honest  English 
to  assure  the  Countess  of  Derby,  with  what  plea- 
sure we  see  her  at  Court,  after  the  absence  of  so 
many  years." 

**  I  will  endeavour  to  do  so  at  least,"  said  the 
Queen,  on  whom  the  appearance  of  the  Countess 
of  Derby  made  a  more  favourable  impression  than 
that  of  many  strangers,  whom,  at  the  King's  re* 
quest,  she  was  in  the  habit  of  receiving  with  cour* 
tesy. 
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Charles  himself  again  spoke.  *'  To  any  other 
lady  of  the  same  rank  I  might  put  the  question, 
why  she  was  so  long  absent  from  the  circle  ?  I 
fear  I  can  only  ask  the  Countess  of  Derby,  what 
fortunate  cause  produces  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her 
here?" 

'*  No  fortunate  cause,  my  liege,  though  one  most 
strong  and  urgent.** 

The  King  augured  nothing  agreeable  from  this 
commencement ;  and  in  truth,  from  the  Countess*s 
first  entrance,  he  had  anticipated  some  unpleasant 
explanation,  which  he  therefore  hastened  to  parry, 
having  first  composed  his  features  into  an  expres- 
sion of  sympathy  and  interest. 

*'  If,"  said  he,  ^*  the  cause  is  of  a  nature  in  which 
we  can  render  assistance,  we  cannot  expect  your 
ladyship  should  enter  upon  it  at  the  present  time ; 
but  a  memorial  addressed  to  our  secretary,  or,  if  it 
is  more  satisfiu^tory,  to  ourselves  directly,  will  re- 
ceive our  immediate,  and,  I  trust  I  need  not  add, 
our  fiivourable  construction.*' 

The  Countess  bowed  with  some  state,  and  an- 
swered, ^'  My  business,  sire,  is  indeed  important ; 
but  so  brief,  that  it  need  not  for  more  than  a  few 
minutes  withdraw  your  ear  from  what  is  more  plea- 
sing ; — yet  it  is  so  urgent,  that  I  am  afraid  to  post- 
pone it  even  for  a  moment." 

''  This  is  unusual,"  said  Charles.  '^  But  you. 
Countess  of  Derby,  are  an  unwonted  guest,  and 
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must  command  my  time.  Does  the  matter  require 
my  private  ear  ?" 

"  For  my  part/'  said  the  Countess,  "  the  whole 
Court  might  listen  ;  but  your  Majesty  may  prefer 
hearing  me  in  the  presence  of  one  or  two  of  your 
counsellors." 

**  Ormond,"  said  the  King,  looking  around,  '*  at- 
tend us  for  an  instant, — and  do  you,  Arlington,  do 
the  same." 

The  King  led  the  way  into  an  adjoining  cabinet, 
and,  seating  himself,  requested  the  Countess  would 
also  take  a  chair.  '*  It  needs  not,  sire,"  she  replied ; 
then  paused  for  a  moment,  as  if  to  collect  her  spi- 
rits, then  proceeded  with  firmness. 

**  Your  Majesty  well  said  that  no  light  cause  had 
drawn  me  from  my  lonely  habitation.  I  came  not 
hither  when  the  property  of  my  son — that  property 
which  descended  to  him  from  a  father  who  died  for 
your  Majesty's  rights — ^was  conjured  away  from  him 
imder  pretext  of  justice,  that  it  might  first  feed  the 
avarice  of  the  rebel  Fairfax,  and  then  supply  the 
prodigality  of  his  son-in-law,  Buckingham." 

'*  These  are  over  harsh  terms,  lady,"  said  the 
King.  "  A  legal  penalty  was,  as  we  remember, 
incurred  by  an  act  of  irregular  violence — so  our 
courts  and  our  laws  term  it,  though  personally  I 
have  no  objection  to  call  it  with  you,  an  honourable 
revenge.  But  admit  it  were  such,  in  prosecution 
of  the  laws  of  honour,  bitter  legal  consequences  are 
often  necessarily  incurred." 
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**  I  oome  not  to  argue  for  my  son's  wasted  and 
forfeited  inheritance,  sire,"  said  the  Countess ;  **  I 
only  take  credit  for  my  patience,  under  that  afflict- 
ing dispensation.  I  now  come  to  redeem  the  ho- 
nour of  the  House  of  Derby,  more  dear  to  me  than 
all  the  treasures  and  lands  which  ever  belonged  to 
it" 

"  And  by  whom  is  the  honour  of  the  House  of 
Derby  impeached  ?"  said  the  King ;  '^  for  on  my 
word  you  bring  me  the  first  news  of  it." 

**  Has  there  one  Narrative,  as  these  wild  fictions 
are  termed,  been  printed  with  regard  to  the  Popish 
Plot — this  pretended  Plot,  as  I  will  call  it — ^in 
which  the  honour  of  our  house  has  not  been  touch- 
ed and  tainted  ?  And  are  there  not  two  noble  gen- 
tlemen, father  and  son,  aUies  of  the  House  of  Stan- 
ley, about  to  be  placed  in  jeopardy  of  their  lives, 
on  account  of  matters  in  which  we  are  the  parties 
first  impeached  ?" 

The  King  looked  around,  and  smiled  to  Arling- 
ton and  Ormond.  *'  The  Countess's  courage,  me- 
thinks,  shames  ours.  What  lips  dared  have  called 
the  immacvlateFlot pretended,  or  the  Narrative  of 
the  witnesses,  our  preservers  from  Popish  knives,  a 
wild  fiction  ? — ^But,  madam,"  he  said,  '*  though  I 
admire  the  generosity  of  your  interference  in  behalf 
of  the  two  Peverils,  I  must  acquaint  you,  that  your 
interference  is  unnecessary-— they  are  this  morning 

acquitted." 

u 
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**  Now  may  God  be  praised !"  said  the  Countess, 
folding  her  hands.  '*  I  have  scarce  slept  since  I 
heard  the  news  of  their  impeachment ;  and  have 
arrived  here  to  surrender  myself  to  your  Majesty's 
justice,  or  to  the  prejudices  of  the  nation,  in  hopes, 
by  so  doing,  I  might  at  least  save  the  lives  of  my 
noble  and  generous  friends,  enveloped  in  suspicion 
only,  or  chiefly,  by  their  connexion  with  us. — Are 
they  indeed  acquitted  ?" 

*^  They  are,  by  my  honour,"  said  the  King.  **  I 
marvel  you  heard  not  of  it." 

**  I  arrived  but  last  night,  and  remained  in  the 
strictest  seclusion,"  said  the  Countess,  **  afiraid  to 
make  any  inquiries  that  might  occasion  discovery 
ere  I  saw  your  Majesty." 

**  And  now  that  yfe  have  met,"  said  the  King, 
taking  her  hand  kindly — '*  a  meeting  which  gives 
me  the  greatest  pleasure — may  I  recommend  to 
you  speedily  to  return  to  your  royal  island  with  aa 
little  edat  as  you  came  hither  ?  The  world,  my 
dear  Countess,  has  changed  since  we  were  young. 
Men  fought  in  the  Civil  War  with  good  swords 
and  muskets ;  but  now  we  fight  with  indictments 
and  oaths,  and  such  like  l^al  weapons.  You  are 
no  adept  in  such  warfare ;  and  though  I  am  well 
aware  you  know  how  to  hold  out  a  castle,  I  doubt 
much  if  you  have  the  art  to  parry  off  an  impeach- 
ment. This  Plot  has  come  upon  us  like  a  land 
storm — ^there  is  no  steering  the  vessel  in  the  teeth 

VOL.  VI.  E 
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of  the  tempest — ^we  must  run  for  the  nearest  ha- 
ven, and  happy  if  we  can  reach  one." 

"  This  is  cowardice,  my  Liege,"  said  the  Count- 
ess,— *^  Forgive  the  word ! — ^it  is  hut  a  woman  who 
speaks  it.  Call  your  nohle  friends  around  you,  and 
make  a  stand  like  your  royal  father.  There  is  hut 
one  right  and  one  wrong — one  honourahle  and  for- 
ward course ;  and  all  others  which  deviate  are  oh- 
lique  and  unworthy." 

"  Your  language,  my  venerated  friend,"  said 
Ormond, — who  saw  the  necessity  of  interfering  be- 
twixt the  dignity  of  the  actual  Sovereign,  and  the 
freedom  of  the  Countess,  who  was  generally  accus- 
tomed to  receive,  not  to  pay  observance, — *^  your 
language  is  strong  and  decided,  but  it  applies  not 
to  the  times.  It  might  occasion  a  renewal  of  the 
Civil  War,  and  of  all  its  miseries,  but  could  hardly 
be  attended  with  the  effects  you  sangninely  antici- 
pate." 

*^  You  are  too  rash,  my  Lady  Countess,"  said 
Arlington,  ^'  not  only  to  rush  upon  this  danger 
yourself,  but  to  desire  to  involve  his  Majesty.  Let 
me  say  plainly,  that,  in  this  jealous  time,  you  have 
done  but  ill  to  exchange  the  security  of  Castle 
Rushin  for  the  chance  of  a  lodging  in  the  Tower 
of  London." 

"  And  were  I  to  kiss  the  block  there,"  said  the 
Countess,  ^^  as  did  my  husband  at  Bolton-on-the- 
Moors,  I  would  do  so  willingly,  rather  than  forsake 
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a  friend ! — and  one,  too,  whom,  as  in  the  case  of 
the  yonnger  Peveril,  I  have  thrust  upon  danger.'* 

^*  But  have  I  not  assured  you  that  both  of  the 
Peverils,  elder  and  younger,  are  freed  from  peril  ?" 
said  the  King ;  **  and,  my  dear  Countess,  what  can 
else  tempt  you  to  thrust  yourself  on  danger,  from 
which,  doubtless,  you  expect  to  be  relieved  by  my 
intervention  ?  Methinks  a  lady  of  your  judgment 
should  not  voluntarily  throw  herself  into  a  river,, 
merely  that  her  friends  might  have  the  risk  and 
merit  of  dragging  her  out." 

The  Countess  reiterated  her  intention  to  claim 
a  fair  triaL — ^The  two  counsellors  again  pressed 
their  advice  that  she  should  withdraw,  though  un- 
der the  charge  of  absconding  from  justice,  and  re- 
main in  her  own  feudal  kingdom. 

The  King,  seeing  no  termination  to  the  debate, 
gently  reminded  the  Countess  that  her  Majesty 
would  be  jealous  if  he  detained  her  ladyship  longer, 
and  offered  bar  his  hand  to  conduct  her  back  to  the 
company.  This  she  was  under  the  necessity  of  ac- 
cepting, and  returned  accordingly  to  the  apartments 
of  state,  where  an  event  occurred  immediately  af- 
terwards, which  must  be  transferred  to  the  next 
chapter. 
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CHAP.  V. 

Here  stand  I  tight  and  trim, 
Quick  of  eye,  though  little  of  limb ; 
He  who  denieth  the  word  I  luiTe  fpoken. 
Betwixt  him  and  me  shall  lances  be  broken. 

Lay  of  the  Little  John  de  Saintri, 

When  Charles  had  re-conducted  the  Countess 
of  Derby  into  the  presence-chamber,  before  he 
parted  with  her,  he  entreated  her,  in  a  whisper,  to 
be  governed  by  good  counsel,  and  to  regard  her 
own  safety ;  and  then  turned  easily  from  her,  as  if 
to  distribute  his  attentions  equally  among  the  other 
guests. 

These  were  a  good  deal  circumscribed  at  the  in- 
stant by  the  arrival  of  a  party  of  five  or  six  musi- 
cians ;  one  of  whom,  a  German,  under  the  patron- 
age of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  was  particularly 
renowned  for  his  performance  on  the  violoncello^ 
but  had  been  detained  in  inactivity  in  the  anti- 
chamber  by  the  non-arrival  of  his  instrument,  which 
had  now  at  length  made  its  appearance. 

The  domestic  who  placed  it  before  the  owner, 
shrouded  as  it  was  within  its  wooden  case,  seemed 
heartily  glad  to  be  rid  of  his  load,  and  lingered  for 
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a  moment,  as  if  interested  in  disooyering  what  sort 
of  instrument  was  to  be  produced  that  could  weigh 
so  heayily.  His  curiosity  was  satisfied,  and  in  a 
most  extraordinary  manner ;  for,  while  the  musi- 
cian was  fumbling  with  the  key,  the  case  being  for 
his  greater  convenience  placed  upright  against  the 
wall,  the  case  and  instrument  itself  at  once  flew 
open,  and  .out  started  the  dwarf,  Geo£Erey  Hudson, 
— at  sight  of  whose  unearthly  appearance,  thus  sud- 
denly introduced,  the  ladies  shrieked,  and  ran  back- 
wards ;  the  gentlemen  started ;  and  the  poor  Ger- 
man^  on  seeing  the  portentous  delivery  of  his  fiddle- 
case,  tumbled  on  the  floor  in  an  agony,  supposing, 
it  might  be,  that  his  instrument  was  metamorpho- 
sed into  the  strange  figure  which  supplied  its  place. 
So  soon,  however,  as  he  recovered,  he  glided  out  of 
the  apartment,  and  was  followed  by  most  of  his 
companions. 

"  Hudson  r  said  the  King^«  My  little  old 
Mend,  I  am  not  sorry  to  see  you ;  though  Buck- 
ingham, who  I  suppose  is  the  purveyor  of  this  jest, 
hath  served  us  up  but  a  stale  one." 

*'  Will  your  Majesty  honour  me  with  one  mo- 
ment's attention  ?"  said  Hudson. 

Assuredly,  my  good  friend,'*  said  the  King. 

Old  acquaintances  are  springing  up  in  every 
quarter  to-night ;  and  our  leisure  can  hardly  be 
better  employed  than  in  listening  to  them. — It 
was  an  idle  trick  of  Buckingham/'  he  added,  in  a 
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whisper  to  Ormond,  *'  to  send  the  poor  thing  hither, 
especially  as  he  was  to-day  tried  for  the  afiair  of 
the  Plot.  At  any  rate,  he  comes  not  to  ask  pro- 
tection from  us,  having  had  the  rare  fortune  to 
come  off  Plot^free.  He  is  hut  fishing,  I  suppose, 
for  some  little  present  or  pension." 

The  little  man,  precise  in  Court  etiquette,  yet 
impatient  of  the  King's  delaying  to  attend  to  him» 
stood  in  the  midst  of  the  floor,  most  valorously 
pawing  and  prancing,  like  a  Scots  pony  assuming 
the  airs  of  a  war-horse,  waving  meanwhile  his  little 
hat  with  the  tarnished  feather,  and  howing  from 
time  to  time,  as  if  impatient  to  he  heard. 

'*  Speak  on,  then,  my  friend,"  said  Charles;  **  if 
thou  hast  some  poetical  address  penned  for  thee, 
out  with  it,  that  thou  mayst  have  time  to  repose 
these  flourishing  little  limbs  of  thine." 

^*  No  poetical  speech  have  I,  most  mighty 
Sovereign,"  answered  the  dwarf;  *^  but,  in  plain 
and  most  loyal  prose,  I  do  accuse,  before  this  com- 
pany, the  once  noble  Duke  of  Buckingham  of  high 
treason !" 

"  Well  spoken,  and  manfully — Get  on,  man," 
said  the  King,  who  never  doubted  that  this  was 
the  introduction  to  something  burlesque  or  witty, 
not  conceiving  that  the  charge  was  made  in  solemn 
earnest. 

A  great  laugh  took  place  among  such  courtiers 
as  heard,  and  among  many  who  did  not  hear,  what 
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was  uttered  by  the  dwarf ;  the  former  entertained 
by  the  extravagant  emphasis  and  gesticuktion  of 
the  little  champion,  and  the  others  laughing  not 
the  less  loud  that  they  laughed  for  example's  sake^ 
and  upon  trust. 

"What  matter  is  there  for  all  this  mirth?" 
said  he,  very  indignantly — '^  Is  it  fit  subject  for 
laughing,  that  I»  Geofl&ey  Hudson,  Knight,  do, 
before  King  and  nobles,  impeach  George  Villiers, 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  of  high  treason  ?" 

*'  No  subject  of  mirth,  certainly,"  said  Charles, 
composing  his  features;  *'  but  great  matter  of 
wonder. — Come,  cease  this  mouthing,  and  prancing, 
and  mummery. — ^If  there  be  a  jest,  come  out  with 
it,  man ;  and  if  not,  even  get  thee  to  the  beauffit, 
and  drink  a  cup  of  wine  to  refresh  thee  after  thy 
dose  lodging." 

**  I  tell  you,  my  li^e,"  said  Hudson^  impatient- 
ly, yet  in  a  whisper,  intended  only  to  be  audible  by 
the  King,  "  that  if  you  spend  over  much  time  in 
trifling,  you  will  be  convinced  by  dire  experience  of 
Buckingham's  treason.  I  tell  you, — I  asseverate 
to  your  Majesty, — ^two  hundred  armed  fanatics  will 
be  here  within  the  hour,  to  surprise  the  guards." 

"  Stand  back,  ladies,"  said  the  King,  "  or  you 
may  hear  more  than  you  will  care  to  listen  to. 
My  Lord  of  Buckingham's  jests  are  not  always, 
you  know,  quite  fitted  for  female  ears;  besides,* we 
want  a  few  words  in  private  with  our  little  friend. 
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You,  my  Lord  of  Onnond— you,  Arlington,  (and 
he  named  one  or  two  others,)  may  remain  with  us." 

The  gay  crowd  hore  back,  and  dispersed  through 
the  apartment— the  men  to  oonjectuxe  what  the 
end  of  this  mummery,  as  they  supposed  it,  was  like- 
ly to  prove ;  and  what  jest,  as  Sedley  said,  the  bass- 
fiddle  had  been  brought  to  bed  of — and  the  ladies 
to  admire  and  criticise  the  antique  dress  and  richly 
embroidered  ruff  and  hood  of  the  Countess  of  Der- 
by, to  whom  the  Queen  was  shewing  particular 
attention. 

*'  And  now,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  and  amongst 
friends,"  said  the  Eang  to  the  dwarf,  '^  what  means 
all  this  r 

**  Treason,  my  lord  the  King ! — ^Treason  to  his 
Majesty  of  England ! — When  I  was  chambered  in 
yonder  instrument,  my  lord,  the  High-Dutch  fel- 
lows who  bore  me,  carried  me  into  a  certain  chapel, 
to  see,  as  they  said  to  each  other,  that  all  was  ready. 
Sire,  I'  went  where  bass-fiddle  never  went  before, 
even  into  a  conventicle  of  Fifth-Monarchists ;  and 
when  they  brought  me  away,  the  preacher  was  con- 
cluding his  sermon,  and  was  within  a  *  Now  to  ap- 
ply' of  setting  off  like  the  bell-wether  at  the  head 
of  his  flock,  to  surprise  your  Majesty  in  your  royal 
Court!  I  heard  him  through  the  sound-holes  of  my 
instrument,  when  the  fellow  set  me  down  for  a 
moment  to  profit  by  this  precious  doctrine." 

**  It  would  be  singular,"  said  Lord  Arlington, 
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'^  were  there  some  reality  at  the  bottom  of  this 
buffoonery;  for  we  know  these  wild  men  have  .been 
consulting  together  to-day,  and  five  conventicles 
have  held  a  solemn  fast." 

'*  Nay,"  said  the  King,  **  if  that  be  the  case, 
they  are  certainly  determined  on  some  villainy.'' 

<<  Might  I  advise,"  said  the  Duke  of  Qrmond, 
'*  I  would  summon  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  to 
this  presence.  His  connexions  with  the  fanatics 
are  well  known,  though  he  aflfects  to  conceal  them." 

'*  You  would  not,  my  lord,  do  his  Grace  the  in- 
justice to  treat  him  as  a  criminal  on  such  a  charge 
as  this  ?"  said  the  King.  *'  However,"  he  added, 
after  a  moment's  consideration,  *'. Buckingham  is 
accessible  to  every  sort  of  temptation,  from  the 
ffightiness  of  his  genius.  I  should  not  be  surpri- 
sed if  he  nourished  hopes  of  an  aspiring  kind — I 
tliink  we  had  some  proof  of  it  but  lately. — Hark 
ye,  ChifBnch ;  go  to  him  instantly,  and  bring  him 
here  on  any  &ir  pretext  thou  canst  devise.  I 
would  fain  save  him  from  what  lawyers  call  an 
overt  act.  The  Court  were  dull  as  a  dead  horse, 
were  Buckingham  to  miscarry." 

'*  Will  not  your  Majesty  order  the  Horse  Guards 
to  turn  out  ?"  said  young  Selby,  who  was  present, 
and  an  officer. 

''  No,  Selby,"  said  the  King,  "  I  like  not  horse 
play«  But  let  them  be  prepared;  and  let  the 
High  Bailiff  get  his  civil  officers  in  readiness,  in 
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case  of  any  sudden  tumult — double  the  sentinels 
on  the  doors  of  the  palace — and  see  no  strangers 
get  in." 

"  Or  out;'  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  ''  Where 
are  the  foreign  fellows  who  brought  in  the  dwarf?** 

They  were  sought  for,  but  they  were  not  to  be 
found.  They  had  retreated,  leaving  their  instru- 
ments— a  circumstance  which  seemed  to  bear  hard 
on  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  their  patron. 

Hasty  preparations  were  made  to  provide  resist- 
ance to  any  effort  of  despair  which  the  supposed 
conspirators  might  be  driven  to ;  and  in  the  mean- 
while, the  King,  withdrawing  with  Arlington, 
Ormond,  and  a  few  other  counsellors,  into  the  ca- 
binet where  the  Countess  of  Derby  had  had  her 
audience,  resumed  the  examination  of  the  little 
discoverer.  His  declaration,  though  singular,  was 
quite  coherent ;  the  strain  of  romance  intermingled 
with  it  being  in  fact  a  part  of  his  character,  which 
often  gained  him  the  fate  of  being  laughed  at, 
when  he  would  otherwise  have  been  pitied  or  even 
esteemed. 

He  commenced  with  a  flourish  about  his  suffer- 
ings for  the  Plot,  which  the  impatience  of  Ormond 
would  have  cut  short,  had  not  the  King  reminded 
his  Grace,  that  a  top,  when  it  is  not  flogged,  must 
needs  go  down  of  itself  at  the  end  of  a  definite 
time,  while  the  application  of  the  whip  may  keep 
it  up  for  hours. 
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Geoffrey  Hudson  was,  tberefore,  allowed  to  ex- 
haust himself  on  the  subject  of  his  prison-house, 
which  he  informed  the  King  was  not  without  a 
beam  of  light — an  emanation  of  loveliness — a  mor- 
tal angel — quick  of  step  and  beautiful  of  eye,  who 
had  more  than  once  visited  his  confinement  with 
words  of  cheering  and  comfort. 

•*  By  my  faith,"  said  the  King,  "  they  fare  bet- 
ter in  Newgate  than  I  was  aware  of.  Who  would 
have  thought  of  the  little  gentleman  being  solaced 
with  female  society  in  such  a  place  ?" 

"  I  pray  your  Majesty,"  said  the  dwarf,  after  the 
manner  of  a  solemn  protest,  *'  to  understand  no-, 
thing  amiss.  My  devotion  to  this  fair  creature  is 
rather  like  what  we  poor  Catholics  pay  to  the  bless- 
ed saints,  than  mixed  with  any  grosser  quality. 
Indeed,  she  seems  rather  a  sylphid  of  the  Rosi- 
crucian  system,  than  aught  more  carnal;  being 
slighter,  lighter,'  and  less  than  the  females  of  com- 
mon life,  who  have,  something  of  that  coarseness  of 
make  which  is  doubtless  derived  from  the.sinfiil 
and  gigantic  race  of  the  antediluvians." 

"  Well,  say  on,  man,"  quoth  Charles.  "  Didst 
thou  not  discover  this  sylph  to  be  a  mere  mortal 
wench  after  all  ?" 

«  Who  ?— I,  my  liege  ?— O  fie  !" 

•*  Nay,  little  gentleman,  do  not  be  so  particular- 
ly scandalized,"  said  the  King ;  **  I  promise  you 
I  suspect  you  of  no  audacity  of  gallantry." 


76  PEVERIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 

*'  Time  ivears  fast/'  said  the  Duke  of  Qrmond, 
impatiently^  and  looking  at  his  watch.  ^*  Chiffinch 
hath  been  gone  ten  minutes,  and  ten  minutes  will 
bring  him  back." 

^  True,"  said  Charles,  gravely.  **  Come  to  the 
point,  Hudson  ;  and  tell  us  what  this  female  has 
to  do  with  your  coming  hither  in  this  extraordi'- 
nary  manner." 

Everything,  my  lord,"  said  little  Hudson. 

I  saw  her  twice  during  my  confinement  in  New- 
gate, and,  in  my  thought,  she  is  the  very  angel 
who  guards  my  life  and  welfare ;  for,  after  my  ac- 
quittal, as  T  walked  towards  the  city  with  two  tall 
gentlemen,  who  had  been  in  trouble  along  with  me, 
and  just  while  we  stood  to  our  defence  against  a 
rascally  mob,  and  just  as  I  had  taken  possession  of 
an  elevated  situation  to  have  some  vantage  against 
the  great  odds  of  numbers,  I  heard  a  heavenly  voice 
sound,  as  it  were,  from  a  window  behind  me,  coun- 
selling me  to  take  refuge  in  a  certain  house ;  to 
which  measure  I  readily  persuaded  my  gallant 
friends  the  Peverils,  who  have  always  shewn  them- 
selves willing  to  be  counselled  by  me." 

^  Shewing  therein  their  wisdom  at  once  and  mo- 
desty," said  the  King.  *'  But  what  chanced  next  ? 
Be  brief — be  like  thyself  man." 

*'  For  a  time,  sire,"  said  the  dwarf,  *'  it  seemed 
as  if  I  were  not  the  principal  object  of  attention. 
First,  he  younger  Peveril  was  withdrawn  from  us 
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by  a  gentleman  of  venerable  appearance,  though 
somewhat  smacking  of  a  Puritan,  having  boots  of 
neat's-leather,  and  wearing  his  weapon  without  a 
flword-knot  Wlien  Master  Julian  returned,  he 
informed  us,  for  the  first  time,  that  we  were  in  the 
power  of  a  body  of  armed  fiinatics,  who  were,  as  the 
poet  says,  prompt  for  direful  act  And  your  Majesty 
will  remark,  that  both  &ther  and  son  were  in  some 
measure  desporate,  and  disregardful  from  that  mo- 
ment of  the  assurances  whidx  I  gave  them,  that  the 
star  which  I  was  bound  to  worship,  would,  in  her 
own  time,  shine  forth  in  signal  of  our  safety.  May 
it  please  your  Majesty,  in  answer  to  my  hilarious 
exhortations  to  confidence,  the  father  did  but  say 
tush,  and  the  %on  pshaw,  which  shewed  how  men's 
prudence  and  manners  are  disturbed  by  affliction. 
Nevertheless,  these  two  gentlemen,  the  Feverils, 
forming  a  strong  opinion  of  the  necessity  there  was 
to  break  forth,  were  it  only  to  convey  a  knowledge 
of  these  dangerous  passages  to  your  Majesty,  com- 
menced an  assault  on  the  door  of  the  apartment,  I 
also  assisting  with  the  strength  which  Heaven  hath 
given,  and  some  threescore  years  have  left  me.  We 
could  not,  as  it  unhappily  proved,  manage  our  at- 
tempt so  silently,  but  that  our  guards  overheard 
us,  and,  entering  in  numbers,  separated  us  from 
each  other,  and  compelled  my  companions,  at  point 
of  pike  and  poniard,  to  go  to  some  other  and  more 
distant  apartment,  thus  separating  our  fiur  society. 
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I  was  again  eiidosed  in  the  now  solitary  chamber,* 
and  I  will  own  that  I  felt  a  certain  depression  of  , 
soul.     But  when  bale  is  at  highest,  as  the  poet 
singethy  boot  is  at  nighest,  for  a  door  of  hope  was 
suddenly  opened " 

'*  In  the  name  of  God,  my  liege/'  said  the  Duke 
of  Ormond,  '*  let  this  poor  creature's  story  be  trans- 
lated into  the  language  of  common  sense  by  some 
of  the  scribblers  of  romances  about  Court,  and  we 
may  be  able  to  make  meaning  of  it." 

Geoffrey  Hudson  looked  with  a  frowning  coun- 
tenance of  reproof  upon  the  impatient  old  Irish 
nobleman,  and  said,  with  a  very  dignified  air, 
**  That  one  duke  upon  a  poor  gentleman's  hand 
was  enough  at  one  time,  and  that,  but  for  his  pre- 
sent engagement  and  dependency  with  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham,  he  would  have  endured  no  such 
terms  from  the  Duke  of  Ormond." 

*'  Abate  your  valour,  and  diminish  your  choler, 
at  our  request,  most  puissant  Sir  Geoffrey  Hud- 
son," said  the  King ;  "  and  forgive  the  Duke  of 
Ormond  for  my  sake ;  but  at  all  events  go  on  with 
your  story." 

Geoffrey  Hudson  laid  his  hand  on  his  bosom, 
and  bowed  in  proud  and  dignified  submission  to  his 
Sovereign ;  then  waved  his  forgiveness  gracefully 
to  Ormond,  accompanied  with  a  horrible  grin,  which  <^ 
he  designed  for  a  smile  of  gracious  forgiveness  and 
eondliation.  '^  Under  the  Duke's  favour,  then,"  he 
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proceeded, ''  when  I  said  a  door  of  hope  was  open* 
ed  to  me,  I  meant  a  door  behind  the  tapestry,  from 
whence  issued  that  fair  vision — yet  not  so  £iir  as 
lustrously  dark,  like  the*  beauty  of  a  continental 
night,  where  the  cloudless  azure  sky  shrouds  us  in 
a  veil  more  lovely  than  that  of  day  ! — But  I  note 
your  Majesty's  impatience ; — enough.  I  followed 
my  beautiful  guide  into  an  apartment,  where  there 
lay,  strangely  intermingled,  warlike  arms  and  mu- 
sical instruments.  Amongst  these  I  saw  my  own 
late  place  of  temporary  obscurity — ^a  violoncello* 
To  my  astonishment,  she  turned  around  the  instru- 
ment, and  opening  it  behind  by  pressure  of  a  spring, 
shewed  that  it  was  filled  with  pistols,  daggers,  and 
ammunition  made  up  in  bandeliers.  '  These,'  she 
said,  '  are  this  night  destined  to  surprise  the  Court 
of  the  unwary  Charles' — your  Majesty  must  pardon 
my  using  her  own  words ;  *  but  if  thou  darest  go 
in  their  stead,  thou  mayest  be  the  saviour  of  king 
and  kingdoms ;  if  thou  art  afraid,  keep  secret,  I 
will  myself  try  the  adventure.'  Now,  may  Heaven 
forbid,  that  Geoffrey  Hudson  were  craven  enough, 
said  I,  to  let  thee  run  such  a  risk !  You  know  not 
— ^you  cannot  know,  what  belongs  to  such  ambus- 
cades and  concealments — ^I  am  accustomed  to  them 
— ^have  lurked  in  the  pocket  of  a  giant,  and  have 
formed  the  contents  of  a  pasty.  '  Get  in,  then,'  she 
said,  *  and  lose  no  time.'  Nevertheless,  while  I  pre- 
pared to  obey,  T  will  not  deny  that  some  cold  ap- 

16 
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prehensions  came  over  my  hot  valour,  and  I  con- 
fessed to  her,  if  it  might  so  he,  I  would  rather  find 
my  way  to  the  palace  on  my  own  feet  But  the 
would  not  listen  to  me,  saying  hastily,  *  I  would 
be  intercepted,  or  refused  admittance,  and  that  I 
must  embrace  the  means  she  offered  me  of  intro- 
duction into  the  presence,  and  when  there,  tell  the 
King  to  be  on  his  guard — ^little  more  is  necessary ; 
for  once  the  scheme  is  known,  it  becomes  desperate/ 
Rashly  and  boldly,  I  bid  adieu  to  the  day-light 
which  was  then  fading  away.  She  withdrew  the 
contents  of  the  instrument  destined  for  my  conceal- 
ment, and  having  put  them  behind  the  chinmey^ 
board,  introduced  me  in  their  room.  As  she  clasp- 
ed me  in,  I  implored  her  to  warn  the  men  who  were 
to  be  intrusted  with  me,  to  take  heed  and  keep  the 
neck  of  the  violoncello  uppermost ;  but  ere  I  had 
completed  my  request,  I  found  I  yrM  left  alone,  and 
in  darkness.  Presently,  two  or  three  fellows  enter- 
ed, whom,  by  their  language,  which  I  in  some  sort 
understood,  I  perceived  to  be  Germans,  and  under 
the  influence  ofthe  Duke  of  Buckingham*  I  heard 
them  receive  from  the  leader  a  charge  how  they 
were  to  deport  themselves,  when  they  should  as- 
sume the  concealed  arms — and — for  I  will  do  the 
Duke  no  wrong — I  understood  their  orders  were 
precise,  not  only  to  spare  the  person  of  the  King, 
but  also  those  of  the  courtiers,  and  to  protect  all 
who  might  be  in  the  presence  against  ftn  irruption 
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of  the  fanatics.  In  other  respects,  they  had  charge 
to  disarm  the  Gentlemen-pensioners  in  the  guard- 
room, and,  in  fine,  to  obtain  the  command  of  the 
Court." 

The  King  looked  disconcerted  and  thoughtful  at 
this  communication,  and  bade  Lord  Arlington  see 
that  Selby  quietly  made  search  into  the  contents  of 
the  other  cases  which  had  been  brought  as  contain- 
ing musical  instruments.  He  then  signed  to  the 
dwarf  to  proceed  in  his  story,  asking  him  again  and 
again,  and  very  solemnly,  whether  he  was  sure  that 
he  heard  the  Duke's  name  mentioned,  as  command- 
ing or  approving  this  action. 

The  dwarf  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

'*  This,"  said  the  King,  *'  is  carrying  the  frolic 
somewhat  &r." 

The  dwarf  proceeded  to  state,  that  he  was  car- 
ried after  his  metamorphosis  into  the  chapel,  where 
he  heard  the  preacher  seemingly  about  the  dose  of 
his  harangue,  the  tenor  of  which  he  also  mention- 
ed. Words,  he  said,  could  not  express  the  agony 
which  he  felt  when  he  found  that  his  bearer,  in 
placing  the  instrument  in  a  comer,  was  about  to 
invert  its  position,  in  which  case,  he  said,  human 
frailty  might  have  proved  too  great  for  love,  for 
loyalty,  for  true  obedience,  nay,  for  the  fear  of  death, 
which  was  like  to  ensue  on  discovery ;  and  he  con- 
cluded, that  he  greatly  doubted  he  could  not  have 

VOL.  VI.  F 
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stood  on  his  head  for  many  minutes  without  scream- 
ing aloud. 

''  I  could  not  have  hlamed  you,"  said  the  King ; 
**  placed  in  such  a  posture  in  the  royal  oak,  I  must 
needs  have  roared  myself. — Is  this  all  you,  have  to 
tell  us  of  this  strange  conspiracy  ?"  Sir  Greo£&ey 
Hudson  replied  in  the  aflSjrmative,  and  the  King 
presently  subjoined — ^*  Go,  my  little  firiend,  your 
services  shall  not  be  forgotten.  Since  thou  hast 
crept  into  the  bowels  of  a  fiddle  for  our  service,  we 
are  bound,  in  duty  and  conscience,  to  find  you  a 
more  roomy  dwelling  in  future." 

^*  It  was  a  violoncello,  if  your  Majesty  is  pleased 
to  remember,"  suid  the  little  jealous  man,  **  not  a 
common  fiddle ;  though,  for  your  Majesty's  service, 
I  would  have  crept  even  into  a  kit." 

**  Whatever  of  that  nature  could  have  been  per- 
formed by  any  subject  of  ours,  thou  wouldst  have 
enacted  in  our  behalf — of  that  we  hold  ourselves 
certain.  Withdraw  for  a  little ;  and  hark  ye,  for 
the  present,  beware  what  you  say  about  this  matter. 
Let  your  appearance  be  considered — do  you  mark 
me — as  a  frolic  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  ;  and 
not  a  word  of  conspiracy." 

**  Were  it  not  better  to  put  him  under  some  re-^ 
straint,  sire  ?"  said  the  Duke  of  Qrmond,  when 
Hudson  had  left  the  room. 

'*  It  is  unnecessary,"  said  the  King.  "  I  remem-^ 
her  the  little  wretch  of  old.  Fortune,  to  make  him 
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the  model  of  absurdity,  has  closed  a  most  lofty  soul 
within  that  little  miserable  carcase.  For  wielding 
his  sword  and  keeping  his  word,  he  is  a  perfect  Don 
Quixote  in  decimo-sexto.  He  shall  be  taken  care 
of. — ^But,  oddsfish,  my  lords,  is  not  this  freak  of 
Buckingham  too  villainous  and  lutgrateful  ?** 

*'  He  had  not  had  the  means  of  being  so,  had 
your  Majesty,'*  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  "  been 
less  lenient  on  other  occasions." 

"  My  lord,  my  lord,"  said  Charles,  hastily— 
"  your  lordship  is  Buckingham's  known  enemy — 
we  will  take  other  and  more  impartial  counsel. — 
Arlington,  what  think  you  of  all  this  ?" 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Arlington, 
'*  I  think  the  thing  is  absolutely  impossible,  unless 
the  Duke  has  had  some  quarrel  with  your  Majesty, 
of  which  we  know  nothing.  His  Grace  is  very 
flighty,  doubtless,  but  this  seems  actual  insanity." 

"  Why,  faith,"  said  the  King, "  some  words  pass- 
ed betwixt  us  this  morning— his  Duchess  it  seems 
is  dead — and  to  lose  no  time,  his  Grace  had  cast  his 
eyes  about  for  means  of  repairing  the  loss,  and  had 
the  assurance  to  ask  our  consent  to  woo  my  niece 
Lady  Anne." 

**  Which  your  Majesty  of  coiu'se  rejected,"  said 
the  statesman. 

"  And  not  without  rebuking  his  assurance," 
added  the  King. 
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'^  In  private,  sir,  or  before  any  witnesses  ?"  said 
the  Duke  of  Ormond. 

*^  Before  no  one/'  said  the  King, — *'  excepting, 
indeed,  little  Chiffinch ;  and  he,  you  know,  is  no 
one." 

"  Hinc  itUe  lou^hrynuB^  said  Ormond.  **  I  know 
his  Grace  well.  While  the  rebuke  of  his  aspiring 
petulance  was  a  matter  betwixt  your  Majesty  and 
him,  he  might  have  let  it  pass  by ;  but  a  check  be- 
fore a  fellow  from  whom  it  was  likely  enough  to 
travel  through  the  Court,  was  a  mattet  to  be  re- 
venged." 

Here  Selby  came  hastily  from  the  other  room,  to 
say,  that  his  Grace  of  Buckingham  had  just  enter- 
ed the  presence  chamber. 

The  King  rose.  ^'  Let  a  boat  be  in  readiness, 
with  a  party  of  the  yeomen,"  said  he.  ''  It  may  be 
necessary  to  attach  him  of  treason,  and  send  him  to 
the  Tower." 

'^  Should  not  a  Secretary  of  State's  warrant  be 
prepared  ?"  said  Ormond. 

No,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  the  King,  sharply. 

I  still  hope  that  the  necessity  may  be  avoided." 
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CHAP.  IV. 

High  reaching  Backiiigham  grows  circumspect 

Richard  III. 

B£FOR£  giving  the  reader  an  account  of  tbe 
meeting  betwixt  Buckingham  and  his  injured  So- 
vereign, we  may  mention  a  trifling  circumstance  or 
two  which  took  place  betwixt  his  Grace  and  Chif- 
finch,  in  the  short  drive  betwixt  York  Place  and 
WhitehaU. 

In  the  outset,  the  Duke  endeavoured  to  learn 
from  the  courtier  the  special  cause  of  his  being  sum- 
moned so  hastily  to  the  Court.  Chiffinch  answered, 
cautiously,  that  he  believed  there  were  some  gam- 
bols going  forward,  at  which  the  Eong  desired  the 
Duke's  presence. 

This  did  not  quite  satisfy  Buckingham,  for,  oon- 
sdous  of  his  own  rash  purpose,  he  could  not  but 
apprehend  discovery.  After  a  moment's  silence, 
'•  ChiflSnch,"  he  said,  abruptly,  "  did  you  mention 
to  any  one  what  the  King  said  to  me  this  morning 
touching  the  Lady  Anne?" 

*'  My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Chiffinch,  hesitating, 
"  surely  my  duty  to  the  King — my  respect  to  your 
Grace " 
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**  You  mentioned  it  to  no  one,  then  ?"  said  tbe 
Duke,  sternly. 

**  To  no  one/'  replied  Chiffinch,  faintly,  for  he 
was  intimidated  by  the  Duke's  increasing  severity 
of  manner. 

"  Ye  lie,  like  a  scoundrel  !**  said  the  Duke — 
«  You  told  Christian  !" 

"  Your  Grace,"  said  Chiffinch — "  your  Grace — 
your  Grace  ought  to  remember  that  I  told  you 
Christian's  secret ;  that  the  Countess  of  Derby  was 
come  up." 

^'  And  you  think  the  one  point  of  treachery  may 
balance  for  the  other  ?  But  no.  I  must  have  a  bet- 
ter atonement.  Be  assured  I  will  blow  your  brains 
out,  ere  you  leave  this  carriage,  unless  you  tell  me 
the  truth  of  this  message  from  Court." 

As  Chiffinch  hesitated  what  reply  to  make,  a  man, 
who,  by  the  blaze  of  the  torches,  then  always  borne, 
as  well  by  the  lacqueys  who  hung  behind  the  car- 
riage, as  by  the  footmen  who  ran  by  the  side,  might 
easily  see  who  sat  in  the  coach,  approached,  and 
sung  in  a  deep  manly  voice,  the  bulrthen  of  an  old 
French  song  on  the  battle  of  Marignan,  in  which 
is  imitated  the  German-French  of  the  defeated 
Swiss. 

Tout  ed  verlore 
La  titUeiore, 
Tout  est  verlore 

Bei  Got. 
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<'  I  am  betrayed^"  said  the  Duke,  who  instantly 
conceiyed  that  this  chorus,  expressing  **  all  is  lost,** 
was  sung  by  one  of  his  faithful  agents,  as  a  hint  to 
him  that  their  machinations  were  discovered. 

He  attempted  to  throw  himself  from  the  car- 
riage, but  Chiffinch  held  him  with  a  firm,  though 
respectful  grasp.  "  Do  not  destroy  yourself,  my 
lord,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  deep  humility — *^  there 
are  soldiers  and  officers  of  the  peace  around  the  car- 
riage, to  enforce  your  Grace's  coming  to  White- 
hall, and  to  prevent  your  escape.  To  attempt  it 
would  be  to  confess  guilt ;  and  I  advise  you  strongs 
ly  against  that-*-the  King  is  your  friend — ^be  your 


own.** 


The  Duke,  after  a  moment's  consideration,  said 
sullenly,  **  I  believe  you  are  right.  Why  should  I 
fly,  when  I  am  guilty  of  nothing  but  sending  some 
flre-works  to  entertain  the  Court,  instead  of  a  con- 
cert  of  music  ?" 

'*  And  the  dwarf,  who  came  so  unexpectedly  out 
of  the  bass-viol "* 


**  Was  a  masking  device  of  my  own,  Chiffinch," 
said  the  Duke,  though  the  circumstance  was  then 
first  known  to  him.  **  Chiffinch,  you  will  bind  me 
for  ever,  if  you  will  permit  me  to  have  a  minute's 
conversation  with  Christian." 

**  With  Christian,  my  lord  ?— Where  could  you 
find  him  ? — You  are  aware  we  must  go  straight  on 
to  the  Court." 
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**  True,"  said  the  Duke,  "  but  I  think  I  cannot 
miss  finding  hina ;  and  you.  Master  Chiffinch,  are 
no  officer,  and  have  no  warrant  either  to  detain  me 
prisoner,  or  prevent  my  speaking  to  whom  I  please." 

Chiffinch  replied, "  My  Lord  Duke,  your  genius 
is  so  great,  and  your  escapes  so  numerous,  that  it 
will. be  from  no  wish  of  my  own  if  I  am  forced  to 
hurt  a  man  so  skilful  and  so  popular." 

"  Nay,  then,  there  is  life  in  it  yet,"  said  the 
Duke,  and  whistled ;  when,  from  beside  the  little 
cutler's  booth,  with  which  the  reader  is  acquainted, 
appeared,  suddenly.  Master  Christian,  and  was  in 
a  moment  at  the  side  of  the  coach.  **  Ganx  ist 
verlorert^^  said  the  Duke. 

'^  I  know  it,"  said  Christian ;  **  and  all  our  godly 
friends  are  dispersed  upon  the  news.  Lucky  the 
Colonel  and  these  German  rascals  gave  a  hint.  All 
is  safe— ;•  You  go  to  Court. — Hark  ye,  I  will  fol- 
low." 

"  You,  Christian  ?  that  would  be  more  firieridly 
than  wise." 

"  Why,  what  is  there  against  me  ?"  said  Chris- 
tian. '*  I  am  innocent  as  the  child  unborn — so  is 
your  Grace.  There  is  but  one  creature  who  can  bear 
witness  to  our  guilt ;  but  I  trust  to  bring  her  on  the 
stage  in  our  favour — besides,  if  I  went  not,  I  should 
presently  be  sent  for." 

"  The  familiar  of  whom  I  have  heard  you  speak, 
I  warrant  ?" 
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"  Hark  in  your  ear  again." 

'^  I  understand/'  said  the  Duke,  **  and  will  de- 
lay Master  Chiffinch, — ^for  he,  you  must  know,  is 
my  conductor, — no  longer. — ^Well,  Chiffinch,  let 
them  drive  on. — Vogue  la  Galere  r  he  exclaimed, 
as  the  carriage  went  onward ;  '*  I  have  sailed  through 
worse  perils  than  this  yet" 

**  It  is  not  for  me  to  judge,"  said  Chiffinch ; 
**  your  Grace  is  a  hold  commander ;  and  Christian 

hath  the  cunning  of  the  devil  for  a  pilot ;  hut 

However,  I  remain  your  Grace's  poor  friend,  and 
will  heartily  rejoice  in  your  extrication." 

"  Give  me  a  proof  of  your  friendship,"  said  the 
Duke.  "  Tell  me  what  you  know  of  Christian's 
familiar,  as  he  calls  her." 

*'  I  believe  it  to  be  the  same  dancing  wench  who 
came  with  Empson  to  my  house  on  the  morning 
that  Mistress  Alice  made  her  escape  from  us.  But 
you  have  seen  her,  my  lord  ?" 

"  I  ?"  said  the  Duke ;  "  when  did  I  see  her  ?" 

*^  She  was  employed  by  Christian,  I  believe,  to 
set  his  niece  at  liberty,  when  he  found  himself  obli- 
ged to  gratify  his  fanatical  brother-in-law,  by  re- 
storing his  diild ;  besides  being  prompted  by  a  pri- 
vate desire,  as  I  think,  of  bantering  your  Grace." 

"  Umph  !  I  suspected  so  much.  I  will  repay  it," 
siud  the  Duke.  '*  But  first  to  get  out  of  this  di- 
lemma.— ^That  witch,  then,  was  his  familiar ;  and 
she  joined  in  the  plot  to  tantalize  me  ? — ^But  here 
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we  reach  Whitehall. — Now,  Chiffinch,  be  no  worse 
than  thy  word,  and — now,  Buckingham,  be  thy- 
self r 

But  ere  we  follow  Buckingham  into  the  presence 
where  he  had  so  difficult  a  part  to  sustain,  it  may 
not  be  amiss  to  follow  Christian  after  bis  brief  con* 
versation  with  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Upon 
re-entering  the  house,  which  he  did  by  a  circuitous 
passage,  leading  from  a  distant  alley,  and  through 
several  courts.  Christian  hastened  to  a  low  matted 
apartment,  in  which  Bridgenorth  sat  alone,  reading 
the  Bible  by  the  light  of  a  small  brazen  lamp,  with 
the  utmost  serenity  of  countenance. 

**  Have  you  dismissed  the  Feverils  ?"  said  Cbrift> 
tian,  hastily. 

''  I  have,"  said  the  Major. 

**  And  upon  what  pledge— -that  they  will  not 
carry  information  against  you  to  Whitehall  ?" 

**  They  gave  me  their  promise  voluntarily,  when 
I  shewed  them  our  armed  friends  were  dismissed. 
To-morrow,  I  believe,  it  is  their  purpose  to  lodge 
informations." 

"  And  why  not  to-night,  I  pray  you  ?"  said 
Christian. 

Because  they  allow  us  that  time  for  escape." 
Why,  then,  do  you  not  avail  yourself  of  it  ? 
Wherefore  are  you  here  ?"  said  Christian. 

"  Nay,  rather,  why  do  you  not  fly  ?"  said  Bridge- 
north.  ''  Of  a  surety,  you  are  as  deeply  engaged 
as  I." 
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*'  Brother  Bridgraortb,  I  am  the  fox,  who  knows 
a  hundred  modes  of  deceiving  the  hounds ;  you  are 
the  deer,  whose  sole  resource  is  in  hasty  flight. 
Therefore  lose  no  time-— begone  to  the  country — 
or  rather,  Zedekiah  Fish's  vessel,  the  Good  Hope, 
lies  in  the  river,  bound  for  Massachussets— take  the 
wings  of  the  morning,  and  b^one — she  can  fidl 
down  to  Gravesend  with  the  tide." 

**  And  leave  to  thee,  brother  Christian,"  said 
Bridgenorth,  **  the  charge  of  my  fortune  and  my 
daughter  ?  No,  brother ;  my  opinion  must  be  re. 
established  ere  I  again  trust  thee." 

**  Go  thy  ways,  then,  for  a  suspicious  fool,"  said 
Christian,  suppressing  his  strong  desire  to  use  Ian- 
guage  more  offensive ;  ^*  or  rather  stay  where  thou 
art,  and  take  thy  chance  of  the  gallows !" 

"  It  is  appointed  to  all  men  to  die  once,"  said 
Bridgenorth ;  **  my  life  hath  been  a  living  death. 
My  fairest  boughs  have  been  stripped  by  the  axe 
of  the  forester — that  which  survives  must,  if  it  shall 
blossom,  be  grafted  elsewhere,  and  at  a  distance  from 
my  aged  trunk.  The  sooner,  then,  the  root  feels 
the  axe,  the  stroke  is  more  welcome.  I  had  been 
l^eased,  indeed,  had  I  been  called  to  bringing  yon- 
der licentious  Court  to  a  purer  character,  and  relie- 
ving the  yoke  of  the  suffering  people  of  G^  That 
youth  too — son  to  that  precious  woman,  to  whom  I 
owe  the  last  tie  that  feebly  links  my  wearied  spirit 
to  humanity — could  I  have  travailed  with  him  in 
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the  good  cause ! — But  that,  with  all  my  other  hopes, 
is  hroken  for  ever ;  and  since  I  am  not  worthy  to 
be  an  instrument  in  so  great  a  work,  I  have  little 
desire  to  abide  longer  in  this  vale  of  sorrow." 

**  Farewell,  then,  desponding  fool !"  said  Chris- 
tian, unable,  with  all  his  calmness,  any  longer  to 
suppress  his  contempt  for  the  resigned  and  hope- 
less predestinarian.  **  That  fate  should  have  clogged 
me  with  such  confederates  !'*  he  muttered,  as  he  left 
the  apartment — **  this  bigotted  fool  is  now. nearly 
irreclaimable — ^I  must  to  Zarah ;  for  she,  or  no  one, 
must  carry  us  through  those  straits.  If  I  can  but 
sooth  her  sullen  temper,  and  excite  her  vanity  to 
action, — betwixt  her  address,  the  King's  partiality 
for  the  Duke,  Buckingham's  matchless  efl&ontery, 
and  my  own  hand  upon  the  helm,  we  may  yet  wea- 
ther the  tempest  that  darkens  around  us.  But 
what  we  do  must  be  hastily  done." 

In  another  apartment  he  found  the  person  he 
sought — ^the  same  who  visited  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham's haram,  and,  having  relieved  Alice  Bridge^ 
north  from  her  confinement  there,  had  occupied  her 
place  as  has  been  already  narrated,  or  rather  inti- 
mated* She  was  now  much  more  plainly  attired 
than  when  she  had  tantalized  the  Duke  with  her 
presence ;  but  her  dress  had  still  something  of  the 
Oriental  character,  which  corresponded  with  the 
dark  complexion  and  quick  eye  of  the  wearer.  She 
had  the  kerchief  at  her  eyes  as  Christian  entered 
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the  apartment,  but  suddenly  withdrew  it»  and,  flash- 
ing on  him  a  glance  of  scorn  and  indignation,  ask- 
ed him  what  he  meant  by  intruding  where  his  com- 
pany was  alike  unsought  for  and  undesired. 

"  A  proper  question,"  said  Christian,  "  from  a 
slave  to  her  master  !" 

^*  Rather  say,  a  proper  question,  and  of  all  ques- 
tions the  most  proper,  from  a  mistress  to  her  slave ! 
Know  you  not,  that  from  the  hour  in  which  you 
discovered  your  ineffable  baseness,  you  have  made 
me  mistress  of  your  lot  ?  While  you  seemed  but  a 
demon  of  vengeance,  you  commanded  terror,  and  to 
good  purpose ;  but  such  a  foul  fiend  as  thou  hast 
of  late  shewn  thyself — such  a  very  worthless,  base 
trickster  of  the  devil — such  a  sordid  grovelling  imp 
of  perdition,  can  gain  nothing  but  scorn  from  a  soul 
like  mine." 

**  Gallantly  mouthed,"  said  Christian,  **  and  with 
good  emphasis." 

*^  Yes,"  answered  Zarah,  *^  I  can  speak — some- 
times— I  can  also  be  mute ;  and  that  no  one  knows 
better  than  thou." 

**  Thou  art  a  spoiled  child,  Zarah,  and  doest  but 
abuse  the  indulgence  I  entertain  for  your  freakish 
humour,"  replied  Christian ;  *'  thy  wits  have  been 
disturbed  since  ever  you  landed  in  England,  and  all 
for  the  sake  of  one  who  cares  for  thee  no  more  than 
for  the  roost  worthless  object  who  walks  the  streets. 
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amongst  whom  he  left  you  to  engage  in  a  brawl  for 
one  he  loved  better." 

**  It  is  no  matter/'  said  Zarah,  obviously  re- 
pressing very  bitter  emotion ;  ^'  it  signifies  not  that 
he  loves  another  better ;  there  is  none — ^no,  none — 
that  ever  did,  or  can,  love  him  so  well."  * 

''  I  pity  you,  Zarah !"  said  Christian,  with  some 
scorn. 

"  I  deserve  your  pity,"  she  replied,  "  were  your 
pity  worth  my  accepting.  Whom  have  I  to  thank 
for  my  wretchedness  but  you  ? — You  bred  me  up 
in  thirst  of  vengeance,  ere  I  knew  that  good  and 
evil  were  anything  better  than  names ; — ^to  gain 
your  applause,  and  to  gratify  the  vanity  you  had 
excited,  I  have  for  years  undergone  a  penance,  from 
which  a  thousand  would  have  shrunk." 

"A  thousand,  Zarah !"  answered  Christian ;  "ay, 
a  hundred  thousand,  and  a  million  to  boot ;  the  crea- 
ture is  not  on  earth,  being  mere  mortal  woman,  that 
would  have  undergone  the  thirtieth  part  of  thy  self- 
denial." 

"  I  believe  it,"  said  Zarah,  drawing  up  her  slight 
but  elegant  figure ;  "  I  believe  it — 1  have  gone 
through  a  trial  that  few  indeed  could  have  sustain- 
ed. I  have  renounced  the  dear  intercourse  of  my 
kind  ;  compelled  my  tongue  only  to  utter,  like  that 
of  a  spy,  the  knowledge  which  my  ear  had  only 

collected  as  a  base  eaves-dropper.  This  I  have  done 

11 
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for  year8-*for  years — and  all  for  the  sake  of  your 
private  applause — and  the  hope  of  vengeance  on  a 
woman,  who,  if  she  did  ill  in  murdering  my  father, 
has  heen  hitterly  repaid  hy  nourishing  a  serpent  in 
her  bosom,  that  had  the  tooth,  but  not  the  deafen- 
ed ear,  of  the  adder." 

"  Well — well — well,"  reiterated  Christian ;  "  and 
had  you  not  your  reward  in  my  approbation — ^in  the 
consciousness  of  your  own  imequalled  dexterity — 
by  which,  superior  to  anything  of  thy  sex  that  his- 
tory has  ever  known,  you  endured  what  woman  ne- 
ver before  endured,  insolence  without  notice,  ad- 
miration without  answer,  and  sarcasm  without  re- 
ply r 

**  Not  without  reply,"  said  Zarah  fiercely.  "  Gave 
not  Nature  to  my  feelings  a  course  of  expression 
more  impresdve  than  words  ?  and  did  not  those 
tremble  at  my  shrieks,  who  would  have  little  mind- 
ed my  entreaties  or  my  complaints  ?  And  my  proud 
lady,  who  sauced  her  charities  with  the  taunts  she 
thought  I  heard  not — ^she  was  justly  paid  by  the 
passing  of  her  dearest  and  most  secret  concerns  in- 
to the  hands  of  her  mortal  enemy ;  and  the  vain 
Earl — yet  he  was  a  thing  as  insignificant  as  the 
plume  that  nodded  in  his  cap  ; — and  the  maidens 
and  ladies  who  taunted  me — I  had,  or  can  easily 
have,  my  revenge  upon  them.  But  there  is  one," 
she  added,  looking  upward,  **  who  never  taunted 
me ;  one  whose  generous  feelings  could  treat  the 
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poor  dumb  girl  even  as  bis  sister ;  wbo  never  spoke 
word  of  ber  but  it  was  to  excuse  or  defend — and  you 
tell  me  I  must  not  love  bim,  and  that  it  is  madness 
to  love  bim ! — I  will  be  mad  tben,  for  I  will  love 
bim  till  tbe  latest  breatb  of  my  life  !" 

"  Tbink  but  an  instant,  silly  girl — silly  but  in 
one  respect,  since  in  all  otbers  tbou  mayest  brave 
tbe  world  of  women.  Tbink  tbat  I  bave  proposed 
to  tbee,  for  tbe  loss  of  tbis  bopeless  affection,  a  ca- 
reer so  brilliant ! — Tbink  only  tbat  it  rests  witb 
tbyself  to  be  tbe  wife — tbe  wedded  wife — of  tbe 
princely  Buckingham !  Witb  my  talents — ^witb 
tby  wit  and  beauty — ^witb  bis  passionate  love  of 
these  attributes — a  short  space  might  rank  you 
among  England's  princesses.— ^Be  but  guided  by 
me — be  is  now  at  a  deadly  pass — needs  every  as- 
sistance to  retrieve  his  fortunes — above  all,  tbat 
which  we  alone  can  render  him.  Put  yourself  un- 
der my  conduct,  and  not  fate  itself  shall  prevent 
your  wearing  a  Duchess's  coronet." 

**  A  coronet  of  thistle-down,  entwined  with  this- 
tle-leaves," said  Zarab. — ^*  I  know  not  a  slighter 
thing  than  your  Buckingham  !  I  saw  bim  at  your 
request—  saw  him  when,  as  a  man,  he  should  have 
shewn  himself  generous  and  noble — I  stood  the 
proof  at  your  desire,  for  I  laugh  at  those  dangers 
from  which  tbe  poor  blushing  wailers  of  my  sex 
sbrink  and  withdraw  themselves.  What  did  I  find 
bim? — a  poor  wavering  voluptuary — bis  nearest 
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attempt  to  passion  like  the  fire  on  a  wretched  stub- 
ble-field, that  may  singe,  indeed,  or  smoke,  but  can 
neither  warm  nor  devour.  Christian  !  were  his  co- 
ronet at  my  feet  this  moment,  I  would  sooner  lift  a 
crown  of  gilded  gingerbread,  than  extend  my  hand 
to  raise  it.'* 

**  You  are  mad,  Zarah — with  all  your  taste  and 
talent,  you  are  utterly  mad  !  But  let  Buckingham 
pass — Do  you  owe  me  nothing  on  this  emergency  ? 
— ^Nothing  to  one  who  rescued  you  from  the  cruelty 
of  your  owner,  the  posture-master,  to  place  you  in 
ease  and  af&uence  ?" 

"  Christian,"  she  replied,  "  I  owe  you  much. 
Had  I  not  felt  I  did  so,  I  would,  as  I  have  been 
often  tempted  to  do,  have  denounced  thee  to  the 
fierce  Countess,  who  woidd  have  gibbetted  you  on 
the  feudal  walls  of  Castle-Rushin,  and  bid  your 
heirs  seek  redress  from  the  eagles,  that  would  long 
since  have  thatched  their  nest  with  your  hair,  and 
fed  their  young  ospreys  with  your  flesh." 

*^  I  am  truly  glad  you  have  had  so  much  forbear- 
ance for  me,"  answered  Christian. 

'^  I  have  it,  in  truth  and  in  sincerity,"  replied 
Zarah — **  Not  for  your  benefits  to  me — such  as 
they  were,  they  were  every  one  selfish,  and  confer- 
red from  the  most  selfish  considerations.  I  have 
overpaid  them  a  thousand  times  by  the  devotion  to 
your  will,  which  I  have  displayed  at  the  greatest  per- 
sonal risk.   But  till  of  late,  I  respected  your  powers 

VOL.  VI.  G 
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of  mind«*-^your  inimitable  oommand  of  pa86i(m~.the 
finrce  of  intellect  which  I  have  ever  seen  you  exer- 
cise over  all  others,  from  the  bigot  Bridgenorth  to 
the  debaudied  Buckingham— 'in  that,  indeed,  I 
have  recognized  my  master." 

^  And  those  powers/'  said  Christian,  '*  are  unli- 
mited as  ever ;  and  with  thy  assistance,  thou  shalt 
see  the  strongest  meshes  that  the  laws  of  dvil  so- 
ciety ever  wove  to  limit  the  natural  dignity  of  man, 
broke  asunder  like  a  spider's  web." 

She  paused,  and  answered,  "  While  a  noble 
motive  fired  thee — ay,  a  noble  motive^  though  ir- 
legular^for  I  was  bom  to  gaze  on  the  sun  which 
the  pale  daughters  of  Eiu'ope  shrink  from— ^I  could 
serve  thee — I  could  have  followed,  while  revenge 
or  ambition  had  guided  thee — ^but  love  of  wealthy 
and  by  what  means  acquired ! — What  sympathy 
can  I  hold  with  that  ? — Wouldst  thou  not  have 
pandered  to  the  lust  of  the  King,  though  the  ob- 
ject was  thine  own  orphan  niece  ?■— -You  smile  ? 
— Smile  again  when  I  ask  you  whether  you  meant 
not  my  own  prostitution,  when  you  chai^d  me  to 
remain  in  the  house  of  that  wretched  Buckingham  ? 
-'-^Smile  at  that  question,  and  by  Heaven  I  stab 
you  to  the  heart !"  And  she  thrust  her  hand  into 
her  bosom^  and  partly  shewed  the  hilt  of  a  small 
poniard. 

"  And  if  I  smile,"  said  Christian,  "  it  is  but  in 
soQm  of  so  odious  an  accusation.     Girl,  I  will  not 
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tdl  thee  the  reason,  but  there  exists  not  cm  earth 
the  living  thing  over  whose  safety  and  honour  I 
would  keep  watch  as  over  thine.  Buckingham's 
wife»  indeed,  I  wished  thee ;  and,  through  thy  own 
beauty  and  thy  wit,  I  doubted  not  to  bring  the 
match  to  pass." 

<<  Vain  flatterer,"  said  Zarah,  yet  seeming  soothed 
even  by  the  flattery  which  she  scoffed  at,  '^  you 
would  pensuade  me  that  it  was  honourable  love 
which  you  expected  the  Duke  was  to  have  offered 
me.  How  durst  you  urge  so  gross  a  deception,  to 
which  time,  place,  and  circumstance,  gave  the  lie  ? 
— ^How  dare  you  now  again  mention  it,  when  you 
well  know,  that  at  the  time  you  mention,  the  Du- 
chess was  still  in  life  ?" 

^  In  life,  but  on  her  death-bed,"  said  Christian ; 
*^  and  for  time,  place,  and  circumstance,  had  your 
virtue,  my  Zarah,  depended  on  these,  how  couldst 
thou  have  been  the  creature  thou  art  ?  I  knew  thee 
all-sufficient  to  bid  him  defiance---<else — ^for  thou 
art  dearer  to  me  than  thou  thinkest — ^I  had  not 
risked  thee  to  win  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  ay, 
and  the  kingdom  of  England  to  boot-^So  now, 
wilt  thou  be  ruled  and  go  on  with  me  ?" 

Zarah,  or  Fenella,  for  our  readers  must  have 
been  long  aware  of  the  identity  of  these  two  per- 
sonages, cast  down  her  eyes,  and  was  silent  for  a 
long  time.  "  Christian,"  she  said  at  last,  in  a  so- 
lemn voice,  ^*  if  my  ideas  of  right  and  of  wrong  be 
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wild  and  incoherent,  I  owe  it,  first,  to  the  wild  fever 
which  my  native  sun  communicated  to  my  veins ; 
next,  to  my  childhood,  trained  amidst  the  shifts, 
tricks,  and  feats  of  jugglers  and  mountebanks ;  and 
then,  to  a  youth  of  fraud  and  deception,  through 
the  course  thou  didst  prescribe  me,  in  which  I  might, 
indeed,  hear  everything,  but  communicate  with  no 
one.  The  last  cause  of  my  wild  errors,  if  such  they 
are,  originates,  O  Christian,  with  you  alone ;  by 
whose  intrigues  I  was  placed  with  yonder  lady,  and 
who  taught  me,  that  to  revenge  my  father's  death, 
was  my  first  great  duty  on  earth,  and  that  I  was 
bound  by  nature  to  hate  and  injure  her  by  whom 
I  was  fed  and  fostered^  though  as  she  would  have 
fed  and  caressed  a  dog,  or  any  other  mute  animal. 
I  also  think,  for  I  will  deal  fairly  with  you,  that 
you  had  not  so  easily  detected  your  niece,  in  the 
child  whose  surprising  agility  was  making  yonder 
brutal  mountebank's  fortune ;  nor  so  readily  indu- 
ced him  to  part  with  his  bond-slave,  had  you  not, 
for  your  own  purposes,  placed  me  under  his  charge, 
and  reserved  the  privily  of  claiming  me  when  you 
pleased.  I  could  not,  under  any  other  tuition,  have 
identified  myself  with  the  personage  of  a  mute, 
which  it  has  been  your  desire  that  I  should  perform 
through  life." 

"  You  do  me  injustice,  Zarah,"  said  Christian— 
**  I  found  you  capable  of  discharging,  to  an  uncom- 
mon d^ee,  a  task  necessary  to  the  avenging  of 
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your  father's  death— I  consecrated  you  to  it,  as  I 
consecrated  my  own  life  and  hopes ;  and  you  held 
the  duty  sacred,  till  these  mad  feelings  towards  a 
youth  who  loves  your  cousin " 

"  Who — loves — ^my — cousin,"  repeated  Zarah, 
(for  we  will  continue  to  call  her  hy  her  real  name,) 
slowly,  and  as  if  the  words  dropped  unconsciously 
from  her  lips.  "  Well— be  it  so  ! — Man  of  many 
wiles,  I  will  follow  thy  course  for  a  little,  a  very 
little  farther ;  but  take  heed — ^teaze  me  not  with 
remonstrances  against  the  treasure  of  my  secret 
thoughts — I  mean  my  most  hopeless  affection  to 
Julian  Feveril — and  bring  me  not  as  an  assistant 
to  any  snare  which  you  may  design  to  cast  around 
him.  You  and  your  Duke  shall  rue  the  hour  most 
bitterly,  in  which  you  provoke  me.  You  may  sup- 
pose you  have  me  in  your  power ;  but  remember 
the  snakes  of  my  burning  climate  are  never  so  fatal 
as  when  you  grasp  them." 

"  I  care  not  for  these  Peverils,"  said  Christian — 
**  I  care  not  for  their  fate  a  poor  straw,  unless 
where  it  bears  on  that  of  the  destined  woman,  whose 
hands  are  red  in  your  father's  blood.  Believe  me,  I 
can  divide  her  fate  and  theirs.  I  will  explain  to  you 
how.  And  for  the  Duke,  he  may  pass  among  men 
of  the  town  for  wit,  and  among  soldiers  for  valour, 
among  courtiers  for  manners  and  for  form ;  and 
why,  with  his  high  rank  and  immense  fortune,  you 
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shmild  throw  away  an  opportunity,  which,  as  I  could 
now  improve  it        ^ 

**  Speak  not  of  it/'  said  Zarah,  **  if  thou  would'st 
have  our  truce — ^remember  it  is  no  peace — if,  I  say, 
thou  would'st  have  our  truce  grow  to  be  an  hour 
old  r 

*^  This^  then,"  said  Christian,  with  a  kst  effort 
to  work  upon  the  vanity  of  this  singular  being,  "  is 
she  who  pretended  such  superiority  to  human  pas- 
sion, that  she  could  walk  indifferently  and  unmoved 
through  the  halls  of  the  prosperous,  and  the  prison 
ceUs  of  the  captive,  unknowing  and  unknown-sym- 
pathizing neither  with  the  pleasures  of  the  one,  nor 
the  woes  of  the  other,  but  advancing  with  sure, 
though  silent  steps,  her  own  plans,  in  despite  and 
regardless  of  either  !'* 

"  My  own  plans !"  said  Zarah— "  T7iy  plans. 
Christian — thy  plans  of  extorting  from  the  surpri- 
sed prisoners  means  whereby  to  convict  them — 
thine  own  plans,  formed  with  those  more  powerful 
than  thyself,  to  sound  men's  secrets,  and,  by  using 
them  as  matter  of  accusation,  to  keep  up  the  great 
delusion  of  the  nation." 

^'  Such  access  was  indeed  given  you  as  my  agent," 
said  Christian,  ^'  and  &r  advancing  a  great  national 
change.  But  how  did  you  use  it  ? — to  advance  your 
own  insane  passion." 

**  Insane !"  said  Zarah — **  Had  he  been  less  than 
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insane  whom  I  addressed,  he  and  I  had  ere  now 
been  far  from  the  toils  which  you  have  pitched  for 
us  both.  I  had  means  prepared  for  everything  ; 
and  ere  this,  the  shores  of  Britain  had  been  lost  to 
our  sight  for  ever." 

**  The  miserably  dwarf,  tqo,"  said  Christian — 

« 

"  Was  it  worthy  of  you  to  delude  that  poor  crea- 
ture with  flattering  ^visions — ^lull  him  asleep  with 
drugs  ?  Was  that  my  doing  ?" 

"  He  was  my  destined  tool,"  said  Zarah,  haughti- 
ly. *^  I  remembered  your  lessons  too  well  not  to 
use  him  as  such.  Yet  scorn  him  not  too  much.  1 
tell  you,  that  yon  very  miserable  dwarf,  whom  I 
made  my  sport  in  the  prison, — ^yon  wretched  abor- 
tion of  nature,  I  would  select  for  a  husband,  ere  I 
would  marry  your  Buckingham; — the  vain  and 
imbecile  pigmy  has  yet  iixe  warm  heart  and  noble 
feelings,  that  a  man  should  hold  his  highest  ho- 
nour." 

**  In  God's  name,  then,  take  your  own  way," 
said  Christian ;  **  and,  for  my  sake,  let  never  man 
hereafter  limit  a  woman  in  the  use  of  her  tongue, 
since  he  must  make  it  amply  up  to  her,  in  allowing 
her  the  privilege  of  her  own  will.  Who  would  have 
thought  it  ?  But  the  eolt  has  slipped  the  bridle, 
and  I  must  needs  follow,  since  I  cannot  guide  her." 

Our  narrative  returns  to  the  Court  of  King 
Charks,  at  Whitehall. 
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CHAP.  VII. 


ButO! 


What  shall  I  say  to  thee.  Lord  Scroop ;  thou  cruel, 
iDgrateful,  savage,  and  inhnman  creature ! 
Thou  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counsels, 
That  knew*st  the  veiy  bottom  of  my  soul, 
,  That  almost  migfat*st  have  coin'd  me  into  gold, 

Would*st  thou  have  practis'd  on  me  for  thy  use  ? 

Henry  V, 

At  no  period  of  his  life,  not  even  when  that  life 
was  in  eminent  clanger,  did  the  constitutional  gaiety 
of  Charles  seem  more  overclouded,  than  when  wait- 
ing for  the  return  of  Chiffinch  with  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham.  His  mind  revolted  at  the  idea,  that 
the  person  to  whom  he  had  been  so  particularly  in- 
dulgent, and  whom  he  had  selected  as  the  friend 
of  his  lighter  hours  and  amusements,  should  prove 
capable  of  having  tampered  with  a  plot  apparently 
directed  against  his  liberty  and  life.  He  more  than 
once  examined  the  dwarf  anew,  but  could  extract 
nothing  more  than  his  first  narrative  contained. 
The  apparition  of  the  female  to  him  in  the  cell  of 
Newgate,  he  described  in  such  fanciful  and  roman- 
tic colours,  that  the  King  could  not  help  thinking 
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the  poor  man's  head  a  little  turned ;  and,  as  no- 
thing was  found  in  the  kettledrum,  and  other  mu- 
sical instruments  brought  for  the  use  of  the  Duke's 
band  of  foreigners,  he  nourished  some  slight  hope 
that  the  whole  plan  might  be  either  a  mere  jest, 
or  that  the  idea  of  an  actual  conspiracy  was  found- 
ed in  mistake. 

The  persons  who  had  been  dispatched  to  watch 
the  motions  of  Mr  Weiver's  congregation,  brought 
back  word  that  they  had  quietly  dispersed.  It  was 
known,  at  the  same  time,  that  they  had  met  in 
arms,  but  this  augured  no  particular  design  of  ag- 
gression, at  a  time  when  all  true  Protestants  con- 
ceived themselves  in  danger  of  immediate  massacre ; 
when  the  &thers  of  the  city  had  repeatedly  called 
out  the  Train-Bands,  and  alarmed  the  citizens  of 
London,  under  the  idea  of  an  instant  insurrection 
of  the  Catholics ;  and  when,  to  sum  the  whole  up, 
in  the  emphatic  words  of  an  alderman  of  the  day, 
there  was  a  general  belief  that  they  would  all  awa- 
ken some  unhappy  morning  with  their  throats  cut. 
Who  was  to  do  these  dire  deeds,  it  was  more  diffi- 
cult to  suppose ;  but  all  admitted  the  possibility 
that  they  might  be  achieved,  since  one  Justice  of 
the  Peace  was  already  murdered.  There  was,  there- 
fore, no  inference  of  hostile  intentions  against  the 
State,  to  be  decidedly  derived  from  a  congr^ation 
of  Protestants  par  excellence^  military  from  old  as- 
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sodations,  bringing  their  arms  with  them  to  a  place 
of  worship,  in  the  midst  of  a  panic  so  universal. 

Neither  did  the  violent  language  of  the  minister, 
supposing  that  to  be  proved,  absolutely  infer  me- 
ditated violence.  The  favourite  parables  of  the 
preachers,  and  the  metaphors  and  ornaments  which 
they  selected,  were  at  all  times  of  a  military  cast ; 
and  the  taking  the  kingdom  of  heaven  by  storm,  a 
strong  and  beautiful  metaphor,  when  used  general- 
ly, as  in  Scripture,  was  detailed  in  their  sermons 
in  all  the  technical  language  of  the  attack  and  de« 
fence  of  a  fortified  place.  The  danger,  in  short, 
whatever  might  have  been  its  actual  degree,  had 
disappeared  as  suddenly  as  a  bubble  upon  the  wa- 
ter, when  broken  by  a  casual  touch,  and  had  left 
as  little  trace  behind  it.  It  became,  therefore,  mat- 
ter of  much  doubt,  whether  it  had  ever  actually 
existed. 

WhUe  various  reports  were  making  from  with- 
out,  and  while  their  tenor  was  discussed  by  the 
King,  and  such  nobles  and  statesmen  as  he  thought 
proper  to  consult  on  the  occasion,  a  gradual  sadness 
and  anxiety  mingled  with,  and  finally  silenced,  the 
mirth  of  the  evening.  All  became  sensible  that 
something  unusual  was  going  forward ;  and  the  un- 
wonted distance  which  Charles  maintained  fix>m  his 
guests,  while  it  added  greatly  to  the  dulness  that 
began  to  predominate  in  the  presence-chamber, 
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gave  intimation  that  something  unusual  was  la- 
lx)uiing  in  the  King's  mind. 

Thus  play  was  neglected-^the  music  was  silent, 
or  played  without  heing  heard — gallants  ceased  to 
make  compliments,  and  ladies  to  expect  them ;  and 
a  sort  of  apprehensive  curiosity  pervaded  the  circle. 
Each  asked  the  others  why  they  were  grave ;  and 
no  answer  was  returned,  any  more  than  could  have 
been  rendered  by  a  herd  of  cattie  instinctively  dis- 
turbed by  the  approach  of  a  thunder-storm. 

To  add  to  the  general  apprehension,  it  began  to 
be  whispered,  that  one  or  two  of  the  guests,  who 
were  desirous  of  leaving  the  palace,  had  been  in- 
formed no  one  could  be  permitted  to  retire  until 
the  general  hour  of  dismissal  And  these,  gliding 
back  into  the  hall,  communicated  in  whispers  that 
the  sentinels  at  the  gate  were  doubled,  and  that 
there  was  a  troop  of  the  Horse  Guards  drawn  up 
in  the  oourt^^circumstances  so  unusual,  as  to  ex- 
cite the  most  anxious  curiosity. 

Such  was  the  state  of  the  Court,  when  wheels 
were  heard  without,  and  the  bustle  which  took 
place  denoted  the  arrival  of  some  person  of  conse- 
quence. 

''  Here  comes  Chiffindi,"  said  the  King,  ^*  with 
his  prey  in  his  clutch." 

It  was  indeed  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  nor  did 
he  approach  the  royal  presence  without  emotion. 
On  entering  the  court,  the  flambeaux  which  were 
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borne  around  the  carriage  gleamed  on  the  scar- 
let coats,  laced  hats,  and  drawn  broadswords  of  the 
Horse  Guards — a  sight  unusual,  and  calculated  to 
strike  terror  into  a  conscience  which  was  none  of 
the  clearest. 

The  Duke  alighted  from  the  carriage,  and  only 
said  to  the  officer,  whom  he  saw  upon  duty,  **  You 
are  late  under  arms  to-night,  Captain  Carleton." 

**  Such  are  our  orders,  sir,"  answered  Carleton, 
with  military  brevity ;  and  then  commanded  the 
four  dismounted  sentinels  at  the  under  gate  to 
make  way  for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  His 
Grace  had  no  sooner  entered,  than  he  heard  be- 
hind him  the  command,  "  Move  close  up,  senti- 
nels— closer  yet  to  the  gate."  And  he  felt  as  if  all 
chance  of  rescue  were  excluded  by  the  sound. 

As  he  advanced  up  the  grand  stair-case,  there 
were  other  symptoms  of  alarm  and  precaution. 
The  Yeomen  of  the  Guard  were  mustered  in  un- 
usual numbers,  and  carried  carabines  instead  of 
their  halberts;  and  the  Gentlemen  Pensioners, 
with  their  partizans,  appeared  also  in  proportional 
force.  In  short,  all  that  sort  of  defence  which  the 
royal  household  possesses  within  itself,  seemed*  for 
some  hasty  and  urgent  reason,  to  have  been  placed 
under  arms,  and  upon  duty. 

Buckingham  ascended  the  royal  stair-case  with 
an  eye  attentive  to  these  preparations,  and  a  step 
steady  and  slow,  as  if  he  counted  each  step  on 
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which  he  trod.  **  Who/'  he  asked  himself,  **  shall 
insure  Christian's  fidelity  ?  Let  him  but  stand  fast, 
and  we  are  secure.     Otherwise ^ 

As  he  shaped  the  alternative,  he  entered  the 
presenoe*chamber. 

The  King  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  apartment, 
surrounded  by  the  personages  with  whom  he  had 
been  consulting.  The  rest  of  the  brilliant  assem- 
bly, scattered  into  groups,  looked  on  at  some  dis- 
tance. All  were  silent  when  Buckingham  entered, 
in  hopes  of  receiving  some  explanation  of  the  mys- 
teries of  the  evening.  All  bent  forward,  though 
etiquette  forbade  them  to  advance,  to  catch,  if 
possible,  something  of  what  was  about  to  pass  be- 
twixt the  King  and  his  intriguing  statesman.  At 
the  same  time,  those  cotmseUors  who  stood  around 
Charles,  drew  back  on  either  side,  so  as  to  permit 
the  Duke  to  pay  his  respects  to  his  Majesty  in  the 
usual  form.  He  went  through  the  ceremonial  with 
his  accustomed  grace,  but  was  received  by  Charles 
with  much  unwonted  gravity. 

**  We  have  waited  for  you  for  some  time,  my 
Lord  Duke.  It  is  long  since  Chiffinch  left  us,  to 
request  your  attendance  here.  I  see  you  are  ela- 
borately dressed.  Your  toilette  was  needless  on  the 
present  occasion." 

^  Needless  to  the  splendour  of  your  Majesty's 
Court,"  said  the  Duke,  **  but  not  needless  on  my 
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part.  This  chanced  to  he  Black  Monday  at  York 
Fhice^  and  my  dub  of  Pendables  were  in  full  glee 
when  your  Majest/s  summons  arrived.  I  could 
not  be  in  the  company  of  Ogle,  Maniduc,  Dawson, 
and  so  forth,  but  what  I  must  needs  make  some 
preparation,  and  some  ablution,  ere  entering  the 
circle  here.'* 

**  I  trust  the  purification  will  be  complete^''  said 
the  King,  without  any  tendency  to  the  smile  which 
always  softened  features,  that,  ungilded  by  its  in- 
fluence, were  dark,  hu^h,  and  even  severe.  ''  We 
wished  to  ask  your  Grace  concerning  the  import  of 
a  sort  of  musical  maisk  which  you  designed  us  here, 
but  which  miscarried,  as  we  are  given  to  under- 
stand." 

^^  It  must  have  been  a  great  miscarriage  indeed," 
said  the  Duke,  *^  since  your  Majesty  looks  so  seri- 
ous on  it.  I  thought  to  have  done  your  Majesty 
a  pleasure,  (as  I  have  seen  you  condescend  to  be 
pleased  with  such  passages,)  by  sending  the  contents 
of  that  bass-viol ;  but  I  fear  the  jest  has  been  un- 
acceptable— I  fear  the  fire- works  may  have  done 
mischief." 

**  Not  the  mischief  they  were  designed  for,  per- 
haps," said  the  King,  gravely ;  *'  you  see,  my  lord, 
we  are  all  alive,  and  unsinged." 

**  I^ong  may  your  Majesty  remain  so,"  said  the 
Duke ;  "  yet  I  see  that  there  is  something  miscon- 
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strued  on  my  part — ^it  must  be  a  matter  unpardon- 
able, however  little  intended^  since  it  hath  displea* 
sed  80  indulgent  a  master." 

**  Too  indulgent  a  master,  indeed,  Buckingham," 
replied  the  King ;  '*  and  the  fruit  of  my  indulgence 
has  been  to  change  loyal  men  into  traitors." 

**  May  it  please  your  Majesty,  I  cannot  under- 
stand this,"  said  the  Duke. 

**  Follow  us,  my  lord,"  answered  Charles,  **  and 
we  will  endeavour  to  explain  our  meaning." 

Attended  by  the  same  lords  who  stood  around 
him,  and  followed  by  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  on 
whom  all  eyes  were  fixed,  Charles  retired  into  the 
same  cabinet  which  had  been  the  scene  of  repeated 
consultations  in  the  course  of  the  evening.  Ther^ 
leaning  with  his  arms  crossed  on  the  back  of  an 
easy  chair,  Charles  proceeded  to  interrogate  the  sus- 
pected nobleman. 

*^  Let  us  be  plain  with  each  other.  Speak  out, 
Buckingham.  What,  in  one  word,  was  to  have  been 
the  regale  intended  for  us  this  evening  ?" 

*^  A  petty  mask,  my  lord.  I  had  destined  a  little 
dandng-girl  to  come  out  of  that  instrument,  who, 
I  thought,  would  have  performed  to  your  Majesty's 
liking — a  few  Chinese  fire-works  there  were,  which, 
thinking  the  entertainment  was  to  have  taken  place 
in  the  marble  hall,  might,  I  hoped,  have  been  dis» 
charged  with  good  effect,  and  without  the  slightest 
alarm,  at  the  first  appearance  of  my  little  sorceress. 
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and  were  designed  to  have  masked,  as  it  were,  her 
entrance  upon  the  stage*  I  hope  there  have  been  no 
peruques  singed — ^no  ladies  frightened — no  hopes 
of  noble  descent  interrupted  by  my  ill-&ncied  jest?" 

**  We  have  seen  no  such  fire-works,  my  lord  ; 
and  your  female  dancer,  of  whom  we  now  hear  for 
the  first  time,  came  forth  in  the  form  of  our  old  ac- 
quaintance Geofirey  Hudson,  whose  dancing  days 
are  surely  ended.** 

"  Your  Majesty  surprises  me !  I  beseech  you, 
let  Christian  be  sent  for — Edward  Christian — ^he 
will  be  found  lodging  in  a  large  old  house  near 
Sharper  the  cutler's,  in  the  Strand.  As  I  live  by 
bread,  sire,  I  trusted  him  with  the  arrangement  of 
this  matter,  as  indeed  the  dancing-girl  was  his  pro- 
perty. If  he  has  done  aught  to  dishonour  my  con- 
cert, or  disparage  my  character,  he  shall  die  under 
the  baton." 

**  It  is  singular,"  said  the  King,  *^  and  I  have 
often  observed  it,  that  this  fellow  Christian  bears 
the  blame  of  all  men's  enormities— he  performs  the 
part  which,  in  a  great  family,  is  usually  assigned 
to  that  mischief-doing  personage.  Nobody.  When 
Chiffinch  blunders,  he  always  quotes  Christian. 
When  Shefiield  writes  a  lampoon,  I  am  sure  to  hear 
of  Christian  having  corrected,  or  copied,  or  disper- 
sed it — ^he  is  the  ame  damnSe  of  eveiy  one  about 
my  Court — ^the  scape-goat,  who  is  to  carry  away  all 
their  iniquities ;  and  he  will  have  a  cruel  load  to 
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bear  into  the  wilderness.  But  for  Buckingham's 
sins,  in  particular,  he  is  the  regular  and  uniform 
sponsor ;  and  I  am  convinced  his  Grace  expects 
Christian  should  suffer  every  penalty  which  he  has 
incurred  in  this  world  or  the  next." 

**  Not  so,"  with  the  deepest  reverence  replied  the 
Duke.  **  I  have  no  hope  of  being  either  hanged 
or  damned  by  proxy ;  but  it  is  dear  some  one  hath 
tampered  with  and  altered  my  device.  If  I  am  ac- 
cused of  aught,  let  me  at  least  hear  the  charge,  and 
see  my  accuser." 

^*  That  is  but  fair,"  said  the  King.  '*  Bring  our 
little  friend  from  behind  the  chimney-board.  [Hud- 
son being  accordingly  produced,  he  continued.] 
There  stands  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Repeat 
before  him  the  tale  you  told  us.  Let  him  hear  what 
were  those  contents  of  the  bass-viol,  which  were  re- 
moved that  you  might  enter  it.  Be  not  afraid  of 
any  one,  but  speak  the  truth  boldly." 

^  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Hudson, 
**  fear  is  a  thing  unknown  to  me." 

**  His  body  has  no  room  to  hold  such  a  passion  ; 
or  there  is  too  little  of  it  to  be  worth  fearing  for," 
said  Buckingham. — **  But  let  him  speak." 

Ere  Hudson  had  completed  his  tale,  Buckingham 

interrupted  him  by  exclaiming,  **  Is  it  possible  that 

I  can  be  suspected  by  your  Majesty  on  the  word  of 

this  pitiful  variety  of  the  baboon  tribe  ?" 

.  **  Villain-Lord,  I  appeal  thee  to  the  combat !'' 

VOL.  VI.  H 
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said  the  little  man,  liighly  offended  at  the  appella^ 
tion  thus  bestowed  on  him. 

"  La  you  there  now  !**  said  the  Duke — "  The 
little  animal  is  quite  crazed,  and  defies  a  man  who 
need  ask  no  other  weapon  than  a  corking-pin  to  run 
him  through  the  lungs,  and  whose  single  kids:  could 
hoist  him  from  Dover  to  Calais  without  yacht  or 
wherry.  And  what  can  you  expect  from  an  idiot, 
who  is  engone  of  a  common  dandng-girl,  that  ca- 
pered on  a  pack-thread  at  Ghent  in  Flanders,  un- 
less they  were  to  club  their  talents  to  set  up  a  booth 
at  Bartholomew-Fair  ? — Is  it  not  plain,  that  sup- 
posing the  little  animal  is  not  malicious,  as  indeed 
his  whole  kind  bear  a  general  and  most  cankered 
malice  against  those  who  have  the  ordinary  propor- 
tions of  humanity — Grant,  I  say,  that  this  were 
not  a  malicious  falsehood  of  his,  why,  what  does  it 
amount  to? — ^That  he  has  mistaken  squibs  and 
Chinese  crackers  for  arms  !  He  says  not  he  him- 
self touched  or  handled  them ;  and  judging  by  the 
sight  alone,  I  question  if  the  infirm  old  creature, 
when  any  whim  or  preconception  hath  possession  of 
his  noddle,  can  distinguish  betwixt  a  blunderbuss 
and  a  black  pudding." 

The  horrible  clamour  which  the  dwarf  made  so 
soon  as  he  heard  this  disparagement  of  his  military 
skill — the  haste  with  which  ^e  blundered  out  a  de- 
tail  of  his  warlike  experiences — and  the  absurd  gri- 
maces which  he  made  in  order  to  enforce  his  story. 
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provoked  not  only  the  risibility  of  Charles,  but  even 
of  the  statesmen  around  him,  and  added  absurdity 
to  the  motley  complexion  of  the  scene.  The  King 
terminated  this  dispute,  by  commanding  the  dwarf 
to  withdraw. 

A  more  regular  discussion  of  his  evidence  was 
then  resumed,  and  Ormond  was  the  first  who  point- 
ed out,  that  it  went  farther  than  had  been  noticed, 
since  the  little  man  had  mentioned  a  certain  extra- 
ordinary and  treasonable  conversation  held  by  the 
Duke's  dependents,  by  whom  he  had  been  convey- 
ed to  the  palace. 

**  I  am  sure  not  to  lack  my  lord  of  Ormond's 
good  word,"  said  the  Duke,  scornfully ;  **  but  I 
defy  him  alike,  and  all  my  other  enemies,  and  shall 
find  it  easy  to  shew  that  this  alleged  conspiracy,  if 
any  grounds  for  it  at  all  exist,  is  a  mere  sham-plot, 
got  up  to  turn  the  odium  justly  attadied  to  the  Pa- 
pists upon  the  Protestants.  Here  is  a  half-hanged 
creature,  who,  on  the  very  day  he  escapes  from  the 
gallows,  which  many  believe  was  his  most  deserved 
destiny,  comes  to  take  away  the  reputation  of  a 
Protestant  Peer — and,  on  what  ?-r-on  the  treason- 
able conversation  of  three  or  four  German  fiddlers, 
heard  through  the  sound-holes  of  a  violoncello,  and 
that,  too,  when  the  creature  was  incased  in  it,  and 
mounted  on  a  man's  shoulders !  The  urchin,  too, 
in  repeating  their  language,  shews  he  understands 
German  as  little  as  my  horse  does ;  and  if  he  did 
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rightly  hear,  truly  comprehend,  and  accurately  re« 
port  what  they  said,  still  is  my  honour  to  be  touch-* 
ed  by  the  language  held  by  such  persons  as  these 
are,  with  whom  I  have  never  communicated,  other- 
wise than  men  do  with  those  of  their  calling  and 
capacity  ?— Pardon  me,  sire,  if  I  presume  to  say, 
that  the  profound  irt;atesmen  who  endeavoured  to 
stifle  the  Popish  conspiracy  by  the  pretended  Meal- 
tub  Plot,  will  take  little  more  credit  by  their  fig- 
ments about  fiddles  and  concertos." 

The  assistant  counsellors  looked  at  each  other ; 
and  Charles  turned  on  his  heel,  and  walked  through 
the  room  with  long  steps. 

At  this  period  the  Peverils,  &ther  and  son,  were 
announced  to  have  reached  the  palace,  and  were 
ordered  into  the  royal  presence. 

These  gentlemen  had  received  the  royal  mandate 
at  a  moment  of  great  interest.  After  being  dis- 
missed firom  their  confinement  by  the  elder  Bridge- 
north,  in  the  manner  and  upon  the  terms  which  the 
reader  must  have  gathered  from  the  conversation  of 
the  latter  with  Christian,  they  reached  the  lodgings 
of  Lady  Peveril,  who  awaited  them  with  joy,  min- 
gled with  terror  and  uncertainty.  The  news  of  the 
acquittal  had  reached  her  by  the  exertions  of  the 
faithful  Lance  Outram,  but  her  mind  had  been 
since  harassed  by  the  long  delay  of  their  appearance, 
and  rumours  of  disturbances  which  had  taken  place 
in  Fleet-Street  and  in  the  Strand. 
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When  the  first  rapturous  meeting  was  over.  Lady 
Peveril,  with  an  anxious  look  towards  her  son,  as 
if  recommending  caution,  said  she  was  now  about 
to  present  to  him  the  daughter  of  an  old  firiend, 
whom  he  had  never  (there  was  an  emphasis  on  the 
word)  seen  .before.  '*  This  young  lady/'  she  conti- 
nued^  '*  was  the  only  child  of  Colonel  Mitford,  in 
North  Wales,  who  had  sent  her  to  remain  under 
her  guardianship  for  an  interval,  finding  himself 
unequal  to  attempt  the  task  of  her  education." 

*"  Ay,  ay,"  said  Sir  Geofl&ey,  "  Dick  Mitford 
must  be  old  now-— beyond  the  threescore  and  ten, 
I  think.  He  was  no  chicken,  though  a  cock  of  the 
game,  when  he  joined  the  Marquis  of  Hertford  at 
Namptwich  with  two  hundred  wild  Welchmen. — 
Before  George,  Julian,  I  love  that  girl  as  if  she  was 
my  own  flesh  and  blood !  Lady  Peveril  would  never 
have  got  through  this  work  without  her ;  and  Dick 
Mitford  sent  me  a  thousand  pieces,  too,  in  excel- 
lent time,  when  there  was  scarce  a  cross  to  keep  the 
devil  firom  dancing  in  our  pockets,  much  more  for 
these  law-doings.  I  used  it  without  scruple,  for 
there  is  wood  ready  to  be  cut  at  Martindale  when 
we  get  down  there,  and  Dick  Mitford  knows  I 
would  have  done  the  like  for  him.  Strange  that 
he  should  have  been  the  only  one  of  my  friends  to 
reflect  I  might  want  a  few  pieces." 

Whilst  Sir  Geotbey  thus  run  on,  the  meeting 
betwixt  Alice  and  Julian  Peveril  was  acoomplish-i 
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ed»  without  any  particular  notice  on  his  side,  except 
to  say,  "  Kiss  her,  Julian — kiss  her.  What  the 
devil !  is  that  the  way  you  learned  to  accost  a  lady 
at  the  Isle  of  Man,  as  if  her  lips  were  a  red-hot 
horse-shoe? — And  do  not  you  be  offended,  my 
pretty  one ;  Julian  is  naturally  bashful,  and  has 
been  bred  by  an  old  lady,  but  you  will  find  him,  by 
and  by,  as  gallant  as  thou  hast  found  me,  my 
princess. — And  now.  Dame  Peveril,  to  dinner,  to 
dinner  ! — ^the  old  fox  must  have  his  belly-timber, 
though  the  hounds  have  been  after  him  the  whole 
day." 

Lance,  whose  joyous  congratulations  were  next 
to  be  undergone,  had  the  consideration  to  cut  them 
short,  in  order  to  provide  a  plain  but  hearty  meal 
from  the  next  cook's-shop,  at  which  Julian  sat 
like  one  enchanted,  betwixt  his  mistress  and  his 
mother.  He  easily  conceived  that  the  last  was 
the  confidential  friend  to  whom  Bridgenorth  had 
finally  committed  the  charge  of  his  daughter,  and 
his  only  anxiety  now  was,  to  anticipate  the  confu- 
sion that  was  likely  to  arise  when  her  real  parent- 
age was  made  known  to  his  father.  Wisely,  how- 
ever, he  suffered  not  these  anticipations  to  inter- 
fere with  the  delight  of  his  present  situation,  in  the 
course  of  which,  many  slight  but  delightful  tokens 
of  recognition  were  exchanged,  without  censure, 
under  the  eye  of  Lady  Peveril,  under  cover  of  the 
boisterous  mirth  of  the  old  Baronet,  who  spoke  for 
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two,  ate  for  four,  and  drank  wine  for  half  a  dozen. 
His  progress  in  the  latter  exercise  might  have  pro- 
ceeded rather  too  far,  had  he  not  been  interrupt- 
ed by  a  gentleman  bearing  the  King's  orders,  that 
he  should  instantly  attend  upon  the  presence  at 
Whitehall,  and  bring  his  son  along  with  him. 

Lady  Peveril  was  alarmed,  and  Alice  grew  pale 
with  sympathetic  anxiety ;  but  the  old  Knight, 
who  never  saw  more  than  what  lay  straight  before 
him,  set  it  down  to  the  King's  hasty  anxiety  to 
congratulate  him  on  his  escape ;  an  interest  on  his 
Majesty's  part  which  he  considered  by  no  means 
extravagant,  conscious  that  it  was  reciprocal  on  his 
own  side.  It  came  upon  him,  indeed,  with  the 
more  joyful  surprise,  that  he  had  received  a  pre- 
vious hint,  ere  he  left  the  court  of  justice,  that  it 
would  be  prudent  in  him  to  go  down  to  Martin- 
dale  before  presenting  himself  at  Court,-^a  restric- 
tion which  he  supposed  as  repugnant  to  his  Majes- 
ty's feelings  as  it  was  to  his  own. 

While  he  consulted  with  Lance  Outram  about 
cleaning  his  buff-belt  and  sword-hilt,  as  well  as  time 
admitted.  Lady  Peveril  had  the  means  to  give 
Julian  more  distinct  information,  that  Alice  was 
under  her  protection  by  her  father's  authority,  and 
with  his  consent  to  their  union,  if  it  could  be  ac- 
complished. She  added,  that  it  was  her  determi- 
nation to  employ  the  mediation  of  the  Countess  of 
Derby,  to  overcome  the  obstacles  which  might  be 
foreseen  on  the  part  of  Sir  Geoffrey. 


120  FEVEKIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 


CHAP.  VIII. 


In  the  King's  name, 

Let  fall  your  Bwords  and  daggers ! 

CrUic 


When  the  fkther  and  son  entered  the  cahinet 
of  audience,  it  was  easily  visible  that  Sir  Geofirey 
had  obeyed  the  summons  as  he  would  have  done 
the  trumpet's  call  to  horse;  and  his  dishevelled 
gray  locks  and  half-arranged  dress,  though  they 
shewed  zeal  and  haste,  such  as  he  would  have  used 
when  Charles  I.  called  him  to  attend  a  council  of 
war,  seemed  rather  indecorous  in  a  pacific  drawing- 
room.  He  paused  at  the  door  of  the  cabinet,  but 
when  the  King  called  on  him  to  advance,  came 
hastily  forward,  with  every  feeling  of  his  earlier 
and  later  life  afloat  and  contending  in  his  memory, 
threw  himself  on  his  knees  before  the  King,  seized 
his  hand,  and,  without  even  an  effort  to  speak, 
wept  aloud.  Charles,  who  generally  felt  deeply  so 
long  as  an  impressive  object  was  before  his  eyes, 
indulged  for  a  moment  the  old  man's  rapture. — 

My  good  Sir  Geoffrey,"  he  said,  "  you  have  had 
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some  hard  measure ;  we  owe  you  amends,  and  will 
find  time  to  pay  our  debt" 

*'  No  suffering — ^no  debt,"  said  the  old  man ;  '*  I 
cared  not  what  the  rc^es  said  of  me-— I  knew  they 
could  never  get  twelve  honest  fellows  to  believe  a 
word  of  their  most  damnable  lies.  I  did  long  to 
beat  them  when  they  called  me  traitor  to  your  Ma- 
jesty—>that  I  confess — ^But  to  have  such  an  early 
opportunity  of  paying  my  duty  to  your  Majesty 
overpays  it  all.  The  villains  would  have  persuaded 
me  I  ought  not  to  come  to  Court — aha  !" 

The  Duke  of  Ormond  perceived  that  the  King 
coloured  much ;  for  in  truth  it  was  from  the  Court 
that  the  private  intimation  had  been  given  to  Sir 
Geoffirey  to  go  down  to  the  country,  without  ap- 
pearing at  Whitehall ;  and  he,  moreover,  suspect- 
ed that  the  jolly  old  Knight  had  not  risen  from  his 
dinner  altogether  dry-lipped,  after  the  fatigues  of  a 
day  so  agitating. — '*  My  old  friend,"  he  whispered, 
**  you  forget  that  your  son  is  to  be  presented-— 
permit  me  to  have  that  honour." 

**  I  crave  your  Grace's  pardon  humbly,"  said  Sir 
Geoffirey,  '*  but  it  is  an  honour  I  design  for  myself, 
as  I  apprehend  no  one  can  so  utterly  surrender  and 
deliver  him  up  to  his  Majesty's  service  as  the  &ther 
that  begot  him  is  entitled  to  do. — Julian,  come 
forward,  and  kneel. — ^Here  he  is,  please  your  Ma- 
jesty— Julian  Peveril — a  chip  of  the  old  block — 
as  stout,  though  scarce  so  tall  a  tree,  as  the  old 
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trank  when  at  the  freshest.  Take  him  to  you, 
sir,  for  a  faithful  servant,  a  vendre  et  a  pendre,  as 
the  French  say ;  if  he  fears  fire  or  steel,  axe  or  gal- 
lows, in  your  Majesty's  service,  I  renounce  him — 
he  is  no  son  of  mine — ^I  disown  him,  and  he  may 
go  to  the  Isle  of  Man,  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  or  the 
Isle  of  Devils,  for  what  1  care." 

Charles  winked  to  Ormond,  and  having,  with  his 
wonted  courtesy,  expressed  his  thorough  conviction 
that  Julian  would  imitate  the  loyalty  of  his  ances- 
tors, and  especially  of  his  father,  added,  that  he  be- 
lieved his  Grace  of  Ormond  had  something  to  com- 
municate which  was  of  consequence  to  his  service. 
Sir  Geoffirey  made  his  military  reverence  at  this 
hint,  and  marched  off  in  the  rear  of  the  Duke,  who 
proceeded  to  inquire  at  him  concerning  the  events 
of  the  day.  Charles,  in  the  meanwhile,  having,  in 
the  first  place,  ascertained  that  the  son  was  not  in 
the  same  genial  condition  with  the  &ther,  demand- 
ed and  received  &om  him  a  precise  account  of  all 
the  proceedings  subsequent  to  the  trial. 

Julian,  with  the  plainness  and  precision  which 
such  a  subject  demanded,  when  treated  in  such  a 
presence,  narrated  all  that  had  happened,  down  to 
the  entrance  of  Bridgenbrth ;  and  his  Majesty  was 
so  much  pleased  with  his  manner,  that  he  congra- 
tulated Arlington  on  their  having  gained  the  evi- 
dence of  at  least  one  man  of  sense  to  these  dark  and 
mysterious  events.     Eut  when  Bridgenorth  was 
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brought  upon  the  scene,  Julian  hesitated  to  bestow 
a  name  upon  him ;  and  although  he  mentioned  the 
chapel  which  he  had  seen  filled  with  men  in  arms» 
and  the  violent  language  of  the  preacher,  he  added, 
with  earnestness,  that  notwithstanding  all  this,  the 
men  departed  ^without  .coming  to  any  extremity, 
and  had  all  left  the  place  before  his  father  and  he 
were  set  at  liberty. 

"  And  you  retired  quietly  to  your  dinner  in 
Fleet-street,  young  man,**  said  the  King,  severely, 
**  without  giving  a  magistrate  notice  of  the  dan- 
gerous meeting  which  was  held  in  the  vicinity  of 
our  palace,  and  who  did  not  conceal  their  intention 
of  proceeding  to  extremities  ?** 

Peveril  blushed  and  was  silent.  The  King 
frowned,  and  stepped  aside  to  communicate  with 
Ormond,  who  reported  that  the  father  seemed  to 
have  known  nothing  of  the  matter. 

*^  And  the  son,  I  am  sorry  to  say,''  said  the 
King,  *^  seems  inore  unwilling  to  speak  the  truth 
than  I  should  have  expected.  We  have  all  variety 
of  evidence  in  this  singular  investigation — a  mad 
witness  like  the  dwarf,  a  drunken  witness  Uke  the 
father,  and  now  a  dumb  witness. — ^Young  man," 
he  continued,  addressing  Julian,  **  your  behaviour 
is  less  frank  than  I  expected  from  your  Other's  son. 
I  must  know  who  this  person  is  with  whom  you 
held  such  familiar  intercourse — ^you  know  him,  I 
presume  ?" 
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Julian  acknowledged  that  he  did,  but,  kneeling 
on  one  knee,  entreated  his  Majesty's  forgiveness 
for  concealing  his  name ;  **  he  had  been  freed/'  he 
said,  **  from  his  confinement,  on  promising  to  that 
effect."   ' 

**  That  was  a  promise  made,  by  your  own  ac- 
count, under  compulsion,**  answered  the  King, 
*'  and  I  cannot  authorize  your  keeping  it;  it  is 
your  duty  to  speak  the  truth — if  you  are  afraid  of 
Buckingham,  the  Duke  shall  withdraw." 

**  I  have  no  reason  to  fear  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham," said  Feveril ;  **  that  I  had  an  affair  with 
one  of  his  household  was  the  man's  own  fault,  and 
not  mine." 

**  Oddsfish  !"  said  the  King,  **  the  light  be^s 
to  break  in  on  me — I  thought  1  remembered  thy 
physiognomy.  Wert  thou  not  the  very  fellow 
whom  I  met  at  Chiffinch's  yonder  morning? — 
The  matter  escaped  me  since ;  but  now  I  recollect 
thou  saidst  then,  that  thou  wert  the  son  of  that 
jolly  old  three-bottle  Baronet  yonder." 

**  It  is  true,"  said  Julian,  **  that  I  met  your 
Majesty  at  Master  Chiffinch's,  and  I  am  afraid  had 
the  misfortune  to  displease  you ;  but        " 

**  No  more  of  that,  young  man — no  more  of 
that — But  I  recollect  you  had  with  you  that  beau- 
tiful dancing  syren.— Buckingham,  I  will  hold  you 
gold  to  silver,  that  she  was  the  intended  tenant  of 
that  bass-fiddle  ?" 
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<<  Your  Majesty  has  rightly  guessed  it,"  said  the 
Duke ;  '*  and  I  suspect  she  has  put  a  trick  upon 
me,  hy  substituting  the  dwarf  in  her  place ;  for 
Christian  thinks " 

'*  Damn  Christian !  said  the  King  hastily—- 
^  I  wish  they  would  bring  him  hither,  that  univer- 
sal referee." — ^And  as  the  wish  was  uttered.  Chris- 
tian's arrival  was  announced.  ''  Let  him  iittend^" 
said  the  King:  **  But  hark — a  thought  strikes  me. 
— ^Here,  Master  Peveril — ^yonder  dancing  maiden, 
that  introduced  you  to  us  by  the  singular  agility 
of  her  performance,  is  she  not,  by  your  account,  a 
dependant  on  the  Countess  of  Derby  ?" 

**  I  have  known  her  such  for  years,"  answered 
Julian. 

**  Then  will  we  call  the  Countess  hither,"  said 
the  King :  *'  It  is  fit  we  should  learn  who  this  lit- 
tle fidry  really  is ;  and  if  she  be  now  so  absolutely 
at  the  beck  of  Buckingham,  and  this  Master  Chris- 
tian of  his — ^why,  I  think  it  would  be  but  charity 
to  let  her  ladyship  know  so  much,  since  I  question 
if  she  wiU  wish,  in  that  case,  to  retain  her  in  her 
service.  Besides,"  he  continued,  speaking  apart» 
'^  this  Julian,  to  whom  suspicion  attaches  in  these 
matters  from  his  obstinate  silence,  is  also  of  the 
Countess's  household.  We  will  sift  this  matter  to 
the  bottom,  and  do  justice  to  dll." 

The  Countess  of  Derby,  hastily  summoned,  en- 
tered the  royal  closet  at  one  door,  just  as  Christian 
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and  Zarah,  or  Fenella,  were  ushered  in  by  the  other. 
The  old  Knight  of  Martindale,  who  had  ere  this 
returned  to  the  presence,  was  scarce  controlled,  even 
by  the  signs  which  she  made,  so  much  was  he  de- 
sirous of  greeting  his  old  friend ;  but  as  Ormond 
laid  a  kind  restraining  hand  upon  his  arm,  he  was 
prevailed  on  to  sit  still. 

The  Countess,  after  a  deep  reverence  to  the 
King,  acknowledged  the  rest  of  the  nobility  pre- 
sent by  a  slighter  reverence,  smiled  to  Julian  Pe- 
veril,  and  looked  with  surprise  at  the  unexpected 
apparition  of  Fenella.  Buckingham  bit  his  lip,  for 
he  saw  the  introduction  of  Lady  Derl^y  was  likely 
to  confuse  and  embroil  every  preparation  which  he 
had  arranged  for  his  defence ;  and  he  stole  a  glance 
at  Christian,  whose  eye,  when  fixed  on  the  Coun- 
tess, assumed  the  deadly  sharpness  which  sparkles 
in  the  adder's,  while  his  cheek  grew  almost  black 
under  the  influence  of  strong  emotion. 

"  Is  there  any  one  in  this  presence  whom  your 
Ladyship'  recognizes,'*  said  the  King,  graciously, 
**  besides  your  old  friends  of  Ormond  and  Arling- 
ton?" 

"  I  see,  my  Liege,  two  worthy  friends  of  my 
husband's  house,"  replied  the  Countess;  ^*  Sir 
Geoffirey  Feveril  and  bis  son — the  latter  a  distin- 
guished member  of  my  son's  household." 

"  Any  one  else  ?"  continued  the  King. 

^*  An  unfortunate  female  of  my  family,  who  dis- 
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appeared  from  the  Island  of  Man  at  the  same  time 
when  Julian  Peveiil  left  it  upon  business  of  im- 
portance. She  was  thought  to  have  fallen  from  the 
cliff  into  the  sea." 

**  Had  your  ladyship  any  reason  to  suspect — 
pardon  me,"  said  the  King,  **  for  putting  such  a 
question — any  improper  intimacy  between  Master 
Feveril  and  this  same  female  attendant  ?" 

**  My  Liege,"  said  the  Countess,  colouring  in* 
dignantly,  **  my  household  is  of  reputation." 

"  Nay,  my  lady,  be  not  angry,"  said  the  King ; 
''  I  did  but  ask — such  things  will  befal  in  the  best- 
regulated  families." 

"  Not  in  mine.  Sire,"  said  the  Countess.  /*  Be- 
sides that,  in  common  pride  and  in  common  ho- 
nesty, Julian  Peveril  is  incapable  of  intriguing 
with  an  unhappy  creature,  removed  by  her  misfor- 
tune almost  beyond  the  limits  of  humanity." 

Zarah  looked  at  her,  and  compressed  her  lips,,  as 
if  to  keep  in  the  words  that  would  fain  break  from 
them. 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,"  said  the  King — "  What 
your  ladyship  says  may  be  true  in  the  main,  yet 
men's  tastes  have  strange  vagaries.  This  girl  is 
lost  in  Man  so  soon  as  the  youth  leaves  it,  and  is 
found  ia  Saint  James's  Park,  bouncing  and  dan- 
cing like  a  fairy,  so  soon  as  he  appears  in  London." 

''  Impossible !"  said  the  Countess ;  **  she  cannot 
dance." 
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*'  I  suspect,"  said  the  King,  ^*  she  can  do  more 
feats  than  your  ladyship  either  knows  or  would 
approve  o£" 

The  Countess  drew  up,  and  was  indignantly  si- 
lent. 

The  Eong  proceeded — "  No  sooner  is  Peveril  in 
Newgate,  than,  by  the  account  of  the  venerable 
little  gentleman,  this  merry  maiden  is  even  there. 
Now,  without  inquiring  how  she  got  in,  I  think 
charitably  that  she  had  better  taste  than  to  come 
there  on  the  dwarf's  account. — ^Ah  ha !  I  think 
Master  Julian  is  toudied  in  conscience !'' 

Julian  did  indeed  start  as  the  King  spoke,  for  it 
reminded  him  of  the  midnight  visit  in  his  cell. 

The  King  looked  fixedly  at  him,  and  then  pro* 
ceeded — "  Well,  gentlemen,  Peveril  is  carried  to 
his  trial,  and  is  no  sooner  at  liberty,  than  we  find 
him  in  the  house  where  the  Duke  of  Buckingham 
waa  arranging  what  he  calls  a  musical  mask. — 
Egad,  I  hold  it  next  to  certain,  that  this  wench  put 
the  change  on  his  Grace,  and  popt  the  poor  dwarf 
into  the  bass-viol,  reserving  her  own  more  precious 
hours  to  be  spent  with  Master  Julian  Peveril. — 
Think  you  not  so.  Sir  Christian,  you,  the  universal 
referee  ?  Is  there  any  truth  in  this  conjecture  ?" 

Christian  stole  a  glance  on  Zarah,  and  read  that 
in  her  eye  which  embarrassed  him.  ''  He  did  not 
know,"  he  said  ;  *^  he  had  indeed  engaged  this  un- 
rivalled performer  to  take  the  proposed  part  in  the 
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mask;  and  she  was  to  have  come  forth  in  the  midst 
of  a  shower  of  kmbent  fire,  very  artificially  prepa^ 
red  with  perfumes,  to  overcome  the  smell  of  the 
powder;  but  he  knew  not  why — excepting  that  she 
was  wilful  and  capricious,  like  all  great  geniuses^ 
— she  had  certainly  spoiled  the  concert  by  cram- 
ming in  that  more  bulky  dwarf." 

**  I  should  like,"  said  the  King,  *'  to  see  this 
little  maiden  stand  forth,  and  bear  witness,  in  such 
manner  as  she  can  express  herself,  on  this  myste- 
nous  matter.  Can  any  one  here  understand  her 
mode  of  communication  ?" 

Christain  said,  he  knew  something  of  it  since  he 
had  become  acquainted  with  her  in  London.  The 
Countess  spoke  not  till  the  King  asked  her,  and 
then  owned  dryly,  that  she  had  necessarily  some 
habitual  means  of  intercourse  with  one  who  had 
been  immediately  about  her  person  for  so  many 
years. 

**  I  should  think,"  said  Charles,  *^  that  this  same 
Master  Julian  Feveril  has  the  more  direct  key  to 
her  language,  after  all  we  have  heard." 

The  King  looked  first  at  Feveril,  who  blushed 
like  a  maiden  at  the  inference  which  the  King's  re- 
mark implied,  and  then  suddenly  turned  his  eyes 
on  the  supposed  mute,  on  whose  cheek  a  faint  co- 
lour was  dying  away.  A  moment  afterwards,  at  a 
signal  from  the  Countess,  Fenella,  or  Zarah,  step- 
ped forward,  and  having  kneeled  down  and  kissed 
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her  Lady's  hand,  stood  with  her  arms  folded  on  her 
breast,  with  an  humble  air,  as  different  from  that 
which  she  wore  in  the  haram  of  the^  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, as  that  of  a  Magdalen  from  a  Judith.  Yet 
this  was  the  least  show  of  her  talent  of  versatility, 
for  so  well  did  she  play  the  part  of  the  dumb 
girl,  that  Buckingham,  sharp  as  his .  discernment 
was,  remained  undecided  whether  the  creature 
which  stood  before  him  could  possibly  be  the  same 
with  her,  who  had,  in  a  different  dress,  made  such 
an  impression  on  his  imagination,  or  indeed  was  the 
imperfect  creature  she  now  represented.  She  had 
at  once  all  that  could  mark  the  imperfection  of 
hearing,  and  all  that  could  shew  the  wonderful  ad- 
dress by  which  nature  so  often  makes  up  for  the 
deficiency.  There  was  the  lip  that  trembled  not 
at  any  sound — the  seeming  insensibility  to  the  con- 
versation which  passed  around;  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  was  the  quick  and  vivid  glance,  that  seemed 
anxious  to  devour  the  meaning  of  those  sounds, 
which  she  could  gather  no  otherwise  than  by  the 
motion  of  the  lips. 

Examined  after  her  own  fashion,  Zarah  confirm- 
ed the  tale  of  Christian  in  all  its  points,  and  ad- 
mittjed  that  she  had  deranged  the  project  laid  for  ^ 
a  mask^  by  placing  the  dwarf  in  her  own  stead ; 
the  cause  of  her  doing  so  she  declined  to  assign, 
and  the  Countess  pressed  her  no  &rther. 

''  Everything  tells  to  exculpate  my  Lord  of 
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Buckingham/'  said  Charles,  **  from  so  absurd  an 
accusation :  the  dwarf's  testimony  is  too  fentastic, 
that  of  the  two  Feverils  does  not  in  the  least  af- 
fect the  Duke ;  that  of  the  dumb  damsel  complete- 
ly contradicts  the  possibility  of  his  guilt  Me- 
thinks,  my  lords,  wf  should  acquaint  him  that  he 
stands  acquitted  of  a  complaint,  too  ridiculous  to 
have  ever  been  subjected  to  a  more  serious  scrutiny 
than  we  have  hastily  made  upon  this  occasion." 

Arlington  bowed  in  acquiescence,  but  Ormond 
spoke  plainly. — *^  I  should  suffer,  sire,  in  the  opi- 
nion of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  brilliant  as  his 
talents  are  known  to  be,  should  I  say  that  I  am 
satisfied  in  my  own  mind  on  this  occasion.  But 
I  subscribe  to  the  spirit  of  the  times ;  and  I  agree 
it  would  be  highly  dangerous,  on  such  accusations 
as  we  have  been  able  to  collect,  to  impeach  the 
character  pf  a  zealous  Protestant  like  his  Grace- 
Had  he  been  a  Catholic,  under  such  circumstances 
of  suspicion,  the  Tower  had  been  too  good  a  prison 
for  him.'* 

Buckingham  bowed  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond, 
with  a  meaning  which  even  his  triumph  could  not 
disguise. — **  Tu  me  la  pagherai  r  he  muttered, 
in  a  tone  of  deep  and  abiding  resentment ;  but  the 
stout  old  Irishman,  who  had  already  braved  his  ut- 
most wrath,  cared  little  for  this  expression  of  his 
displeasure. 

The  King  then,  signing  to  the  other  nobles  to 
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pass  into  the  public  apartments,  stopped  Bucking- 
ham as  he  was  about  to  follow  them ;  and,  when 
they  were  alone,  asked,  with  a  significant  tone, 
which  brought  all  the  blood  in  the  Duke's  veins 
into  his  countenance,  '*  When  was  it,  Geoige,  that 
your  useful  friend  Colonel  Blood  became  a  musi- 
cian ? — ^You  are  silent,"  he  said ;  **  do  not  deny 
the  charge,  for  yonder  villain,  once  seen,  is  remem- 
bered for  ever.  Down,  down  on  your  knees,  George, 
and  acknowledge  that  you  have  abused  my  easy 
temper. — Seek  for  no  apology— none  will  serve 
your  turn.  I  saw  the  man  myself,  among  your 
Germans  as  you  call  them ;  and  you  know  what  I 
must  needs  believe  from  such  a  circumstance." 

**  Believe  that  I  have  been  guilty-^most  guilty, 
my  Liege  and  King,"  said  the  Duke,  conscience- 
struck,  and  kneeling  down ; — **  believe  that  I  was 
misguided— *that  I  was  mad — ^Believe  anything  but 
that  I  was  capable  of  harming,  or  being  accessory 
to  harm,  your  person." 

'*  1  do  not  believe  it,"  said  the  King ;  **  I  think 
of  you,  ViUiers,  as  the  companion  of  my  dangers 
and  my  exile,  and  am  so  far  from  supposing  you 
mean  worse  than  you  say,  that  I  am  convinced  you 
acknowledge  more  than  you  ever  meant  to  at- 
tempt." 

*'  By  all  that  is  sacred,"  said  the  Duke,  still 
kneeling,  '^  had  I  not  been  involved  to  the  extent 
of  life  and  fortune  with  the  villain  Christian 
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'*  Nay,  if  you  bring  Christian  on  the  stage 
again,**  said  the  King,  smiling,  '^  it  is  time  for  me 
to  withdraw.  Come,  VilKers,  rise—I  forgive  thee, 
and  only  recommend  one  act  of  penance — the  curse 
you  yourself  bestowed  on  the  dog  who  bit  you — 
marriage,  and  retirement  to  your  country-seat." 

The  Duke  rose  abashed,  and  followed  the  King 
into  the  circle,  which  Charles  entered,  leaning  on 
the  shoulder  of  his  repentant  peer ;  to  whom  he 
diewed  so  much  countenance,  as  led  the  most  acute 
observers  present,  to  doubt  the  possibility  of  there 
existing  any  real  cause  for  the  surmises  to  the 
Duke's  prejudice. 

The  Countess  of  Derby  had  in  the  meanwhile 
consulted  with  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  with  the 
Feverils,  and  with  her  other  friends ;  and,  by  their 
unanimous  advice,  though  with  considerable  diffi- 
culty, became  satisfied,  that  to  have  thus  shewn 
herself  at  Court,  was  sufficient  to  vindicate  the 
honour  of  her  house ;  and  that  it  was  her  wisest 
course,  after  having  done  so,  to  retire  to  her  insu- 
lar dominions,  without  farther  provoking  the  re- 
sentment of  a  powerful  Action.  She  took  farewell 
of  the  King  in  form,  and  demanded  his  permission 
to  carry  back  with  her  the  helpless  creature  who 
had  so  strangely  escaped  from  her  protection,  into 
a  world  where  her  condition  rendered  her  so  sub* 
ject  to  every  species  of  misfortune. 

**  Will  your  ladyship  forgive  me  ?"  said  Charles. 
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**  I  have  studied  your  sex  long — I  am  mistaken  if 
your  little  maiden  is  not  ai3  capable  of  caring  for 
herself  as  any  of  us." 

Impossible !''  said  the  Countess. 
Possible,  and  most  true,"  whispered  the  King. 
I  will  instantly  convince  you  of  the  &ct,  though 
the  experiment  is  too  delicate  to  be  made  by  any 
but  your  ladyship.  Yonder  she  stands,  looking  as 
if  she  heard  no  more  than  the  marble  pillar  against 
which  she  leans.  Now,  if  Lady  Derby  will  con- 
trive either  to  place  her  hand  near  the  region  of 
the  damsel's  heart,  or  at  least  on  her  arm,  so  that 
she  can  fed  the  sensation  of  the  blood  when  the 
pulse  increases,  then  do  you,  my  Lord  of  Ormond, 
beckon  Julian  Peveril  out  of  sight — I  will  shew 
you  in  a  moment  that  it  can  stir  at  sounds  spoken." 

The  Countess,  much  surprised,  afraid  of  some 
embarrassing  pleasantry  on  the  part  of  Charles, 
yet  unable  to  repress  her  curiosity,  placed  herself 
near  Fenella,  as  she  called  her  little  mute ;  and, 
while  making  signs  to  her,  contrived  to  place  her 
hand  on  her  wrist 

At  this  moment  the  King,  passing  near  them, 
said,  "  This  is  a  horrid  deed — the  villain  Christiaqi 
has  stabbed  young  Peveril !" 

The  mute  evidence  of  the  pulse,  which  bounded 
as  if  a  cannon  had  been  discharged  at  the  poor  girl's 
ear,  was  accompanied  by  such  a  loud  scream  of  ago- 
ny, as  distressed,  while  it  startled,  the  good-natured 
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Monarch  himself.  '*  I  did  but  jest,"  he  said ;  '^  Ju- 
lian is  well,  my  pretty  maiden.  I  only  used  the 
wand  of  a  certain  blind  deity,  called  Cupid,  to  bring 
a  deaf  and  dumb  vassal  of  his  to  the  exercise  of  her 
faculties." 

"  I  am  betrayed !"  she  said,  with  her  eyes  fixed 
on  the  ground — '*  I  am  betrayed ! — and  it  is  fit 
that  she,  whose  life  has  been  spent  in  practising 
treason'  on  others,  should  be  caught  in  her  own 
snare. — But  where  is  my  tutor  in  iniquity? — Where 
is  Christian,  who  taught  me  to  play  the  part  of  spy 
on  this  unsuspicious  lady,  until  I  had  well  nigh  de- 
livered her  into  his  bloody  hands  ?" 

*'  This,"  said  the  King,  **  craves  more  secret  ex- 
amination. Let  all  leave  the  apartment  who  are 
not  immediately  connected  with  these  proceedings,* 
and  let  this  Christian  be  again  brought  before  us. 
— Wretched  man,"  he  continued,  addressing  Chris- 
tian, '*  what  wiles  are  these  you  have  practised,  and 
by  what  extraordinary  means  ?" 

She  has  betrayed  me,  then !"  said  Christian — 

Betrayed  me  to  bonds  and  death,  merely  for  an 
idle  passion,  which  can  never  be  successM ! — But 
know,  Zarah,"  he  added,  addressing  her  sternly ; 
'^  when  my  life  is  forfeited  through  thy  evidence, 
the  daughter  has  murdered  the  father !" 

The  unfortunate  girl  stared  on  him  in  astonish- 
ment *'  You  said,"  at  length  she  stammered  forth. 
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'*  that  I  was  the  daughter  of  your  slaughtered  bro- 
ther r 

**  That  was  partly  to  reconcile  thee  to  the  part 
thou  wert  to  play  in  my  destined  drama  of  ven- 
geance— partly  to  hide  what  men  call  the  infamy 
of  thy  birth.  But  my  daughter  thou  art !  and  from 
the  eastern  clime,  in  which  thy  mother  was  bom, 
you  derive  that  fierce  torrent  of  passion  which  I  la- 
boured to  train  to  my  purposes,  but  whidi,  turned 
into  another  channel,  has  become  the  cause  of  your 
&ther's  destruction. — My  destiny  is  the  Tower,  I 
suppose  ?" 

He  spoke  these  words  with  great  composure,  and 
scarce  seemed  to  regard  the  agonies  of  his  daugh- 
ter, who,  throwing  herself  at  his  feet,  sobbed  and 
wept  most  bitterly. 

'*  This  must  not  be,"  said  the  King,  moved  with 
compassion  at  this  scene  of  misery.  **  If  you  con- 
sent. Christian,  to  leave  this  country,  there  is  a 
vessel  in  the  river  bound  for  New  £ngland — Go, 
carry  your  dark  intrigues  to  other  lands." 

"  I  might  dispute  the  sentence,"  said  Christian, 
boldly ;  *^  and  if  I  submit  to  it,  it  is  a  matter  of 
my  own  choice. — One  iialf  hour  had  made  me  even 
with  that  proud  woman,  but  fortune  hath  cast  the 
balance  against  me. — Rise,  Zarah,  Fenella  no  more ! 
Tell  the  Lady  of  Derby,  that,  if  the  daught^  of 
Edward  Christian,  the  niece  of  her  murdered  vie- 
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tim,  served  her  as  a  menial,  it  was  but  for  the  pur- 
pose of  veHgeanoe — ^miserably,  miserably  frustrated ! 
— ^Thou  seest  thy  folly  now — ^thou  would'st  fol- 
low yonder  nngratefal  stripling — ^forsake  all  other 
thoughts  to  gain  his  slightest  notice ;  and  now, 
thou  art  a  forlorn  outcast,  ridiculed  and  insulted  by 
those  on  whose  necks  you  might  have  trod,  had 
you  governed  yourself  with  more  wisdom ! — ^But 
come,  thou  art  still  my  daughter — there  are  other 
skies  than  that  which  canopies  Britain." 

*'  Stop  him,"  said  the  Eang ;  *'  we  must  know 
by  what  means  this  maiden  found  access  to  those 
confined  in  our  prisons." 

*^  I  refer  your  Majesty  to  your  mpst  Protestant 
jailor,  and  to  the  most  Protestant  Peers,  who,  in 
order  to  obtain  perfect  knowledge  of  the  dq>th  of 
the  Popish  Plot,  have  contrived  these  ingenious 
apertures  for  visiting  them  in  their  cells  by  night 
or  day.  His  Grace  of  Buckingham  can  assist  your 
Majesty,  if  you  are  inclined  to  make  the  inquiry  " 

"  Christian,"  said  the  Duke^  ^  thou  art  the  most 
bare-faced  villain  who  ever  breathed." 

*'  Of  a  commoner,  I  may,"  answered  Christian, 
and  led  his  daughter  out  of  the  presence. 

"  See  after  him,  Selby,"  said  the  King ;  "  lose 
not  sight  of  him  till  the  ship  sail ;  if  he  dare  return 
to  Britain,  it  shall  be  at  his  peril  Would  to  Grod 
we  had  as  good  riddance  of  others  as  dangerous ! 
And  I  would  also,"  he  added,  after  a  moment's 
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pause,  ^'  that  aU  our  political  intrigues  and  feverish 
alarms  could  tenninate  as  harmlessly  as  now.  Here 
is  a  plot  without  a  drop  of  hlood ;  and  all  the  ele- 
ments of  a  romance,  without  its  conclusion.  Here 
we  have  a  wandering  isknd  princess,  (I  pray  my 
Lady  of  Derbjr's  pardon,)  a  dwarf,  a  Moorish  sor- 
ceress, an  impenitent  rogue,  and  a  repentant  man 
of  rank,  and  yet  all  ends  without  either  hanging  or 
marriage." 

**  Not  altogether  without  the  latter,"  said  the 
Countess,  who  had  an  opportunity,  during  the  even- 
ing, of  much  private  conversation  with  Julian  Pe- 
veril.  **  There  is  a  certain  Major  Bridgenorth,  who, 
since  your  Majesty  relinquishes  fiullier  inquiry  into 
these  proceedings,  which  he  had  otherwise  intend- 
ed to  abide,  designs,  as  we  are  informed,  to  leave 
England  for  ever.  Now,  this  Bridgenorth,  by  dint 
of  the  law,  hath  acquired  strong  possession  over  the 
ancient  domains  of  Feveril,  which  he  is  desirous  to 
restore  to  the  owners,  with  much  fair  land  besides, 
conditionally,  that  our  young  Julian  will  receive 
them  as  the  dowery  of  his  only  child  and  heir." 

*'  By  my  faith,"  said  the  King,  "  she  must  be  a 
foul-&voured  wench,  indeed,  if  Julian  requires  to  be 
pressed  to  accept  her  on  such  &ir  conditions." 

"  They  love  each  other  like  lovers  of  the  last  age," 
said  the  Countess ;  *'  but  the  stout  old  Knight  loves 
not  the  roundheaded  alliance." 

^^  Our  royal  recommendation  shall  put  that  to 


PEVEEIL  OF  THE  PEAK.  139 

rights/'  said  the  King ;  **  Sir  Geo£Brey  Feveril  has 
not  suffered  hardship  so  often  at  our  command,  that 
he  will  refuse  our  recommendation  when  it  comes 
to  make  him  amends  for  all  his  losses/' 

It  may  he  supposed  the  King  did  not  speak  with- 
out  being  fully  aware  of  the  unlimited  ascendency 
which  he  possessed  over  the  spirit  of  the  old  Tory ; 
for,  within  four  weeks  afterwards,  the  bells  of  Mar- 
tindale-Moultrassie  were  ringing  for  the  union  of 
the  families,  from  whose  estates  it  takes  its  com- 
pound name,  and  the  beacon  light  of  the  Castle 
blazed  high  over  hill  and  dale,  and  summoned  all 
to  rejoice  who  were  within  twenty  miles  of  its 
gleam. 


END  OF  PEVEKIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 
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La  guerre  est  ma  patrie, 
Mod  banois  ma  maiflon, 
Et  en  toute  aauon 

CombattK  c'eet  ma  vie. 
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And  one  who  hath  had  losses— go  to. 

Muck  Ado  About  JNbthmg. 

When  honest  Dogberry  sums  up  and  re- 
cites all  the  claims  which  he  had  to  respect^ 
ability,  and  which,  as  he  opined^  ought  to 
have  exempted  him  from  the  injurious  ap- 
pellation conferred  on  him  by  Master  Gen- 
tleman Conrade,  it  is  remarkable  that  he 
lays  not  more  emphasis  even  upon  his  double 
gown,  (a  matter  of  some  importance  in  a 
certain  ci-devant  capital  which  I  wot  of,)  or 
upon  his  being  ^  a  pretty  piece  of  flesh  as 
any  in  Messina,"  or  even  upon  the  conclu- 
sive argument  of  his  being  "  a  rich  fellow 
enough,"  than  upon  his  being  one  that  hath 
had  losses. 
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Indeed,  I  have  always  observed  your  chil- 
dren of  prosperity,  whether  by  way  of  hiding 
their  fuU  glowof  splendour  from  those  whom 
fortune  has  treated  more  harshly,  or  whe- 
ther that  to  have  risen  in  spite  of  calamity 
is  as  honourable  to  their  fortune  as  it  is  to 
a  fortress  to  have  undergone  a  siege, — ^how- 
ever this  be,  I  have  observed  that  such  per- 
sons never  fail  to  entertain  you  with  an  ac- 
count of  the  damage  they  sustain  by  the 
hardness  of  the  times.  You  seldom  dine  at 
a  well-supplied  table,  but  what  the  intervals 
between  the  Champagne,  the  Burgundy, 
and  the  Hock,  are  filled,  if  your  entertainer 
be  a  moneyed  nuui,  with  die  Ml  of  mten»t 
and  the  difficulty  of  finding  investments 
for  cash,  which  is  therefore  lying  idle  on 
his  hands ;  or,  if  he  be  a  landed  proprietor, 
with  a  woful  detail  of  arrears  and  diminish- 
ed rents.  This  hath  its  efiects.  The  guests 
sigh  and  shake  their  heads  in  cadence  with 
their  landlord,  look  on  the  sideboard  loaded 
with  plate,  sip  once  more  the  rich  wines 
which  flow  around  them  in  quick  circular- 
tion,  and  think  of  the  genuine  benevolence, 
which,  thus  stinted  of  its  means,  still  lavish- 
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es  all  that  it  yet  possesses  on  hospitality ; 
and,  what  is  yet  more  flattering,  on  the 
wealth,  which,  undiminished  by  these  losses, 
still  continues,  like  the  inexhaustible  hoard 
of  the  generous  Aboulcasem,  to  sustain, 
without  impoverishment,  such  copious  evar- 
cuations. 

This  querulous  humour,  however,  hath  its 
limits,  like  to  the  conning  of  grievances, 
which  all  valetudinarians  know  is  a  most 
fascinating  pastime,  so  long  as  there  is  no- 
thing to  complain  of  but  chronic  complaints. 
But  I  never  heard  a  man  whose  credit  was 
actually  verging  to  decay  talk  of  the  diminu- 
tion of  his  funds ;  and  my  kind  and  intelli- 
gent physician  assures  me,  that  it  is  a  rare 
thing  with  those  afflicted  with  a  good  sound 
fever,  or  any  such  active  disorder,  which 

« 

With  mortal  crisis  doth  portend 
His  life  to  appropinque  an  end^ 

to  make  their  agonies  the  subject  of  amusing 
conversation. 

Having  deeply  considered  aU  these  things, 
I  am  no  longer  able  to  disguise  from  my 

VOL.  VI.  K 
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readers,  that  I  am  neither  so  unpopular  nor 
so  low  in  fortune,  as  not  to  have  my  share 
in  the  distresses  which  at  present  afflict  the 
moneyedand  landed  interest  of  these  realms. 
Your  authors  who  live  upon  a  mutton  chop 
may  rejoice  that  it  has  fallen  to  three-pence 
per  pound,  and,  if  they  have  children,  gra- 
tulate  themselves  that  the  peck-loaf  may  be 
had  for  sixpence;  but  we  who  belong  to  the 
tribe  which  are  ruined  by  peace  and  plenty 
— we  who  have  lands  and  beeves,  and  sell 
what  these  poor  gleaners  must  buy — ^we  are 
driven  to  despair  by  the  very  events  which 
would  make  aU  Grub-street  illuminate  all 
its  attics,  if  Grub-street  could  spare  candle- 
ends  for  the  purpose.  I  therefore  put  in 
my  proud  claim  to  share  in  the  distresses 
whidi  only  affect  the  wealthy ;  and  write 
myself  down,  with  Dogberry,  "  a  rich  fellow 
enough,"  but  still  "  one  who  hath  had 
losses." 

With  the  same  generous  spirit  of  emula- 
tion, I  have  had  lately  recourse  to  the  uni- 
versal remedy  for  the  brief  impecuniosity 
of  which  I  complain — a  brief  residence  in  a 
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southern  climate,  by  which  I  have  not  only 
saved  many  cart-loads  of  coals,  but  have  also 
had  the  pleasure  to  excite  general  sympathy 
for  my  decayed  circumstances  among  those, 
who,  if  my  revenue  had  continued  to  be 
spent  among  them,  would  have  cared  little  if 
I  had  been  hanged.  Thus,  while  I  drink  my 
vin  ordinaire,  my  brewer  finds  the  sale  of  his 
small-beer  diminished — ^while  I  discuss  my 
flask  of  cinq  francs,  tcl^  modicum  of  port 
hangs  on  my  wine-merchanfs  hands— while 
my  cotelette  a-la-Maintenon  is  smoking  on 
my  plate,  the  mighty  sirloin  hangs  on  its 
peg  in  the  shop  of  my  blue-aproned  fnend 
in  the  village.  Whatever,  in  short,  I  spend 
here,  is  missed  at  home  ;  and  the  few  sous 
gained  by  the  garfon  pemtquier,  nay,  the 
very  crust  I  give  to  his  little  bare-bottomed, 
red-eyed  poodle,  are  autant  de  perdu  to  my 
old  friend  the  barber,  and  honest  Trusty, 
the  mastijBP-dog  in  the  yard.  So  that  I  have 
the  happiness  of  knowing  at  every  turn,  that 
my  absence  is  both  missed  and  moaned  by 
those,  who  would  care  little  were  I  in  my 
coffin,  were  they  sure  of  the  custom  of  my 
executors.   From  this  charge  of  self-«)eeking 
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and  indifference,  however,  I  solemnly  ex- 
cept Trusty,  the  yaxd-dog,  whose  courtesies 
towards  me,  I  have  reason  to  think,  were  of 
a  more  disinterested  character  than  those 
of  any  other  person  who  assisted  me  to  con- 
sume the  bounty  of  the  Public. 

Alas !  the  advantage  of  exciting  such  ge- 
neral sympathies  at  home  cannot  be  secured 
without  incurring  considerable  personal. in- 
convenience. "  If  thou  wishest  me  to  weep, 
thou  must  first  shed  tears  thyself,"  says 
Horace ;  and,  truly,  I  could  sometimes  cry 
myself  at  the  exchange  I  have  made  of  the 
domestic  comforts  which  custom  had  ren- 
dered necessaries,  for  the  foreign  substitutes 
which  caprice  and  love  of  change  have  ren- 
dered fashionable.  I  cannot  but  confess  with 
shame,  that  my  home-bred  stomach  longs 
for  the  genuine  steak,  after  the  fashion  of 
DoUy's,  hot  from  the  gridiron,  brown  with- 
out, and  scarlet  when  the  knife  is  applied  ; 
and  all  the.delicades  of  Very's  carte^  with  his 
thousand  various  orthographies  of  Bif  ticks 
de  Moutofij  do  not  supply  the  vacancy.  Then 
my  mother's  son  cannot  delight  in  thin  po- 
tations; and,  in  these  days  when  malt  is  had 
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for  nothing,  I  am  convinced  that  a  double 
straick  of  John  Barleycorn  must  have  con- 
verted "  the  poor  domestic  creature,  small- 
beer,"  into  a  liquor  twenty  times  more  ge- 
nerous than  the  add  unsubstantial  tipple, 
which  here  bears  thehonoured  name  of  wine, 
though,  in  substance  and  qualities,  much 
similar  to  your  Seine  water.  Their  higher 
wines,  indeed,  are  well  enough — there  is 
nothing  to  except  against  in  their  Chateau 
Margout,  or  SiUery ;  yet  I  cannot  but  re- 
member the  generous  qualities  of  my  sound 
old  Oporto.  Nay,  down  to  the  garfon  and 
his  poodle,  though  they  are  both  amusing 
animals,  and  play  ten  thousand  monkey- 
tricks  which  are  diverting  enough,  yet  there 
was  more  sound  humour  in  the  wink  with 
which  our  old  village  Packwood  used  to 
communicate  the  news  of  the  morning,  than 
all  Antoine's  gambols  could  have  expressed 
in  a  week,  and  more  of  human  and  dog-like 
sympathy  in  the  wag  of  old  Trusty's  tail, 
than  if  his  rival,  Touton,  had  stood  on  his 
hind-legs  for  a  twelvemonth. 

These  signs  of  repentance  come  perhaps 
a  little  late,  and  I  own  (for  I  must  be  en- 
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tirely  candid  with  my  dear  friend  the  Pub- 
lic,) that  they  have  been  somewhat  matured, 
by  the  perversion  of  my  niece  Christy  to  the 
ancient  Popish  faith  by  a  certain  whacking 
priest  in  our  neighbourhood,  and  the  mar- 
riage of  my  aunt  Dorothy  to  a  deminsolde 
captain  of  horse,  a  d-devant  member  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour,  and  who  would,  he  as- 
sures us,  have  been  a  Field-Marshal  by  this 
time,  had  our  old  friend  Buonaparte  conti- 
nued to  Uve  and  to  triumph.  For  the  mat- 
ter of  Christy,  I  must  own  her  head  had 
been  so  fairly  turned  at  Edinburgh  with  five 
routes  a-night,  that,  though  I  somewhat 
distrusted  the  means  and  medium  of  her 
conversion,  I  was  at  the  same  time  glad  to 
see  that  she  took  a  serious  thought  of  any 
kind ; — ^besides,  there  was  little  loss  in  the 
matter,  for  the  Convent  took  her  off  my 
hands  for  a  very  reasonable  pension.  But 
aunt  Dorothy's  marriage  on  earth  was  a  very 
different  matter  from  Christian's  celestial 
espousals.  In  the  first  place,  there  were  two 
thousand  three-per-cents  as  much  lost  to 
my  family  as  if  the  sponge  had  been  drawn 
over  the  national  slate — for  who  the  deuce 
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could  have  thought  aunt  Dorothy  would 
have  married  ?  Above  all,  who  would  have 
thought  a  woman  of  fifty  years'  experience 
would  have  married  a  French  anatomy,  his 
lower  branch  of  limbs  corresponding  with 
the  upper  branch,  as  if  one  pair  of  half-ex- 
tended compasses  had  been  placed  perpen- 
dicularly upon  the  top  of  another,  while  the 
space  on  which  the  hinges  revolved  quite 
sufficed  to  represent  the  body  ?  All  the  rest 
was  moustache,  pelisse,  and  calico  trowser. 
She  might  have  commanded  a  Folk  of  real 
Cossacks  in  1815,  for  half  the  wealth  which 
she  surrendered  to  this  military  scarecrow. 
However,  there  is  no  more  to  be  said  upon 
the  matter,  especially  as  she  had  come  the 
length  of  quoting  RoLeau  to.  sentiment- 
and  so  let  that  pass. 

Having  thus  expectorated  my  bile  against 
a  land,  which  is,  notwithstanding,  a  very 
merry  land,  and  which  I  cannot  blame,  be- 
cause I  sought  it,  and  it  did  not  seek  me, 
I  come  to  the  more  immediate  purpose  of 
this  Introduction,  and  which,  my  dearest 
Fublic,  if  I  do  not  reckon  too  much  on  the 
continuance  of  your  favours,  (though,  to  say 
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truth,  consistency  and  unifonnity  of  taste 
are  scarce  to  be  reckoned  upon  by  those  who 
court  your  good  graces,)  may  perhaps  go  far 
to  make  me  amends  for  the  loss  and  damage 
I  have  sustained  by  bringing  aunt  Dorothy 
to  the  country  of  thick  calves,  slender  an- 
kles, black  moustaches,  bodiless  limbs,  (I  as- 
sure you  the  fellow  is,  as  my  friend  Lord 
L— ^ — said,  a  complete  giblet-pie,alllegs  and 
wings,)  and  fine  sentiments.  If  she  had  taken 
from  the  half-pay  list,  a  ranting  Highland- 
man,  ay,  or  a  dashing  son  of  Erin,  I  would 
never  have  mentioned  the  subject ;  but  as 
the  afiair  his  happened,  it  is  scarce  possible 
not  to  resent  such  a  gratuitous  plundering 
of  her  own  lawful  heirs  and  executors.  But 
^  be  hushed  my  dark  spirit,"  and  let  us  in- 
vite our  dear  Public  to  a  more  pleasing 
theme  to  us,  a  more  interesting  one  to 
others. 

By  dint  of  drinking  acid  tiff,  as  above 
mentioned,  and  smoking  segars,  in  which  I 
am  no  novice,  my  PubUc  are  to  be  inform- 
ed, that  I  gradually  drank  and  smoked  my- 
self into  a  certain  degree  of  acquaintance 
with  un  hamme  comtne  ilfauU  one  of  the  few 
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fine  old  specimens  of  nobility  who  axe  still 
to  be  found  in  France;  who,  like  mutilated 
statues  of  an  antiquated  and  obsolete  wor- 
ship, still  command  a  certain  portion  of  awe 
and  estimation  in  the  eyes  even  of  those  by 
whom  neither  one  nor  other  were  volunta- 
rily rendered. 

On  visiting  the  coffee-house  of  the  vil- 
lage, I  was,  at  first,  struck  with  the  singu- 
lar  dignity  and  gravity  of  this  gentleman's 
manners,  his  sedulous  attachment  to  shoes 
and  stockings,  in  contempt  of  half-boots  and 
pantaloons,  the  croioo  de  Saint  Louis  at  his 
button-hole,  and  a  small  white  cockade  in 
the  loop  of  his  old-fashioned  ^eAaA:er.  There 
was  something  interesting  in  his  whole  ap- 
pearance ;  and  besides,  his  gravity  among 
the  lively  group  around  him,  seemed,  like 
the  shade  of  a  tree  in  the  glare  of  a  sunny 
landscape,  more  interesting  fi*om  its  rarity. 
I  made  such  advances  towards  acquaintance 
as  the  circumstances  of  the  place,  and  the 
maimers  of  the  country,  authorized — that  is 
to  say,  I  drew  near  him,  smoked  my  segar 
by  calm  and  intermitted  pu£^  which  were 
scarcely  visible,  and  asked  him  those  few 
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questions  which  good  breeding  everywhere, 
but  more  especially  in  France,  permits 
strangers  to  put,  without  hazarding  the  im- 
putation of  impertinence.  The  Marquis  de 
Hautlieu,  for  such  was  his  rank,  was  as  short 
and  sententious  as  French  politeness  per- 
mitted— ^he  answered  every  question,  but 
proposed  nothing,  and  encouraged  no  far- 
ther inquiry. 

The  truth  -was,  that,  not  very  accessible 
to  foreigners  of  any  nation,  or  even  to  stran- 
gers among  his  own  countrymen,  the  Mar- 
quis was  peculiarly  shy  towards  the  English. 
A  remnant  of  ancient  national  prejudice 
might  dictate  this  feeling ;  or  it  might  arise 
from  his  idea  that  they  are  a  haughty,  purse^ 
proud  people,  to  whom  rank,  united  with 
straitened  circumstances,  affords  as  much 
a  subject  for  scorn  as  for  pity ;  or,  finally, 
when  he  reflected  on  certain  recent  events, 
he  might  perhaps  feel  mortified,as  aFrench- 
man,  even  for  those  successes  which  had  re- 
stored his  master  to  the  throne,  and  himself 
to  a  diminished  property  and  dilapidated 
chateau.  His  dislike,  however,  never  assu- 
med a  more  active  form  than  that  of  aliena- 
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tion  from  English  society.  When  the  affiiirs 
of  strangers  required  the  interposition  of  his 
influence  in  their  behalf,  it  was  uniformly 
granted  with  the  courtesy  of  a  French  gen- 
tleman, who  knew  what  is  due  to  himself 
and  to  national  hospitality. 

At  length,  by  some  chance,  the  Marquis 
made  the  discovery,  that  the  new  frequenter 
of  his  ordinary  was  a  native  of  Scotland,  a 
circumstance  which  told  mightily  in  my  fa- 
vour. Some  of  his  own  ancestors,  he  inform- 
ed me,  had  been  of  Scottish  origin,  and  he 
believed  his  house  had  still  some  relations 
in  what  he  was  pleased  to  call  the  province 
of  Hanguisse,  in  that  country.  The  con- 
nexion had  been  acknowledged  early  in  the 
last  century  on  both  sides,  and  he  had  once 
almost  determined,  during  his  exile,,  (for  it 
may  be  supposed  that  the  Marquis  had 
joined  the  ranks  of  Cond6,  and  shared  all 
the  misfortunes  and  distresses  of  emigra- 
tion), to  claim  the  acquaintance  and  protec- 
tion of  his  Scottish  friends.  But,  after  aU, 
he  said,  he  cared  not  to  present  himself  be- 
fore them  in  circumstances  which  could  do 
them  but  small  credit,  and  which  they  might 
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think  entailed  some  little  burthen,  perhaps 
even  some  little  disgrace ;  so  that  he  thought 
it  best  to  trust  in  Providence,  and  do  the 
best  he  could  for  his  own  support.  What 
that  was  I  never  could  learn ;  but  I  am  sure 
it  inferred  nothing  which  could  be  discredit- 
able to  the  excellent  old  man,  who  held  fast 
his  opinions  and  his  loyalty,  through  good 
and  bad  repute,  till  time  restored  him,  aged, 
indigent,  and  broken-spirited,  to  the  coun- 
try which  he  had  left  in  the  prime  of  youth 
and  health,  and  in  a  tone  of  high  resent- 
ment, which  promised  speedy  vengeance 
upon  those  who  expeUed  him.  I  might 
have  laughed  at  some  points  of  the  Mar- 
quis's character,  at  his  prejudices,  particu- 
larly, both  of  birth  and  politics,  if  I  had 
known  him  under  more  prosperous  circum- 
stances ;  but,  situated  as  he  was,  even  if 
they  had  not  been  fair  and  honest  preju- 
dices, turning  on  no  base  or  interested  mo- 
tive, one  must  have  respected  him  as  we  re- 
spect the  confessor  or  the  martyr  of  a  reli- 
gion which  is  not  entirely  our  own. 

By  degrees  we  became  good  Mends,  drank 
our  coffee,  smoked  our  segar,  and  took  our 
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bavaraise  together,  for  more  than  six  weeks, 
with  little  interruption  from  avocations  on 
either  side.  Having,  with  some  difficulty, 
got  the  key-note  of  his  inquiries  concerning 
Scotland,  by  a  fortunate  conjecture  that  the 
province  of  Hanguisse  could  only  be  our 
shire  of  Angus,  I  was  enabled  to  answer 
the  most  of  his  queries  concerning  his  allies 
there  in  a  manner  more  or  less  satisfactory, 
and  was  much  surprised  to  find  the  Mar- 
quis much  better  acquainted  with  the  ge- 
nealogy of  some  of  the  distinguished  fami- 
lies in  that  county,  than  I  could  possibly 
have  expected. 

On  his  part,  his  satisfaction  at  our  inter- 
course was  so  great,  that  he  at  length  wound 
himself  to  such  a  pitch  of  resolution,  as  to 
invite  me  to  dine  at  the  Chateau  de  Haut- 
lieu,  well  deserving  the  name,  as  occupying 
a  commanding  eminence  on  the  banks  of 
the  Loire.  This  building  lay  about  three 
miles  from  the  town  at  which  I  had  settled 
my  temporary  establishment ;  and  when  I 
first  beheld  it,  I  could  easily  forgive  the 
mortified  feelings  which  the  owner  testi- 
fied, ^*  receiving  a  guest  in  the  asylum 
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which  he  had  formed  out  of  the  ruins  of 
the  palace  of  his  fathers.  He  gradually, 
with  much  gaiety,  which  yet  evidently  co- 
vered a  deeper  feeling,  prepared  me  for  the 
sort  of  place  I  was  about  to  visit ;  and  for 
this  he  had  fiill  opportunity  whilst  he  drove 
me  in  his  little  cabriolet,  drawn  by  a  large 
heavy  Norman  horse,  towards  the  ancient 
bmlding. 

Its  remains  run  along  a  beautiful  terrace 
overhanging  the  river  Loire,  which  had  been 
formerly  laid  out  with  a  succession  of  flights 
of  steps,  highly  ornamented  with  statues, 
rock-work,  and  other  artificial  embellish- 
ments, descending  from  one  terrace  to  an- 
other, until  the  very  verge  of  the  river 
was  attained.  All  this  architectural  decora- 
tion, with  its  accompanying  parterres  of  rich 
flowers  and  exotic  shrubs,  had,  many  years 
since,  given  place  to  the  more  profitable 
scene  of  the  vine-dresser's  labours  ;  yet  the 
remains,  too  massive  to  be  destroyed,  are 
still  visible,  and,  with  the  various  artificial 
slopes  and  levels  of  the  high  bank,  bear  per- 
fect evidence  how  completely  Art  had  been 
here  employed  to  decorate  Nature. 


INTRODUCTION.  159 

Few  of  these  scenes  are  now  left  in  per- 
fection, for  the  fickleness  of  fashion  has  ac- 
complished in  England  the  total  change 
which  devastation  and  popular  fury  have 
produced  in  the  French  pleasure-grounds 
For  my  part,  I  am  contented  to  subscribe 
to  the  opinion  of  the  best  qualified  judge 
of  our  time,*  who  thinks  we  have  carried  to 
an  extreme  our  taste  for  simplicity,  and  that 
the  neighbourhood  of  a  stately  mansion  re- 
quires some  more  ornate  embellishments 
than  can  be  derived  from  the  meagre  ac- 
companiments of  grass  and  gravel.  A  high- 
ly romantic  situation  may  be  degraded,  per* 
haps,  by  an  attempt  at  such  artificial  orna- 
ments ;  but  then,  in  by  far  the  greater  num- 
ber of  sites,  the  intervention  of  more  archi- 
tectural decoration  than  is  now  in  use,  seems 
necessary  to  redeem  the  naked  tameness  of 
a  large  house,  placed  by  itself  in  the  midst 
of  a  lawn,  where  it  looks  as  much  uncon- 


*  See  Price's  Essay  on  the  Picturesque^  in  many  passages ; 
bat  I  would  particularize  the  beautiful  and  highly  poetical  ac- 
count which  he  gives  of  his  own  feelings  on  destroying,  at  the 
dictate  of  an  improver,  an  ancient  sequestered  garden^  with  its 
yew  hedges,  ornamented  iron  gates,  and  secluded  wilderness. 
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nected  with  all  around,  as  if  it  had  walked 
out  of  town  upon  an  airing. 

How  the  taste  came  to  change  so  sud- 
denly and  absolutely,  is  rather  a  singular 
circumstance,  unless  we  explain  it  on  the 
same  principle  on  which  the  three  friends 
of  the  Father  in  Moliere's  comedy  recom- 
mend a  cure  for  the  melancholy  of  his 
Daughter — ^that  he  should  furnish  her  apart- 
ments, viz.  with  paintings— with  tapestry— 
or  with  china,  according  to  the  different 
commodities  in  which  each  of  them  was  a 
dealer.  Tried  by  this  scale,  we  may  perhaps 
discover,  that,  of  old,  the  architect  laid  out 
the  garden  and  the  pleasure-grounds  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  mansion,  and,  natu- 
rally enough,  displayed  his  own  art  there 
in  statues  and  vases,  and  paved  terraces  and 
flights  of  steps,  with  ornamented  balus- 
trades ;  while  the  gardener,  subordinate  in 
rank,  endeavoured  to  make  the  vegetable 
kingdom  correspond  to  the  prevailing  taste, 
and  cut  his  ever-greens  into  verdant  walls, 
with  towers  and  battlements,  and  his  de- 
tached trees  into  a  resemblance  of  statuary. 
But  the  wheel  has  since  revolved,  so  as  to 
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place  the  landscape-gardener,  as  he  is  call- 
ed, upon  almost  a  level  with  the  architect ; 
and  hence  a  liberal  and  somewhat  violent 
use  is  made  of  spade  and  pick-axe,  and  a 
converting  the  ostentatious  labours  of  the 
architect  into  ^ferme  omee^  as  little  differ- 
ent from  the  simplicity  of  Nature,  as  dis- 
played in  the  surrounding  country,  as  the 
comforts  of  convenient  and  cleanly  walks, 
imperiously  demanded  in  the  vicinage  of  a 
gentleman's  residence,  can  possibly  admit. 
To  return  from  this  digression,  which  has 
given  the  Marquis's  cabriolet  (its  activity 
greatly  retarded  by  the  downward  propen- 
sities of  Jean-Roast-beef,  which  I  suppose 
the  Norman  horse  cursed  as  heartily  as  his 
countrymen  of  old  time  execrated  the  stolid 
obesity  of  a  Saxon  slave,)  -time  to  ascend 
the  hill  by  a  winding  causeway,  now  much 
broken,  we  came  in  sight  of  a  long  range  of 
roofless  buildings,  connected  with  the  west- 
em  extremity  of  the  castle,  which  was  total- 
ly ruinous.  ^^  I  should  apologize,"  he  said, 
^*  to  you,  as  an  Englishman,  for  the  taste 
of  my  ancestors  in  connecting  that  row  of 
stables  with  the  architecture  of  the  cha- 

VOL.  VI.  L 
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teau.  I  know  in  your  country  it  is  usual  to 
remove  them  to  some  distance ;  but  my  fa- 
mily had  an  hereditary  pride  in  horses,  and 
were  fond  of  visiting  them  more  frequent- 
ly than  would  have  been  convenient  if  they 
had  been  kept  at  a  greater  distance.  Before 
the  Revolution,  I  had  thirty  fine  horses  in 
that  ruinous  line  of  buildings." 

This  recollection  of  past  magnificence 
escaped  from  him  accidentally,  for  he  was 
generally  sparing  in  alluding  to  his  former 
opulence.  It  was  quietly  said,  without  any 
afiectation  either  of  the  importance  attach- 
ed to  early  wealth,  or  as  demanding  sym* 
pathy  for  its  having  past  away.  It  awaken- 
ed unpleasing  reflections,  however,  and  we 
were  both  silent,  till,  from  a  partially  re- 
paired comer  of  what  had  been  a  porter's 
lodge,  a  lively  French  paysanne^  with  eyes 
as  black  as  jet,  and  as  brilliant  as  diamonds, 
came  out  with  a  smile,  which  shewed  a  set 
of  teeth  that  duchesses  might  have  envied, 
and  took  the  reins  of  the  little  carriage. 

^  Madelon  must  be  groom  to-day,"  said 
the  Marquis,  after  graciously  nodding  in 
return  for  her  deep  reverence  to  Monsieur, 
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^  for  iter  husband  is  gone  to  market ;  and 
for  La  Jeunesse,  he  is  ahnost  distracted 
with  his  various  occupations.  Madelon/' 
he  continued,  as  we  walked  forward  under 
the  entrance-arch,  crowned  with  the  mu- 
tilated armorial  bearings  of  former  lords, 
now  half-obscured  by  moss  and  rye-grass, 
not  to  mention  the  vagrant  branches  of 
some  unpnmed  shrubs, — ^  Madelon,"  he 
continued,  ^  was  my  wife's  god-daughter, 
and  was  educated  to  be  fiUe-de-chambre  to 
my  daughter." 

This  Uttle  passing  intimation,  that  he  was 
a  widowed  husband  and  childless  father,  in« 
creased  my  respect  for  the  unfortunate  gen- 
tleman, to  whom  every  particular  attached 
to  his  present  situation  brought  doubtless 
its  own  share  of  food  for  melancholy  reflec- 
tion. He  proceeded,  after  the  pause  of  an 
instant,  with  something  of  a  gayer  tone. — 
"  You  will  be  entertained  with  my  poor  La 
Jeunesse,"  he  said^  "  who,  by  the  way,  is 
ten  years  older  than  I  am — (the  Marquis  is 
above  sixty) — ^he  reminds  me  of  the  player 
in  the  Roman  Comiquej  who  acted  a  whole 
play  in  his  own  proper  person — ^he  insists  on 
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being  maitre  d'hotel,  maitre  de  cuidne,  va. 
let-de-chambre^  a  whole  suit  of  attendants 
in  his  own  poor  individudity.  He  some- 
times reminds  me  of  a  character  in  the  Bri- 
die  of  Lammermore,  which  you  must  have 
ready  as  it  is  the  work  of  one  of  your  gens 
de  lettresj  qu^an  appelle^je  croiSf  le  Chevalier 
Scott:' 

"  I  presume  you  mean  Sir  Walter  ?'' 
"  Yes— *the  same — the  same/*  said  the 
Marquis. 

We  were  now  led  away  from  more  pain* 
ful  recollections;  for  I  had  to  put  my  French 
friend  right  in  two  particulars.  In  the  first 
I  prevailed  with  difficulty;  for  tifie  Marquis, 
though  he  disliked  the  English,  yet,  having 
been  three  months  in  London,  piqued  him- 
self in  understanding  the  most  intricate  dif- 
ficulties of  our  language,  and  appealed  to 
every  dictionary,  from  Florio  downwards, 
that  la  Bride  must  mean  the  Bridle.  Nay, 
so  sceptical  was  he  on  this  point  of  philology, 
when  I  ventured  to  hint  that  there  was  no- 
thing about  a  bridle  in  the  whole  story,  that 
he,  with  great  composure,  and  little  know- 
ing to  whom  he  spoke,  laid  the  whole  blame 
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of  that  ineonsistency  on  the  unfortuoate  au- 
thor. I  had  next  the  common  candour  to 
inform  my  friend,  upon  grounds  which  no 
one  could  know  so  well  as  myself,  that  my 
distinguished  literary  countryman,  of  whom 
I  will  always  speak  with  the  respect  his  ta- 
lents deserve,  was  not  responsible  for  the 
slight  works  which  the  humour  of  the  pub- 
lic had  too  generously,  as  well  as  too  rashly, 
ascribed  to  him.  Surprised  by  the  impulse 
of  the  moment,  I  might  even  have  gone  for- 
ther,  and  clenched  the  nessLtive  by  positive 

one  else  could  possibly  have  written  these 
works,  since  I  myself  was  the  author,  when 
I  was  saved  from  so  rash  a  commitment  of 
myself  by  the  calm  reply  c^  the  Marquis, 
that  he  was  glad  to  hear  these  sort  of  trifles 
were  not  written  by  a  person  of  condition. 
^  We  read  them,"  he  said,  ^  as  we  listen  to  the 
pleasantries  of  a  comedian,  or  our  ancestors 
to  those  of  a  professed  fimily-jester,  with 
a  good  deal  of  amusement,  which,  however, 
we  should  be  sorry  to  derive  from  the  mouth 
of  one  who  has  better  claims  to  our  society.'' 
I  was  completely  recalled  to  my  constitu* 
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tional  caution  by  this  dedaration ;  and  be- ' 
came  so  much  afraid  of  committing  myself, 
that  I  did  not  even  venture  to  explain  to  my 
aristocratic  friend^  that  the  gentleman  whom 
he  had  named  owed  his  advancement,  for 
aught  I  had  ever  heard,  to  certain  works  of 
his,  which  may,  without  injury,  be  compared 
to  romances  in  rhyme. 

The  truth  is,  that,  amongst  some  other 
unjust  prejudices,  at  which  I  have  already 
hinted,  the  Marquis  had  contracted  a  horror, 
mingled  with  contempt,for  almost  every  spe- 
cies of  author-craft,  slighter  than  that  which 
compounds  a  folio  volume  of  law  or  of  divini- 
ty, and  looked  upon  the  author  of  a  romance^ 
novel,  fugitive  poem,  or  periodical  piece  of 
criticism,  as  men  do  on  a  venomous  reptile, 
with  fear  at  once  and  with  loathing.  The 
abuse  of  the  press,  he  contended,  especially 
in  its  lighter  departments,  had  poisoned  the 
whole  morality  of  Europe,  and  was  gradually 
once  more  regaining  an  influence  which  had 
been  silenced  amidst  the  voice  of  war.  All 
writers,  except  those  of  the  largest  and  hea^ 
viest  calibre,  he  conceived  to  be  devoted  to 
this  evil  cause,  from  Rousseau  and  Voltaire 
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down  to  Pigault  le  Brun  and  the  author  of 
the  Scotch  Novels ;  and  although  he  admit- 
ted he  read  them  pour  pMser  le  temps,  yet, 
like  Pistol  eating  his  leek,  it  was  not  with- 
out execrating  the  tendency,  as  he  devoured 
the  story,  of  the  work  with  which  he  was 
engaged. 

Observing  this  peculiarity,  I  backed  out 
of  thq  candid  confession  which  my  vanity 
had  meditated,  and  engaged  the  Marquis  in 
farther  remarks  on  the  mansion  of  his  an- 
cestors. **  There,"  he  said, "  was  the  theatre 
where  my  father  used  to  procure  an  order 
for  the  special  attendance  of  some  of  the 
principal  actors  of  the  Comedie  Francoise, 
when  the  King  and  Madame  Pompadour 
more  than  once  visited  Hm  at  this  place ; 
— ^yonder,  more  to  the  centre,  was  the  Ba- 
ron's hall,  where  his  feudal  jurisdiction  was 
exercised  when  criminals  were  to  be  tried 
by  the  Seigneur  or  his  bailiff;  for  we  had, 
like  your  old  Scotch  nobles,  the  right  of  pit 
and  gallows,  or  fossa  cumjiirca,  as  the  dvi^ 
lians  term  it ; — ^beneath  that  lies  the  Ques- 
tion-chamber, or  apartment  for  torture ;  and, 
truly,  I  am  sorry  a  right  so  liable  to  abuse 
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should  have  been  lodged  in  the  hands  of 
any  living  creature.  But,"  he  added,  with 
a  feeling  of  dignity  derived  even  from  the 
atrocities  which  his  ancestors  had  commit- 
ted beneath  the  grated  windows  to  which 
he  pointed,  ^  such  is  the  effect  of  super- 
stition, that,  to  this  day,  the  peasants  dare 
not  approach  the  dungeons,  in  which,  it  is 
said,  the  wrath  of  my  ancestors  had  perpe- 
trated, in  former  times,  much  cruelty." 

As  we  approached  the  window,  while  I 
expressed  some  curiosity  to  see  this  abode 
of  terror,  there  arose  from  its  subterranean 
abyss  a  shrill  shout  of  laughter,  which  we 
easily  detected  as  produced  by  a  group  of 
playfrd  children,  who  had  made  the  neglect- 
ed vaults  a  theatre,  for  a  joyous  romp  at 
Colin  Maillard 

The  Marquis  was  somewhat  disappoint- 
ed, and  had  recourse  to  his  tabatiere  ;  but, 
recovering  in  a  moment,  observed,  these 
were  Madelon's  children,  and  familiar  with 
the  supposed  terrors  of  the  subterranean  re- 
cesses. ^<  Besides,"  he  added,  ^'  to  speak  the 
truth,  these  poor  children  have  been  bom 
stfter  the  period  of  supposed  illumination, 
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which  dispelled  our  superstition  and  our 
religion  at  once;  and  this  bids  me  to  re* 
mind  you,  that  it  is  Vijour  maigre.  The 
Cure  of  the  parish  is  my  only  guest,  besides 
yourself,  and  I  would  not  voluntarily  offend 
his  opinions.  Besides,"  he  continued,  more 
manMly,  and  throwing  off  his  restraint, 
^  adversity  has  taught  me  other  thoughts 
on  these  subjects  than  those  which  pros- 
perity dictat^ ;  and  I  thank  God  I  am  not 
ashamed  to  avow,  that  I  follow  the  obser- 
vances of  my  church." 

I  hastened  to  answer,  that,  though  they 
might  differ  from  those  of  my  own,  I  had 
every  possible  respect  for  the  religious  rules 
of  every  christian  community,  sensible  that 
we  addressed  the  same  Deity,  on  the  same 
grand  principle  of  salvation,  though  with 
different  forms;  which  variety  of. worship^ 
had  it  pleased  the  Almighty  not  to  permit, 
our  observances  would  have  been  as  dis- 
tinctly prescribed  to  us  as  they  are  laid 
down  under  the  Mosaic  law. 

The  Marquis  was  no  shaker  of  hands,  but 
upon  the  present  occasion  he  grasped  mine, 
and  shook  it  kindly — ^the  only  mode  of  ac- 
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quiescence  in  my  sentiments  which  per- 
haps a  zealous  Catholic  could,  or  ought 
consistently  to  have  given  upon  such  an 
occasion. 

This  circumstance  of  explanation  and  re- 
mark, with  others  which  arose  out  of  the 
view  of  the  extensive  ruins,  occupied  us  du- 
ring two  or  three  turns  upon  the  long  ter- 
race, and  a  seat  of  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour's  endurance  in  a  vaulted  pavilion  of 
freestone,  decorated  with  the  Marquis's  ar- 
morial bearings,  the  roof  of  which,  though 
disjointed  in  some  of  its  gfoind-arches,  was 
still  solid  and  entire.  "  Here,"  said  he,  re- 
suming the  tone  of  a  former  part  of  his  con- 
versation, "  I  love  to  sit,  either  at  noon,  when 
the  alcove  affords  me  shelter  from  the  heat, 
or  in  the  evening,  when  the  sun's  beams  are 
dying  on  the  broad  face  of  the  Loire — ^here, 
in  the  words  of  your  great  poet,  whom. 
Frenchman  as  I  am,  I  am  more  intimately 
acquainted  with  than  most  Englishmen,  I 
love  to  rest  myself, 

"  ShewiDg  the  code  of  sweet  and  bitter  fEiDcy." 

Against  this  various  reading  of  a  well- 
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known  passage  in  Shakespeare  I  took  care  to 
offer  no  protest ;  for  I  suspect  Shakespeare 
would  have  suffered  in  the  opinion  of  so  de- 
licate a  judge  as  the  Marquis,  had  I  proved 
his  having  written  **  chewing  the  cud,"  ac- 
cording to  all  other  authorities.  Besides,  I 
had  had  enough  of  our  former  dispute,  har- 
ving  been  long  convinced,  (though  not  till 
ten  years  after  I  left  Edinburgh  CoUege,) 
that  the  pith  of  conversation  does  not  con- 
sist in  exhibiting  your  own  superior  know- 
ledge on  matters  of  small  consequence,  but 
in  enlarging,  improving,  and  correcting  the 
information  you  possess,  by  the  authority  of 
others.  I  therefore  let  the  Marquis  shew  his 
code  at  his  pleasure,  and  was  rewarded  by 
his  entering  into  a  learned  and  well-inform- 
ed disquisition  on  the  florid  style  of  archi- 
tecture introduced  into  France  during  the 
seventeenth  century.  He  pointed  out  its 
merits  and  its  defects  with  considerable  taste; 
and  having  touched  on  topics  similar  to  those 
which  I  have  formerly  digressed  upon,  he 
made  an  appeal  of  a  different  kind  in  their 
favour,  founded  upon  the  associations  with 
which  they  were  combined.     "  Who,"  he 
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said^  ^  would  willingly  destroy  the  terraces 
of  the  Chateau  of  Sully,  since  we  cannot 
tread  them  without  recalling  the  image  of 
that  statesman,  alike  distinguished  for  se* 
vere  integrity  and  for  strong  and  unerring 
sagacity  of  mind  ?  Were  they  an  inch  less 
broad,  a  ton's  weight  less  massive,  or  were 
they  deprivedof  their  formality  by  the  slight- 
est inflections,  could  we  suppose  them  to  re* 
main  the  scene  of  his  patriotic  musings  ? 
Would  an  ordinary  root-house  be  a  fit  scene 

,  for  theDuke  occup3ring  an  arm-chair,and  his 
Duchess  a  tabouret — ^teaching  iram  thence 
lessons  of  courage  and  fidelity  to  his  sons, 
—of  modesty  and  submission  to  his  daugh- 

,  ters, — of  rigid  morality  to  both ;  while  the 
circle  of  young  noblesse  listened  with  ears 
attentive,  and  eyes  modestly  fixed  on  the 
ground,  in  a  standing  posture,  neither  re- 
plying  nor  sitting  down,  without  the  ex- 
press command  of  their  prince  and  parent  ? 
-^No,  Monsieur,"  he  said,  with  enthusiaam ; 
"  destroy  the  princely  pavilion  in  which  this 
edifying  family-scene  was  represented,  and 
you  remove  from  the  mind  the  vraisem- 
blance,  the  veracity  of  the  whole  repre- 
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sentation.     Or  can  your  mind  suppose  this 
distinguished  peer  and  patriot  walking  in  a 
jardin  Angiois  ?    Why,  you  might  as  well 
fancy  him  dressed  with  a  blue  froc  and  white 
waistcoat,  instead  of  his  Henri  Quatre  coat 
and  chapeau  o^^me^-^-Xonsider  how  he 
could  have  moved  in  the  tortuous  maze  of 
what  you  have  called  ^.ferme  ornee^  with  his 
usual  attendants  of  two  files  of  Swiss  guards 
preceding,  and  the  same  number  following 
him.    To  recal  his  figure,  with  his  beard- 
hauUdes-chattsses  a  canon,  unit^  to  his  dou- 
blet by  ten  thousand  aiguUettes  and  knots  of 
ribbon,  you  could  not,  supposing  him  in  a 
modem  jardin  AngloM,  distmguish  the  pic- 
ture in  your  imagination,  from  tlie  sketch 
of  some  mad  old  man,  who  has  adopted  the 
humour  of  dressing  like  his  great-great- 
grandfather, and  whom  a  party  of  gens- 
d'armes  was  conducting  to  the  Maison,  des 
Faus.     But  look  on  the  long  and  magnifi- 
cent terrace,  if  it  yet  exists,  which  the  loyal 
and  exalted  Sully  was  wont  to  make  the 
scene  of  his  solitary  walk  twice  a-day,  while 
he  pondered  over  the  patriotic  schemes 
which  he  nourisAied  for  advancing  the  glory 
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of  France ;  or,  at  a  later,  and  more  sorrow- 
ful period  of  life,  brooded  over  the  memory 
of  his  murdered  master,  and  the  fate  of  his 
distracted  country  ; — ^throw  into  that  noble 
back-ground  of  arcades,  vases,  images,  urns, 
and  whatever  could  express  the  vicinity  of 
a  ducal  palace,  and  the  landscape  becomes 
consistent  at  once.  The  factionaires^  with 
their  harquebusses  ported,  placed  at  the  ex- 
tremities of  the  long  and  level  walk,  inti* 
mate  the  presence  of  the  feudal  prince ; 
while  the  sanj^e  is  more  clearly  shewn  by  the 
guard  of  honour  which  precede  and  follow 
him,  their  halberts  carried  upright,  their 
mien  martial  and  stately,  as  if  in  the  pre- 
sence of  an  enemy,  yet  moved,  as  it  were, 
with  the  same  soul  as  their  princely  supe- 
rior — ^teaching  their  steps  to  attend  upon 
his,  marching  as  he  marches,  halting  as  he 
halts,  accommodating  their  pace  even  to  the 
slight  irregularities  of  pause  and  advance 
dictated  by  the  fluctuations  of  his  reverie, 
and  wheeling  with  military  precision  before 
and  behind  him,  who  seems  the  centre  and 
animating  principle  of  their  armed  files,  as 
the  heart  gives  life  and  energy  to  the  hu- 
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• 

man  body.  Or,  if  you  smile,''  added  the 
Marquis,  looking  doubtfiilly  on  my  coimte- 
nance,  ^^  at  a  promenade  so  inconsistent  with 
the  light  freedom  of  modem  manners,  coidd 
you  bring  your  mind  to  demolish  that  other 
terrace  trod  by  the  fascinating  Marchioness 
de  Sevign^,  with  which  are  united  so  many 
recollections  connected  with  passages  in  her 
enchanting  letters  ?*' 

A  little  tired  of  this  disquisition,  which 
the  Marquis  certainly  dwelt  upon  to  exalt 
thenatural  beautiesof  hisown  terrace,  which, 
dilapidated  as  it  was,  required  no  such  for- 
mal recommendation,  I  informed  my  Mend, 
that  I  had  just  received  from  England  a 
journal  of  a  tour  made  in  the  south  of  France 
by  a  young  Oxonian  friend  of  mine,  a  poet, 
a  draughtsman,  and  a  scholar, — ^in  which  he 
gives  such  an  animated  and  interesting  de- 
scription of  theChateau-Grignan,  the  dwell- 
ing of  Madame  de  Sevigne's  beloved  daugh- 
ter, and  frequently  the  place  of  her  own  re- 
sidence, that  no  one  who  ever  read  the  book 
would  be  within  forty  miles  of  the  same,  with- 
out going  a  pilgrimage  to  the  spot.  The  Mar- 
quis smiled,  seemed  very  much  pleased,  and 
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asked  the  title  at  length  of  the  work  in  ques- 
tion ;  and  ¥niting  down  to  my  dictation,  ^^An 
Itinerary  of  Provence  and  the  Bhone,  made 
during  the  year  1819 ;  by  John  Hughes, 
A,  M^  of  Oriel  College,  Oxford," — obser- 
ved, he  could  now  purchase  no  books  for  the 
chateau,  but  would  recommend  that  the  Iti* 
neraire  should  be  commissioned  for  the  li- 
brary to  which  he  was  abonne  in  the  neigh* 
bouring  town.  ^  And  here,*'  he  said,  "  comes 
the  Cure,  to  save  us  fiurther  disquisition ; 
and  I  see  La  Jeunesse  gliding  round  the  old 
portico  on  the  terrace,  with  the  piurpose  of 
ringing  the  dinner-beU-^^  most  unneces- 
sary ceremony  for  assembling  three  persons, 
but  which  it  woidd  break  the  old  man's  heart 
to  forego.  Take  no  notice  of  him  at  present, 
as  he  wishes  to  perform  the  duties  of  the 
inferior  departments  incognito ;  when  the 
bell  has  ceased  to  sound,  he  will  blaze  forth 
on  us  in  the  character  of  major-domo." 

As  the  Marquis  spoke,  we  were  advanced 
towards  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  Cha- 
teau, which  was  the  only  part  of  the  edifice 
that  remained  still  Habitable. 

'*  The  Bande  Notre,'*  said  the  Marquis, 
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"  when  they  pulled  the  rest  of  the  house  to 
pieces,  for  the  sake  of  the  lead,  timber,  and 
other  materials,  have,  in  their  ravages,  done 
me  the  imdesigned  favour  to  reduce  it  to 
dimensions  better  fitting  the  circumstances 
of  the  owner.  There  is  enough  of  the  leaf 
left  for  the  caterpillar  to  coil  up  his  chry- 
salis in,  and  what  needs  he  care  what  rep- 
tiles have  devoured  the  rest  of  the  bush  ?" 
As  he  spoke  thus,  we  reached  the  door, 
at  which  La  Jeunesse  appeared,  with  an  air 
at  once  of  prompt  service  and  deep  respect, 
and  a  countenance,  which,  though  puckered 
by  a  thousand  wrinkles,  was  ready  to  answer 
the  first  good-natured  word  of  his  master 
with  a  smile,  which  shewed  his  white  set  of 
teeth  firm  and  fair,  in  despite  of  age  and 
suffering.  His  dean  silk  stockings,  washed 
till  their  tint  had  become  yellowish — ^his 
cue  tied  with  a  rosette — the  thin  gray  curl 
on  either  side  of  his  lank  cheek — ^the  pearl- 
coloured  coat,  without  a  collar — ^the  soh- 
taire,  ihejabot^  the  ruffles  at  the  wrist,  and 
the  chapeaur-bras — all  announced  that  La 
Jeunesse  considered  the  arrival  of  a  guest 
at  the  Chateau  as  an  unusual  event,  which 
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was  to  be  met  with  a  corresponding  display 
of  magnificence  and  parade  on  his  part. 

As  I  looked  at  the  faithful  though  fan- 
tastic follower  of  his  master,  who  doubtless 
inherited  his  prejudices  as  well  as  his  cast- 
clothes,  I  could  not  but  own,  in  my  own 
mind,  the  resemblance  pointed  out  by  the 
Marquis  betwixt  him  and  my  own  Caleb, 
the  trusty  squire  of  the  Master  of  Bavens- 
wood.  Sut  a  Frenchman,  a  Jack-of-aU- 
trades  by  nature,  can,  with  much  more  ease 
and  suppleness,  address  himself  to  a  variety 
of  <ervi^  and  suffice  in  hk  own  person  to 
discharge  them  all,  than  is  possible  for  the 
formality  and  slowness  of  a  Scotchman.  Su- 
perior to  Caleb  in  dexterity,  though  not  in 
2eal,  La  Jeunesse  seemed  to  multiply  him- 
self with  the  necessities  of  the  occasion, 
and  discharged  his  several  tasks  with  such 
promptitude  and  assiduity,  that  farther  at- 
tendance than  his  was  neither  missed  nor 
wished  for. 

The  dinner,  in  particular,  was  exquisite. 
The  soup,  although  bearing  the  term  of 
maigrey  which  Englishmen  use  in  scorn,  was 
most  deUcately  flavoured,  and  the  matelot 
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of  pike  and  eels  reconciled  me,  though  a 
Scotdiman,  to  the  latter.     There  was  even 
a  petit  plat  of  bouilli  for  the  heretic,  so  ex- 
quisitely dressed  as  to  retain  all  the  juices, 
and^  at  the  same  time,  rendered  so  thorough- 
ly tender,  that  nothing  could  ebe  more  delin- 
eate.    The  potage,  with  another  small  dish 
or  two,  were  equally  well  arranged.    But 
what  the  old  maitre  d'hotel  valued  himself 
upon  as  something  superb,  smiUng  with  self- 
satisfaction,  and  in  enjoyment  of  my  sur- 
prise, as  he  placed  it  on  the  table,  was  an 
immense  assiette  of  spinage,  not  smoothed 
into  a  uniform  surface,  as  by  our  uninaugu- 
rated  cooks  upon  your  side  of  the  water, 
but  swelling  into  hills,  and  declining  into 
vales,  over  which  swept  a  gallant  stag,  pur- 
sued by  a  pack  of  hounds  in  full  cry,  and  a 
noble  field  of  horsemen  with  bugle-horns, 
and  whips  held  upright,  and  brandished  af- 
ter the  manner  of  broad-swords — ^hoimds, 
hunstman,  and  stag,  being  all  very  artificial- 
ly cut  out  of  toasted  bread.     Enjoying  the 
praises  which  I  failed  not  to  bestow  on  this 
cftef  d^ORuvre,  the  old  man  acknowledged  it 
had  cost  the  best  part  of  two  days  to  bring 
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it  to  perfection  ;  and  added,  giving  honour 
where  honour  was  due,  that  an  idea  so  bril- 
liant was  not  entirely  his  own,  but  that 
Monsieur  himself  had  taken  the  trouble  to 
give  him  several  valuable  hints,  and  even 
condescended  to  assist  in  the  execution  of 
some  of  the  most  capital  figures.  The  Mar- 
quis blushed  a  little  at  this  eclaircissement, 
which  he  might  probably  have  wished  to 
suppress,  but  acknowledged  he  had  wished 
to  surprise  me  with  a  scene  from  the  popular 
poem  of  my  country,  Miladi  tac.  I  answer- 
ed, that  so  splendid  a  cortege  much  more 
resembled  a  grand  chasse  of  Louis  Quar- 
torze  than  of  a  poor  King  of  Scotland,  and 
that  the  paysage  was  rather  like  Fontain- 
bleau  than  the  wilds  of  Callender.  He  bow- 
ed graciously  in  answer  to  this  compliment, 
and  acknowledged  that  recollections  of  the 
costume  of  the  old  French  Court,  when  in 
its  splendour,  might  have  misled  his  imagi-- 
nation — ^and  so  the  conversation  passed  on 
to  other  matters. 

Our  dessert  was  exquisite — the  cheese, 
the  fruits,  the  sallad,  the  olives,  the  cernav^y 
and  the  delicious  white  wine,  each  in  their 
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way  were  impayahles  ;  and  the  good  Mar- 
quis, with  an  air  of  great  satisfaction,  obser- 
ved, that  his  guest  did  sincere  homage  to 
their  merits.  "  After  all,"  he  said,  "  and  yet 
it  is  but  confessing  a  foolish  weakness — but, 
after  all,  I  cannot  but  rejoice  in  feeling  my- 
self equal  to  offering  a  stranger  a  sort  of 
hospitality  which  seems  pleasing  to  him. 
Believe  me,  it  is  not  entirely  out  of  pride 
that  we  pauvres  revenants  live  so  very  reti- 
red, and  avoid  the  duties  of  hospitality.  It 
is  true,  that  too  many  of  us  wander  about 
the  halls  of  our  fathers,  rather  like  ghosts  of 
their  deceased  proprietors,  than  like  living 
men  restored  to  their  own  possessions — yet 
it  is  rather  on  your  account,  than  to  spare 
our  own  feelings,  that  we  do  not  cultivate 
the  society  of  our  foreign  visitors.  We  have 
an  idea  that  your  opulent  nation  is  particu- 
larly attached  to  faste,  and  to  grande  chere 
— to  your  ease  and  enjoyment  of  every  kind ; 
and  the  means  of  entertainment  left  to  us 
are,  in  most  cases,  so  limited,  that  we  feel 
ourselves  totally  precluded  from  such  ex- 
pense and  ostentation.  No  one  wishes  to 
offer  his  best  where  he  has  reason  to  think  it 
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will  not  give  pleasure ;  and,  as  many  of  you 
publish  your  journals,  Monsieur  le  Marquis 
would  not  probably  be  much  gratified,  by 
seeing  the  poor  dinner  which  he  was  able 
to  present  to  Milord  Anglois  put  upon  per- 
manent record." 

I  interrupted  the  Marquis,  that  were  I  to 
wish  an  account  of  my  entertainment  pub- 
lished, it  would  be  only  in  oi;der  to  preserve 
the  memory  of  the  very  best  dinner  I  ever 
had  eaten  in  my  life.  He  bowed  in  return, 
and  presumed  '^  that  I  either  differed  much 
from  the  national  taste,  or  the  accoimts  of 
it  were  greatly  exaggerated*  He  was  par- 
ticularly obliged  to  me  for  shewing  the  value 
of  the  possessions  which  remained  to  him. 
The  useful,"  he  said,  "  had  no  doubt  sur- 
vived the  sumptuous  at  Hautlieu  as  else- 
where. Grottoes,  statues,  curious  conser- 
vatories of  exotics,  temple  and  tower,  had 
gone  to  the  ground ;  but  the  vineyard,  the 
potager,  the  orchard,  the  etangj  stUl  existed ; 
and  once  more  he  expressed  himself  happy 
to  find,  that  their  combined  productions 
could  make  what  even  a  Briton  accepted  as 
a  tolerable  meal.  I  only  hope,"  hecontinued, 
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^  that  you  will  convince  me  your  compli* 
ments  are  sincere,  by  accepting  the  hospi- 
tality of  the  Chateau  de  Hautlieu  as  often 
as  better  engagements  will  permit  during 
your  stay  in  this  neighbourhood." 

I  readily  promised  to  accept  an  invita- 
tion offered  with  such  grace,  as  to  make  the 
guest  appear  the  person  conferring  the  obli- 
gation. 

The  conversation  then  changed  to  the 
history  of  the  Chateau  and  its  vicinity — ^a 
subject  which  was  strong  ground  to  the  Mar- 
quis, though  he  was  no  great  antiquary,  and 
even  no  very  profoundhistorian,  wherethese 
topics  were  out  of  question.  The  Cur6, 
however,  chanced  to  be  both,  and  withal  a 
very  conversible  pleasing  man,  with  an  air 
oi  prevenance^  and  ready  civility  of  commu- 
nication, which  I  have  found  a  leading  cha- 
racteristic of  the  Catholic  clergy,  whenever 
they  are  well-informed  or  otherwise.  It 
was  from  him  that  I  learned  there  still  ex- 
isted the  remnant  of  a  fine  library  in  the 
Chateau  de  Hautlieu.  The  Marquis  shrug- 
ged his  shoulders  as  the  Cur6  gave  me  this 
intimation,  looked  to  the  one  side  and  the 
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other,  and  displayed  the  same  sort  of  petty 
embarrassment  which  he  had  been  unable 
to  suppress  when  La  Jeunesse  blabbed 
something  of  his  interference  with  the  ar- 
rangements of  the  cuisine.  "  I  should  be 
happy  to  shew  the  books,"  he  said,  "  but 
they  are  in  such  a  wild  condition,  so  dis- 
mantled, that  I  am  ashamed  to  shew  them 
to  any  one." 

"Forgive  me,  my  dear  sir,"  said  the  Cure, 
"  you  know  you  permitted  the  great  Eng- 
lish Bibliomaniac  Dr  Dibdin,  to  consult 
your  curious  reliques,  and  you  know  how 
highly  he  spoke  of  them." 

"  What  could  I  do,  my  dear  friend  ?"  said 
the  Marquis ;  "  the  good  Doctor  had  heard 
some  exaggerated  account  of  these  remnants 
of  what  was  once  a  library — ^he  had  station- 
ed himself  in  the  aw6er^  below,  determined 
to  carry  his  point  or  die  under  the  walls.  I 
even  heard  of  his  taking  the  altitude  of  the 
turret,  in  order  to  provide  scaling-ladders. 
You  would  not  have  had  me  reduce  a  re- 
spectable divine,  though  of  another  church, 
to  such  an  act  of  desperation  ?  I  could  not 
have  answered  it  in  conscience." 
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^  But  you  know,  besides,  Monsieur  le 
Marquis,"  continued  the  Cure,  "  that  Dr 
Dibdin  was  so  much  grieved  at  the  dUapi- 
dation  your  library  had  sustained,  that  he 
avowedly  envied  the  powers  of  our  church, 
so  much  did  he  long  to  launch  an  anathema 
at  the  heads  of  the  perpetrators." 

^  His  resentment  was  in  proportion  to 
his  disappointment,  I  suppose,"  said  our  en- 
tertainer. 

"  Not  so,"  said  the  Cure  ;  "  for  he  wa6 
so  enthusiastic  on  the  value  of  what  re- 
mains, that  I  am  convinced  that  nothing 
but  youi;  positive  request  to  the  contrary 
prevented  the  Chateau  of  Hautlieu  occupy- 
ing at  least  twenty  pages  in  that  splendid 
work  of  which  he  sent  us  a  copy,  and  which 
wiU  remain  a  lasting  monument  of  his  zeal 
and  erudition." 

«  Dr  Dibdin  is  extremely  polite,"  said 
the  Marquis  ;  ^  and,  when  we  have  had  our 
coffee — ^here  it  comes — ^we  will  go  to  the 
turret ;  and  I  hope,  as  Monsieur  has  not 
despised  my  poor  fare,  so  he  will  pardon  the 
state  of  my  conAised  library,  while  I  shall 
be  equally  happy  if  it  can  afford  anything 
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which  can  give  him  amusement  Indeed," 
he  added,  "  were  it  otherwise,  you,  my  good 
father,  have  every  right  over  books,  which, 
without  your  intervention,  would  never  have 
returned  to  the  owner," 

Although  this  additional  act  of  courtesy 
was  evidently  wrested  by  the  importunity 
of  the  Cur6  from  his  reluctant  friend,  whose 
desire  to  conceal  the  nakedness  of  the  land, 
and  the  extent  of  his  losses,  seemed  always 
to  struggle  with  his  disposition  to  be  obli- 
ging, I  could  not  help  accepting  an  offer, 
which,  in  strict  politeness,  I  ought  perhaps 
to  have  refused.  But  then  the  remains  of 
a  collection  of  such  curiosity  as  had  given 
to  our  bibliomaniacal  Doctor  the  desire  of 
leading  the  forlorn  hope  in  an  escalade — ^it 
would  have  been  a  desperate  act  of  self-de- 
nial to  have  declined  an  opportunity  of  see^ 
ing  it  La  Jeunesse  brought  coffee,  such 
as  we  only  taste  on  the  continent,  upon  a 
salver,  covered  with  a  napkin,  that  it  might 
be  cense  for  silver ;  and  chasse-^affe  from 
Martinique  on  a  small  waiter,  which  was 
certainly  so.  Our  repast  thus  finished,  the 
Marquis  led  me,  up  an  esoolifir  derohc^  into 
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a  very  large  and  well-proportioned  saloon, 
of  nearly  one  hundred  feet  in  length ;  but 
so  waste  and  dilapidated,  that  I  kept  my 
eyes  on  the  ground,  lest  my  kind  enter- 
tainer should  feel  himself  called  upon  to 
apologize  for  tattered  pictures  and  torn  ta- 
pestry ;  and,  worse  than  both,  for  casements 
that  had  yielded,  in  one  or  two  instances, 
to  the  boisterous  blast. 

^  We  have  contrived  to  make  the  turret 
something  more  habitable,"  said  the  Mar- 
quis, as  he  moved  hastily  through  this 
chamber  of  desolation.  ^^  This,"  he  said, 
^  was  the  picture  gallery  in  former  times, 
and  in  the  boudoir  beyond,  which  we  now 
occupy  as  a  book-closet,  were  preserved 
some  curious  cabinet  paintings,  whose  small 
size  required  that  they  should  be  viewed 
nearly." 

As  he  spoke,  he  held  aside  a  portion  of 
the  tapestry  I  have  mentioned,  and  we  en- 
tered the  room  of  which  he  spoke. 

It  was  octangular,  corresponding  to  the 
external  shape  of  the  turret  whose  interior 
it  occupied.  Four  of  the  sides  had  latticed 
windows,  commanding  each,  from  a  differ- 
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ent  point,  the  most  beautiful  prospect  over 
the  majestic  Loire,  and  the  adjacent  coun- 
try through  which  it  winded ;  and  the  case- 
ments werefilled  with  stained  glass,  through 
two  of  which  streamed  the  lustre  of  the 
setting  sun,  shewing  a  brilliant  assemblage 
of  religious  emblems  and  armorial  bearings, 
which  it  was  scarce  possible  to  look  at 
with  an  undazzled  eye ;  but  the  other  two 
windows,  from  which  the  sun-beams  had 
passed  away,  could  be  closely  examined, 
and  plainly  shewed  that  the  lattices  were 
glazed  with  stained  glass,  which  did  not  be- 
long to  them  originally,  but,  as  I  afterwards 
learned,  to  the  profaned  and  desecrated 
chapel  of  the  Castle.  It  had  been  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  Marquis,  for  several  months, 
to  accomplish  this  rifacciamento,  with  the 
assistance  of  the  Curate  and  the  all-capar- 
ble  La  Jeunesse ;  and  though  they  had  only 
patched  together  fragments,  which  were  in 
many  places  very  minute,  yet  the  stained 
glass,  till  examined  very  closely,  and  with 
the  eye  of  an  antiquary,  produced,  on  the 
whole,  a  very  pleasing  effect. 

The  sides  of  the  apartment,  not  occupied 
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by  the  lattices,  were  (excepting  the  space  for 
the  small  door)  fitted  up  with  presses  and 
shelves,  some  of  walnut  tree,  curiously  car- 
ved, and  brought  to  a  dark  colour  by  time, 
nearly  resembling  that  of  a  ripe  chesnut, 
and  partly  of  common  deal,  employed  to 
repair  and  supply  the  deficiencies  occasion- 
ed by  violence  and  devastation.  On  these 
shelves  were  deposited  the  wrecks,  or  ra- 
ther the  precious  reliques,  of  a  most  splen- 
did Ubrary. 

The  Marquis's  father  had  been  a  man  of 
information,  and  his  grandfather  was  fa- 
mous, even  in  the  Court  of  Louis  XIV., 
where  literature  was  in  some  degree  con- 
sidered as  the  fashion,  for  the  extent  of  his 
acquirements.  Those  two  proprietors,  opu- 
lent in  their  fortunes,  and  liberal  in  the 
indulgence  of  their  taste,  had  made  such 
additions  to  a  curious  old  Gk>thic  library, 
which  had  descended  from  their  ancestors, 
that  there  were  few  collections  in  France 
which  could  be  compared  to  that  of  Haut- 
lieu.  It  had  been  completely  dispersed,  in 
consequence  of  an  ill-judged  attempt  of 
the  present  Marquis,  in  1790,  to  defend  his 
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Chateau  against  a  revolutionary  mob.  Luck- 
ily, the  Cur6,  who,  by  his  charitable  and  mo- 
derate conduct,  and  his  evangelical  virtues, 
possessed  much  interest  among  the  neigh- 
bouring peasantry,  prevailed  on  many  of 
them  to  buy,  for  the  petty  sum  of  a  few 
sous,  and  sometimes  at  the  vulgar  rate  of 
a  glass  of  brandy,  volumes  which  had  cost 
large  sums,  but  which  were  carried  off  in 
mere  spite  by  the  ruffians  who  pillaged  the 
castle.  He  himself  also  had  purchased  as 
many  of  the  books  as  his  funds  could  possi- 
bly reach,  and  to  his  care  it  was  owing  that 
they  were  restored  to  the  turret  in  which  I 
found  them.  It  was  no  wonder,  therefore, 
that  the  good  Cur6  had  some  pride  and 
pleasure  in  shewing  the  collection  to  stran- 
gers« 

In  spite  of  odd  volumeis,  imperfections, 
and  all  the  other  mortifications  which  an 
amateur  encounters  in  looking  through  an 
ill-kept  library,  there  were  many  articles  in 
that  of  Hautlieu,  calculated,  as  Bayes  says, 
"  to  elevate  and  surprise"  the  Bibliomaniac. 
There  were, 

"  The  small  rare  volume,  dark  with  tarnish'd  gold," 
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as  Dr  Ferrier  feelingly  sings— curious  and 
richly  painted  missals,  manuscripts  of  1380, 
13S0,  and  even  earlier,  and  works  in  Gothic 
type,  printed  in  the  fifteenth  and  sixteenth 
centuries.  But  of  these  I  intend  to  give  a 
more  detailed  account,  should  the  Marquis 
grant  his  permission. 

In  the  meantime,  it  is  sufficient  to  say, 
that,  delighted  with  the  day  I  had  spent 
at  Hautlieu,  I  frequently  repeated  my  visit, 
and  that  the  key  of  the  octangular  tower 
was  always  at  my  command.  In  those  hours 
I  became  deeply  enamoured  of  a  part  of 
French  history,  which,  although  most  im- 
portant to  that  of  Europe  at  large,  and  il- 
lustrated by  an  inimitable  old  historian,  I 
had  never  sufficiently  studied.  At  the  same 
time,  to  gratify  the  feelings  of  my  excellent 
host,  I  occupied  myself  occasionally  with 
some  family  memorials,  which  had  fortu- 
nately been  preserved,  and  which  contain- 
ed some  curious  particulars  respecting  the 
connection  with  Scotland,  which  first  found 
me  favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  Marquis  de 
Hautlieu. 
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I  pondered  on  these  things,  mare  meo, 
until  my  return  to  Britain,  to  beef  and  sea- 
coal  fires,  a  change  of  residence  which  took 
place  since  I  drew  up  these  Gallic  reminis- 
cences. At  length,  the  result  of  my  medi- 
tations took  the  form  of  which  my  readers, 
if  not  startled  by  this  preface,  will  presently 
be  enabled  to  judge.  Should  the  Public 
receive  it  with  favour,  I  wiU  not  regret  ha- 
vhig  been  for  a  short  time  an  Absentee. 
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THE  CONTRAST. 


Look  here  upon  this  picture,  and  on  tlii*. 
The  counterfeit  preientment  of  two  hrothen. 

Hamiet, 


The  latter  part  of  the  fifteenth  century  prepared 
a  train  of  future  events,  that  ended  by  raising 
France  to  that  state  of  formidable  power,  which  has 
ever  since  been,  from  time  to  time,  the  principal 
object  of  jealousy  to  the  other  European  nations. 
Before  that  period,  she  had  to  struggle  for  her  very 
existence  with  the  English,  already  possessed  of 
her  &irest  provinces ;  while  the  utmost  exertions 
of  her  King,  and  the  gallantry  of  her  natives,  could 
scarce  protect  the  remainder  fiom  a  fiireign  yoke. 
Neither  was  this  her  sole  danger.  The  Princes  who 
the  grand  fie&  of  the  crown,  and,  in  par- 
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ticular,  the  Dukes  of  Burgundy  and  Bretagne,  had 
come  to  wear  their  feudal  bonds  so  lightly,  that 
they  had  no  scruple  in  lifting  the  standard  against 
their  liege  and  sovereign  lord,  the  Sjing  of  France, 
on  the  slightest  pretences.  When  at  peace,  they 
reigned  as  absolute  princes  in  their  own  provinces ; 
and  the  House  of  Burgundy,  possessed  of  the  dis- 
trict so  called,  together  with  the  fairest  and  richest 
part  of  Flanders,  was  of  itself  so  wealthy,  and  so 
powerftd,  as  to  yield  nothing  to  the  crown,  either 
in  splendour  or  in  strength. 

In  imitation  of  the  grand  feudatories,  each  infe- 
rior vassal  of  the  crown  assumed  as  much  independ- 
ence as  his  distance  from  the  sovereign  power,  the 
extent  of  his  fief,  or  the  strength  of  his  residence, 
enabled  him  to  maintain  ;  and  these  petty  tyrants, 
no  longer  amenable  to  the  exercise  of  the  law,  per- 
petrated with  impunity  the  wildest  excesses  of  &n- 
tastic  oppression  and  cruelty.  In  Auvergne  alone, 
a  report  was  made  of  more  than  three  hundred  of 
these  independent  nobles,  to  whom  incest,  murder, 
and  rapine,  were  the  most  ordinary  and  £Etmiliar 
actions. 

Besides  these  evils,  another,  springing  out  of  the 
long-continued  wars  betwixt  the  French  and  Eng- 
lish, added  no  small  misery  to  this  distracted  king- 
dom. Numerous  bodies  of  soldiers  collected  into 
bands,  under  o£Bicers  chosen  by  themselves,  from 
among  the  bravestand  most  suocessfrd  adventurers 
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had  been  fonned  in  various  parts  of  France  out  of 
the  refuse  of  all  other  countries.     These  hireling 
combatants  sold  their  swords  for  a  time  to  the  best 
bidder ;  and,  where  such  offer  was  wanting,  they 
made  war  on  their  own  account,  seizing  castles  and 
towers,  which  they  used  as  the  places  of  their  re< 
treat, — making  prisoners,  and  ransoming  them, — 
exacting  tribute  from  the  open  villages  and  the 
country  around  them, — and  acquiring,  by  every  spe- 
cies of  rapine,  the  appropriate  epithets  of  Tondeurs 
and  JSscarcheurs,  that  is.  Clippers  and  Flayers. 
In  the  midst  of  the  horrors  and  miseries  arising 
from  so  distracted  a  state  of  public  afiairs,  reckless 
and  profrue  expense  distinguished  the  courts  of  the 
lesser  nobles,  as  well  as  of  the  superior  princes ;  and 
their  dependents,  in  imitation,  expended  in  rude, 
but  magnificent  display,  the  wealth  which  they  ex- 
torted from  the  people.    A  tone  of  romantic  and 
chivalrous  gallantry  (which,  however,  was  often  dis- 
graced by  unbounded  licence,)  characterized  the  in- 
tercourse between  the  sexes ;  and  the  language  of 
knight-errantry  was  yet  used,  and  its  observances 
followed,  though  the  pure  spirit  of  honourable  love, 
and  benevolent  enterprize,  which  it  inculcates,  had 
ceased  to  qualify  and  atone  for  its  extravagancies. 
The  jousts  and  tournaments,  the  entertainments 
and  revels,  which  each  petty  court  displayed,  invi- 
ted to  France  every  wandering  adventurer ;  and  it 
was  seldom  that,  when  arrived  there,  he  failed  to 
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employ  his  rash  courage,  and  headlong  spirit  of  en- 
terprize,  in  actions  for  which  his  happier  native 
country  aflforded  no  free  stage. 

At  this  period,  and  as  if  to  save  this  fair  reahn 
from  the  various  woes  with  which  it  was  menaced, 
the  tottering  throne  was  ascended  by  Louis  XI., 
whose  character,  evil  as  it  was  in  itself,  met,  oom- 
hated,  and  in  a  great  degree  neutralized,  the  mis- 
chiefs of  the  time — as  poisons  of  opposing  qualities 
are  said,  in  ancient  books  of  medicine,  to  have  the 
power  of  counteracting  each  other. 

Brave  enough  £3r  every  useful  and  political  pur- 
pose, Louis  had  not  a  spark  of  that  romantic  va- 
lour, or  of  the  pride  connected  with,  and  arising  out 
of  it,  which  fought  on  for  the  point  of  honour,  when 
the  point  of  utility  had  been  long  gained.     Cahn, 
crafty,  and  profoundly  attentive  to  his  own  interest, 
he  made  every  sacrifice,  both  of  pride  and  passion, 
which  could  interfere  with  it.     He  was  carefiil  in 
disguising  his  real  sentiments  and  purposes  from 
all  who  approached  him,  and  frequently  used  the 
expressions,  **  that  the  king  knew  not  how  to  reign, 
who  knew  not  how  to  dissemble ;  and  that,  for  him- 
self, if  he  thought  his  very  cap  knew  his  secrets,  he 
would  throw  it  into  the  fire."  No  man  of  his  own, 
or  of  any  oth&c  time,  better  understood  how  to  avail 
himself  of  the  frailties  of  others,  and  when  to  avoid 
giving  any  advantage  by  the  untimely  indulgence 
of  his  own. 
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He  was  by  nature  Tindictive  and  crael»  even  to 
the  extent  of  finding  pleasure  in  the  frequent  exe- 
cutions which  he  commanded.  But,  as  no  touch  of 
mercy  ever  induced  him  to  spare,  when  he  could 
with  safety  condemn,  so  no  sentiment  of  vengeance 
ever  stimulated  him  to  a  premature  violence.  He 
seldom  sprung  on  his  prey  till  it  was  fairly  within 
his  grasp^  and  till  all  chance  of  rescue  was  in  vain ; 
and  his  movements  were  so  studiously  disguised, 
that  his  success  was  generally  what  first  annoimced 
to  the  world  what  object  he  had  been  manoeuvring 
to  attain. 

In  like  manner,  the  avarice  of  Louis  gave  way  to 
apparent  profusion,  when  it  was  necessary  to  bribe 
the  favourite  or  minister  of  a  rival  prince  for  avert- 
ing any  impending  attack,  or  to  break  up  any  alli- 
ance confederated  against  him.  He  was  fond  of  li- 
cence and  pleasure;  but  neither  beauty  nor  the 
chase,  though  both  were  ruling  passions,  ever  with- 
drew him  from  the  most  regular  attendance  to  pub- 
lic business  and  the  affairs  of  his  kingdom.  His 
knowledge  of  mankind  was  profound,  and  he  had 
sought  it  in  the  private  walks  of  life,  in  which  he 
often  personally  mingled  ;  and  though,  personally 
proud  and  haughty,  he  hesitated  not,  with  an  in- 
attention to  the  arbitrary  divisions  of  society,  which 
was  then  thought  something  portentously  unnatu- 
ral, to  raise  from  the  lowest  rank  men  whom  he  em- 
ployed on  the  most  important  duties,  and  knew  so 
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well  how  to  choose  them,  that  he  was  rarely  disap- 
pointed in  their  qualities. 

Yet  there  were  contradictions  in  the  nature  of 
this  artful  and  able  monarch ;  for  humanity  is  never 
uniform.  Himself  the  most  false  and  insincere  of 
mankind*  some  of  the  greatest  errors  of  his  life  arose 
from  too  rash  a  confidence  in  the  honour  and  inte- 
grity of  others.  When  these  errors  took  place,  they 
seiem  to  have  arisen  from  an  over-refined  system  of 
policy,  which  induced  Louis  to  assume  the  appear- 
ance of  undoubting  confidence  in  those  whom  it  was 
his  object  to  over-reach  ;  for,  in  his  general  conduct, 
he  was  as  jealous  and  suspicious  as  any  tyrant  who 
ever  lived. 

Two  other  points  may  be  noticed,  to  complete 
the  sketch  of  this  formidable  character,  who  rose 
among  the  rude  chivalrous  sovereigns  of  the  period 
to  the  rank  of  a  keeper  among  wild  beasts,  who,  by 
superior  wisdom  and  policy,  by  distribution  of  food, 
and  some  discipline  by  blows,  comes  finally  to  pre- 
dominate over  those,  who,  if  unsubjected  by  his  arts, 
would  by  main  strength  have  torn  him  to  pieces. 

The  first  of  these  attributes  was  Louis's  excessive 
superstition,  a  plague  with  which  Heaven  often  af- 
flicts those  who  refrise  to  listen  to  the  dictates  of 
religion.  The  remorse  arising  from  his  evil  actions, 
Louis  never  endeavoured  to  appease  by  any  relax- 
ation in  his  JVIachiavellian  stratagems,  but  labour- 
ed, in  vain,  to  sooth  and  silence  that  painful  feel- 
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iQg  by  superstitious  observanoes,  severe  penance, 
and  profuse  gifts  to  the  ecdesiastics.  The  second 
property,  with  which  the  first  is  sometimes  found 
strangely  united,  was  a  disposition  to  low  pleasures 
and  obscure  debauchery.  The  wisest,  or  at  least 
the  most  crafty  Sovereign  of  his  time,  he  was  fond  of 
ordinary  life,  and,  being  himself  a  man  of  wit,  en- 
joyed the  jests  and  repartees  of  social  conversation 
more  than  could  have  been  expected  from  other 
points  of  his  character.  He  even  mingled  in  the 
comic  adventures  of  obscure  intrigue,  with  a  free- 
dom scarce  consistent  with  the  habitual  and  guard- 
ed jealousy  of  his  character ;  and  was  so  fond  of  this 
species  of  humble  gallantry,  that  he  caused  a  num- 
ber of  its  gay  and  licentious  anecdotes  to  be  enrol- 
led in  a  collection  well  known  to  book-collectors,  in 
whose  eyes  (and  the  work  is  unfit  for  any  other)  the 
right  edition  is  very  precious. 

By  means  of  this  monarch's  powerfid  and  pru- 
dent, though  most  unamiable  character,  it  pleased 
Heaven,  who  works  by  the  tempest  as  well  as  by 
the  soft  small  rain,  to  restore  to  the  great  French 
nation  the  benefits  of  dvil  government,  which,  at 
the  time  of  his  accession,  they  had  nearly  lost  al- 
together. 

Ere  he  succeeded  to  the  crown,  Louis  had  given 
evidence  of  his  vices  rather  than  of  his  talents.  His 
first  wife,  Margaret  of  Scotland,  was ''  done  to  death 
by  slanderous  tongues"  in  her  husband's  Court, 
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where,  without  his  encouragement,  no  word  had 
been  breathed  against  that  amiable  and  injured 
princess.  He  had  been  an  ungratefiil  and  a  rebel- 
lious son,  at  one  time  conspiring  to  seize  his  fa- 
ther's person,  and  at  another,  levying  open  war 
against  him.  For  the  first  offence,  he  was  banish- 
ed to  his  appanage  of  Dauphine,  which  he  govern- 
ed with  much  sagacity — for  the  second,  he  was 
driven  into  absolute  exile,  and  forced  to  throw  him- 
self on  the  mercy,  and  almost  the  charity,  of  the 
Duke  of  Burgundy  and  his  son,  where  he  enjoyed 
hospitality,  afterwards  indifferently  requited,  until 
the  death  of  his  father  in  1461. 

In  the  very  outset  of  his  reign,  Louis  was  almost 
overpowered  by  a  league  formed  against  him  by  the 
great  vassals  of  France,  with  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy, or  rather  his  son,  the  Count  de  Charalois, 
at  its  head.  They  levied  a  powerful  army,  block- 
aded  Paris,  fought  a  battle  of  doubtful  event  un- 
der its  very  walls,  and  put  the  French  Monarchy 
on  the  brink  of  actual  destruction.  It  usually  hap- 
pens in  such  cases,  that  the  most  sagacious  general 
of  the  two  gains  the  real  fruit,  though  perhaps  not 
the  martial  fame,  of  the  disputed  field.  Louis,  who 
had  shewn  great  personal  bravery  during  the  battle 
of  Montlhery,  was  able,  by  his  prudence,  to  avail 
himself  of  its  imdecided  event,  as  if  it  had  been  a 
victory  on  his  side.  He  temporized  until  the  ene- 
my had  broken  up  their  leaguer,  and  shewed  so 
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much  dexterity  in  sowing  jealousies  among  those 
great  powers,  that  their  alliance  **  for  the  public 
weal/'  as  they  termed  it,  but,  in  reality,  for  the 
overthrow  of  all  but  the  external  appearance  of  the 
French  monarchy,  broke  to  pieces,  and  was  never 
again  renewed  in  a  manner  so  formidable.     From 
this  period,  for  several  years,  Louis,  relieved  of  all 
danger  from  England,  by  the  Civil  Wars  of  York 
and  Lancaster,  was  engaged,  like  an  unfeeling  but 
able  physician,  in  curing  the  wounds  of  the  body 
politic,  or  rather  in  stopping,  now  by  gentle  reme- 
dies, now  by  the  use  of  fire  and  steel,  the  progress 
of  those  mortal  gangrenes  with  which  it  was  then 
infected.  The  brigandage  of  the  Free  Companies, 
and  the  unpunished  oppressions  of  the  nobility,  he 
laboured  to  lessen,  since  he  could  not  actually  stop 
them ;  and  gradually,  by  dint  of  unrelaxed  atten- 
tion, he  gained  some  addition  to  his  own  regal  au- 
thority, or  affected  some  diminution  of  those  by 
which  it  was  counterbalanced. 

Still  the  King  of  France  was  surrounded  by 
doubt  and  danger.  The  members  of  the  league 
**  for  the  public  weal,"  though  not  in  unison,  were 
in  existence,  and  that  scotched  snake  might  re-unite 
and  become  dangerous  again.  But  a  worse  danger 
was  the  increasing  power  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
then  one  of  the  greatest  Princes  of  Europe,  and 
little  diminished  in  rank  by  the  very  precarious 
dependence  of  his  duchy  upon  the  crown  of  France. 
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Charles,  sumamed  the  Bold,  or  rather  the  Aur 
dadoiis,  for  his  courage  was  allied  to  rashness  and 
frenzy,  then  wore  the  ducal  coronet  of  Burgundy, 
which  he  burned  to  convert  into  a  royal  and  inde- 
pendent  r^al  crown.  The  character  of  this  Duke 
was  in  every  respect  the  direct  contrast  to  that  of 
Louis  XI. 

The  former  was  cahn,  deliberate,  and  crafty,  ne« 
ver  prosecuting  a  desperate  enterprize,  and  never 
abandoning  a  probable  one,  however  distant  the 
prospect  of  success.  The  genius  of  the  Duke  was 
entirely  different.  He  rushed  on  danger  because 
he  loved  it,  and  on  difficulties  because  he  despised 
them.  As  Louis  never  sacrificed  his  interest  to 
his  passion,  so  Charles,  on  the  other  hand,  never 
sacrified  his  passion,  or  even  his  humour,  to  any 
other  considerations.  Notwithstanding  the  near 
relationship  that  existed  between  them,  and  the 
support  which  the  Duke  and  his  father  had  afford- 
ed to  Louis  in  his  exile  when  Dauphin,  there  was 
mutual  contempt  and  hatred  betwixt  them.  The 
Duke  of  Burgundy  despised  the  cautious  policy  of 
the  Eang,  and  imputed  to  the  faintness  of  his  cou- 
rage, that  he  sought  by  leagues,  purchases,  and 
other  indirect  means,  those  advantages,  which,  in 
his  place,  he  would  have  snatched  with  an  armed 
hand ;  and  he  hated  him,  not  only  for  the  ingrati- 
tude he  had  manifested  for  former  kindnesses,  and 
for  personal  injuries  and  imputations  which  the 
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ambassadors  of  Louis  had  cast  upon  him,  when  his 
&ther  was  yet  alive,  but  also,  and  espedally,  be- 
cause of  the  support  which  he  afforded  in  secret  to 
the  discontented  citizens  of  Ghent,  Li^e,  and  other 
great  towns  in  Flanders.  These  turbulent  dties, 
jealous  of  their  privil^es,  and  proud  of  their  wealth, 
frequently  were  in  a  state  of  insurrection,  against 
their  liege  lords  the  Dukes  of  Burgundy,  and  ne- 
ver fftiled  to  find  under-hand  countenance  at  the 
Court  of  LfOuis,  who  embraced  every  opportunity 
of  fomenting  disturbance  within  the  dominions  of 
his  overgrown  vassal. 

The  contempt  and  hatred  of  the  Duke  were  re- 
taliated by  Louis  with  equal  energy,  though  he 
used  a  thicker  veil  to  conceal  his  sentiments.  It 
was  impossible  for  a  man  of  his  profound  sagacity 
not  to  despise  the  stubborn  obstinacy  which  never 
resigned  its  purpose,  however  fsAsi  perseverance 
might  prove,  and  the  headlong  impetuosity,  which 
commenced  its  career  without  allowing  a  moment's 
consideration  for  the  obstacles  to  be  encountered. 
Yet  the  King  hated  Charles  even  more  than  he 
contemned  him,  and  his  scorn  and  hatred  were  the 
more  intense,  that  they  were  mingled  with  fear ; 
for  he  knew  that  the  onset  of  the  mad  bull,  to 
whom  he  likened  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  must 
ever  be  formidable,  though  the  animal  makes  it 
with  shut  eyes.  It  was  not  alone  the  wealth  of  the 
Burgundian  provinces,  the  discipline  of  the  warlike 
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inhabitants,  and  the  mass  of  their  crowded  popula- 
tion,  which  the  King  dreaded,  for  the  personal  qua- 
lities of  their  leader  had  also  much  in  them  that 
was  dangerous.  The  very  soul  of  bravery,  which 
he  pushed  to  the  verge  of  rashness,  and  beyond  it 
— ^proftise  in  expenditure-— splendid  in  his  court, 
his  person,  and  his  retinue,  in  all  which  he  display- 
ed the  hereditary  magnificence  of  the  house  of  Bur- 
gundy, Charles  the  Bold  drew  into  his  service  al- 
most all  the  fiery  spirits  of  the  age  whose  temper 
was  congenial;  and  Louis  saw  too  clearly  what 
might  be  attempted  and  executed  by  such  a  train 
of  desperate  resdutes,  following  a  leader  of  a  cha- 
racter as  ungovernable  as  their  own. 

There  was  yet  another  circumstance  which  in- 
creased the  animosity  of  Louis  towards  his  over- 
grown vassal ;  for  he  owed  him  fiivours  which  he 
never  meant  to  repay,  and  was  under  the  frequent 
necessity  of  temporizing  with  him,  and  even  of  en- 
during bursts  of  petulant  insolence,  injurious  to  the 
regal  dignity,  without  being  able  to  treat  him  as 
other  than  his  **  fair  cousin  of  Burgundy.'* 

It  was  about  the  year  1468,  when  their  feuds 
were  at  the  highest,  though  a  dubious  and  hollow 
truce,  as  frequently  happened,  existed  for  the  time 
betwixt  them,  that  the  present  narrative  opens. 
The  person  first  introduced  on  the  stage  will  be 
found  indeed  to  be  of  a  rank  and  circumstance, 
which  one  would  have  thought  scarce  needed  illus* 


QUENTIN  DURWARD.  207 

tration  from  a  dissertation  on  the  relative  position 
of  two  great  princes ;  but  the  passions  of  the  great, 
their  quarrels,  and  their  reconciliations,  involve  the 
fortunes  of  all  who  approach  them ;  and  it  will  be 
found,  on  proceeding  farther  in  our  story,  that  this 
preUminary  Chapter  is  necessary  for  comprehend- 
ing  the  adventures  of  the  individual  whom  we  are 
about  to  describe. 
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CHAP.  II. 

THE  WANBEBEB. 

Why  Uien  the  world  is  my  oyster,  which  I  with  sword  will  open. 

Aneieta  PiitoL 

It  was  upon  a  delicious  siunmer  morning,  before 
the  sun  had  assumed  its  scorching  power,  and  while 
the  dews  yet  cooled  and  perfiimed  the  air,  that  a 
youth,  coming  from  the  north-eastward,  approach- 
ed the  ford  of  a  small  river,  or  rather  a  large  brook, 
tributary  to  the  Cher,  near  to  the  royal  Castle  of 
Plessis,  whose  dark  and  multiplied  battlements  rose 
in  the  back  ground  over  the  extensive  forest  with 
which  they  were  surrounded.  These  woodlands 
comprized  a  noble  chase,  or  royal  park,  fenced  by 
an  enclosure,  termed  in  the  Latin  of  the  middle 
ages,  Plexiiium,  which  gives  the  name  of  Plessis 
to  so  many  villages  in  France.  The  castle  and  vil- 
lage of  which  we  particularly  speak,  was  called  Ples- 
sis-les-Tours,  to  distinguish  it  from  others  of  the 
same  name,  and  was  bmlt  about  two  miles  to  the 
southward  of  the  fair  town  of  that  name,  the  capi- 
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tal  of  ancient  Touraine,  whose  rich  plain  has  been 
termed  the  Garden  of  France. 

On  the  bank  of  the  abovementioned  brook,  op- 
posite to  that  which  the  traveller  was  approaching, 
two  men,  who  appeared  in  deep  conversation,  seem- 
ed, from  time  to  time,  to  watch  his  motions ;  for, 
as  their  station  was  much  more  elevated,  they  could 
remark  him  at  considerable  distance. 

The  age  of  the  young  traveller  might  be  about 
nineteen,  or  betwixt  that  and  twenty,  and  his  face 
and  person,  which  were  very  prepossessing,  did  not, 
however,  belong  to  the  country  in  which  he  was  now 
a  sojourner.  His  short  gray  cloak  and  hose  were 
rather  of  Flemish  than  ^f  French  fashion,  while 
the  smart  blue  bonnet,  with  a  single  sprig  of  holly 
and  an  eagle's  feather,  was  ahready  recognized  as 
the  Scottish  head-gear.  His  dress  was  very  neat, 
and  arranged  with  the  precision  of  a  youth  con- 
scious of  possessing  a  fine  person*  He  had  at  his 
back  a  satchell,  which  seemed  to  contain  a  few  ne- 
cessaries, a  hawking  gaimtlet  on  his  left  hand, 
though  he  carried  no  bird,  and  in  his  right  a  stout 
hunter's  pole.  Over  his  left  shoulder  hung  an  em- 
broidered scarf  which  sustained  a  small  pouch  of 
scarlet  velvet,  such  as  was  then  used  by  fowlers 
of  distinction  to  carry  their  hawks'  food,  and  other 
matters  belonging  to  that  much  admired  sport. 
This  was  crossed  by  another  shoulder-belt,  which 
sustained  a  hunting  knife,  or  couteau  de  chasse. 

VOL.  VI.  o 
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Instead  of  the  boots  of  the  period,  he  wore  buskins 
of  half-dressed  deer's-skin. 

Although  his  form  had  not  yet  attained  its  full 
strength,  he  was  tall  and  aetive,  and  the  lightness 
of  the  step  with  which  he  advanced  shewed  that 
his  pedestrian  mode  of  travelling  was  pleasure  ra- 
ther than  pain  to  him.  His  complexion  was  £ur, 
in  spite  of  a  general  shade  of  darker  hue,  with 
which  the  foreign  sun,  or  perhaps  constant  expo- 
sure to  the  atmosphere  in  his  own  country,  had,  in 
some  degree,  embrowned  it. 

His  features,  without  being  quite  r^ular,  were 
frank,  open,  and  pleasing.  A  half  smile,  which 
seemed  to  arise  from  a  happy  exuberance  of  animal 
spirits,  shewed,  now  and  then,  that  his  teeth  were 
well  set,  and  as  pure  as  ivory ;  whilst  his  bright 
blue  eye,  with  a  corresponding  gaiety,  had  an  ap- 
propriate glance  for  every  object  which  it  encoun- 
tered, expressing  good  humour,  lightness  of  heart,* 
and  determined  resolution. 

He  received  and  returned  the  salutation  of  the 
few  travellers  who  frequented  the  road  in  these  dan- 
gerous tim^,  with  the  action  which  suited  each. 
The  strolling  spearman,  half-soldier,  half-brigand, 
measured  the  youth  with  his  eye,  as  if  balancing 
the  prospect  of  booty  with  the  chance  of  desperate 
resistance ;  and  read  such  a  prospect  of  the  lattex 
in  the  fearless  glance  of  the  passenger,  that  he 
changed  his  ruffian  purpose  for  a  surly  <<  Good  mor- 
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row,  oomrad^'*  which  the  young  Scot  answered 
with  as  martial,  though  a  less  sullen  tone.    The 
wandering  pilgrim,  or  the  begging  friar,  answered 
his  reverend  greeting  with  a  paternal  benedicite ; 
and  the  dark-eyed  peasant  girl  looked  after  him  for 
many  a  step  when  they  had  passed  each  other,  and 
interchanged  a  laughing  good  morrow.     In  short, 
there  was  some  attraction  about  his  whole  appear* 
ance  not  easily  escaping  attention,  and  which  it 
derived  from  the  combination  of  fearless  frankness 
and  good  humour,  with  sprightly  looks,  and  a  hand- 
some &ce  and  person.  It  seemed,  too,  as  if  his  whole 
appearance  bespoke  one  who  was  entering  on  life 
with  no  apprehension  of  the  evils  with  which  it  is 
beset,  and  not  much  means  of  struggling  with  its 
hardships,  excepting  a  lively  spirit  and  a  courage- 
ous disposition ;  and  it  is  with  such  tempers  that 
youth  most  readily  sympathizes,  and  for  whom  age 
and  experience  fed  a^ctionate  and  pitying  inte- 
rest. 

The  youth  whom  we  have  described,  had  been 
long  visible  to  the  two  persons  who  loitered  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  small  river  which  divided  him 
from  the  park  and  the  castle ;  but  as  he  descended 
the  rugged  bank  to  the  water's  edge,  with  the  light 
step  of  a  roe  which  visits  the  fountain,  the  younger 
of  the  two  said  to  the  other,  "  It  is  our  man — ^it  is 
the  Bohemian !  If  he  attempts  to  cross  the  ford,  he 
is  a  lost  man — ^the  water  is  up^  and  the  ford  im- 
passable." 
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"  Let  bim  make  that  discovery  himself,  gossip,'* 
said  the  elder  personage ;  '*  it  may,  perchance,  save 
a  rope,  and  break  a  proverb." 

"  I  judge  him  by  the  blue  cap,"  said  the  other, 
**  for  I  cannot  see  his  face. — Hark,  sir — ^he  hallooes 
to  know  whether  the  water  be  deep." 

**  Nothing  like  experience  in  this  world,"  an- 
swered the  other—"  let  him  try." 

The  young  man,  in  the  meanwhile,  receiving  no 
hint  to  the  contrary,  and  taking  the  silence  of  those 
to  whom  he  applied  as  an  encouragement  to  pro- 
ceed, entered  the  stream  without  &rther  hesitation 
than  the  delay  necessary  to  take  off  his  buskins. 
The  elder  person,  at  the  same  moment,  hallooed  to 
him  to  beware,  adding,  in  a  lower  tone,  to  his  com- 
panion, "  Mortdieu — gossip — ^you  have  made  ano- 
ther mistake — this  is  not  the  Bohemian  chatterer." 

But  the  intimation  to  the  youth  came  too  late. 
He  did  either  not  hear  or  could  not  profit  by  it,  being 
already  in  the  deep  stream.  To  one  less  alert,  and 
practised  in  the  exercise  of  swimming,  death  hadbeen 
certain,  for  the  brook  was  both  deep  and  strong. 

**  By  Saint  Anne !  but  he  is  a  proper  youth," 
said  the  elder  man — **  Run,  gossip,  and  help  your 
blunder,  by  giving  him  aid,  if  thou  canst.  He  be- 
longs to  thine  own  troop — if  old  saws  speak  truth, 
water  will  not  drown  him." 

Indeed,  the  young  traveller  swam  so  strongly, 
and  buffeted  the  waves  so  well,  that,  notwithstand- 
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ing  the  strength  of  the  current,  he  was  carried  but 
a  little  way  down  from  the  ordinary  landing  place* 

By  this  time  the  younger  of  the  two  strangers 
was  hurrying  down  to  the  shore  to  render  assist- 
ance,  while  the  other  followed  him  at  a  graver  pace, 
saying  to  himself  as  he  approached,  '*  I  knew  water 
would  never  drown  that  young  fellow.-^By  my  ha- 
lidome,  he  is  ashore,  and  grasps  his  pole — If  I  make 
not  the  more  haste,  he  will  beat  my  gossip  for  the 
only  charitable  action  which  I  ever  saw  him  perform 
in  his  life." 

There  was  some  reason  to  augur  such  a  conclu- 
sion of  the  adventure,  for  the  bonny  Scot  had  al- 
ready accosted  the  younger  Samaritan,  who  was  has- 
tening to  his  assistance,  with  these  ireful  words — 
**  Discourteous  Aog !  why  did  you  not  answer  when 
I  called  to  know  if  the  passage  was  fit  to  be  at- 
tempted ?  May  the  foul  fiend  catch  me,  but  I  will 
teach  you  the  respect  due  to  strangers  on  the  next 
occasion." 

This  was  accompanied  with  that  significant  flou- 
rish with  his  pole  which  is  called  le  mauUnet,  be- 
cause the  artist,  holding  it  in  the  middle,  bran- 
dishes the  two  ends  in  every  direction,  like  the  sails 
of  a  windmill  in  motion.  His  opponent,  seeing 
himself  thus  menaced,  laid  hand  upon  his  sword, 
for  he  was  one  of  those  who  on  all  occasions  are 
more  ready  for  action  than  for  speech;  but  his 
more  considerate  comrade,  who  came  up,  command- 
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ed  him  to  forbear,  and,  turning  to  the  young  man^ 
accused  him  in  turn  of  precipitation  in  plunging 
into  the  swollen  ford,  and  of  intemperate  violence 
in  quarrelling  with  a  man  who  was  hastening  to 
his  assistance^ 

The  young  man,  on  hearing  himself  thus  re* 
proved  by  a  man  of  advanced  age  and  respectable 
appearance,  immediately  lowered  his  weapon,  and 
sfdd  he  would  be  sorry  if  he  bad  done  them  in* 
justice ;  but,  in  reality,  it  appeared  to  bim  as  if  they 
had  suffered  him  to  put  his  life  in  peril  for  want  of 
a  word  of  timely  warning,  whi<di  could  be  the  part 
neither  of  honest  men  nor  of  good  Christians,  fiur 
less  of  respectable  burgesses,  such  as  they  seemed 
to  be. 

*'  Fair  son,"  said  the  elder  person,  *^  you  seem, 
from  your  accent  and  complexion,  a  stranger ;  and 
you  should  recollect  your  dialect  is  not  so  easily 
comprehended  by  us,  as  perhaps  it  may  be  utter^ 
ed  by  you." 

"  Well,  father,"  answered  the  youth,  **  I  do  not 
care  much  about  the  ducking  I  have  had,  and  I 
will  readily  forgive  your  being  partly  the  cause, 
providing  you  will  direct  me  to  some  place  where 
I  can  have  my  clothes  dried ;  for  it  is  my  only  suit, 
and  I  must  keep  it  somewhat  decent." 

"  For  whom  do  you  take  us,  &ir  son  ?"  said  the 
elder  stranger,  in  answer  to  this  question. 

"  Fpr  substantial  burgesses,  unquestionably," 
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said  the  youth ;  "  or,  hold — ^you,  maBter,  may  be 
a  money-broker,  or  a  com-merchant ;  and  this  man 
a  butcher,  or  grazier.** 

''  You  have  hit  our  capacities  rarely,"  said  the 
elder,  smiling.  "  My  business  is  indeed  to  deal  in 
as  much  money  as  I  can ;  and  my  gossip's  deal- 
ings are  somewhat  of  kin  to  the  butcher's.  As  to 
your  accommodation,  we  wiU  try  to  serve  you ;  but 
I  must  first  know  who  you  are,  and  whither  you  axe 
going ;  for,  in  these  times,  the  roads  are  filled  with 
travellers  on  foot  and  horseback,  who  have  anything 
in  their  head  but  honesty  and  the  fear  of  God." 

The  young  man  cast  another  keen  and  penetra^ 
ting  glance  on  him  who  spoke,  and  on  his  silent 
companion,  as  if  doubtful  whether  they,  on  their 
part,  merited  the  confidence  they  demanded ;  and 
the  result  of  his  observation  was  as  follows. 

The  eldest,  and  most  remarkable  of  these  men 
in  dress  and  appearance,  resembled  the  merchant 
or  shopkeeper  of  the  period.  His  jerkin,  hose,  and 
cloak,  were  of  a  dark  uniform  colour,  but  worn  so 
threadbare,  that  the  acute  young  Scot  conceived, 
that  the  wearer  must  be  either  very  rich  or  very 
poor,  probably  the  former.  The  &6hion  of  the 
dress  was  close  and  short— a  kind  of  garments 
which  were  not  then  held  decorous  among  gentry, 
or  even  the  superior  class  of  citizens,  who  generally 
wore  loose  gowns  which  descended  below  the  middle 
of  the  leg. 
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The  expression  of  this  man's  countenance  was 
partly  attractive,  and  partly  forbidding.  His  strong 
features,  sunk  cheeks,  and  hollow  eyes,  had,  never- 
theless, an  expression  of  shrewdness  and  humour 
congenial  to  the  character  of  the  young  adventurer. 
But  then,  those  same  sunken  eyes,  from  under  the 
shroud  of  thick  black  eyebrows,  had  something 
that  was  at  once  commanding  and  sinister.  Per- 
haps this  effect  was  increased  by  the  low  fur  cap, 
much  depressed  on  the  forehead,  and  adding  to  the 
shade  from  under  which  those  eyes  peered  out ;  but 
it  is  certain  that  the  youug  stranger  had  some  dif- 
ficulty to  reconcile  his  looks  with  the  meanness  of 
his  appearance  in  other  respects.  His  cap,  in  par- 
ticular, in  which  all  men  of  any  quality  displayed 
either  a  brooch  of  gold  or  of  silver,  was  ornament- 
ed with  a  paltry  image  of  the  Virgin,  in  lead,  such 
as  the  poorer  sort  of  pilgrims  bring  from  Loretto. 

His  comrade  was  a  stout-formed,  middle-sized 
man,  more  than  ten  years  younger  than  his  com- 
panion, with  a  down-looking  visage,  and  a  very 
ominous  smile,  when  by  chance  he  gave  way  to 
that  impulse,  which  was  never,  except  in  reply  to 
certain  secret  signs  that  seemed  to  pass  between 
him  and  the  elder  stranger.  This  man  was  armed 
with  a  sword  and  dagger ;  and,  underneath  his  plain 
habit,  the  Scotsman  observed  that  he  concealed  a 
ja%erany  or  flexible  shirt  of  linked  mail,  which,  as 
being  often  worn  by  those,  even  of  peaceful  profes- 
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sions,  who  were  called  upon  at  this  perilous  period 
to  be  frequently  abroad,  confirmed  the  young  man 
in  his  conjecture,  that  the  wearer  was  by  profes- 
sion a  butcher,  grazier,  or  something  of  that  de- 
scription. 

'  The  young  stranger,  comprehending  in  one 
glance  the  result  of  the  observation  which  has  ta- 
ken us  some  time  to  express,  answered,  after  a 
moment's  pause,  **  I  do  not  know  whom  I  may 
have  the  honour  to  address,"  making  a  slight  re- 
verence at  the  same  time,  '*  but  I  am  indifferent 
who  knows  that  I  am  a  cadet  of  Scotland ;  and 
that  I  come  to  seek  my  fortune  in  France,  or  else- 
where, after  the  custom  of  my  countrymen." 

**  PasqTies-Jieu !  and  a  gallant  custom  it  is," 
said  the  elder  stranger.  *'  You  seem  a  fine  young 
springald,  and  at  the  right  age  to  prosper,  whether 
among  men  or  women.  What  say  you  ?  I  am  a 
merchant,  and  want  a  lad  to  assist  in  my  traffic— 
I  suppose  you  are  too  much  a  gentleman  to  assist 
in  such  mechanical  drudgery  ?" 

"  Fair  sir,"  said  the  youth,  "  if  your  offer  be 
seriously  made— ^f  which  I  have  my  doubts — I 
am  bound  to  thank  you  for  it,  and  I  thank  you 
accordingly ;  but  I  fear  I  should  be  altogether  un- 
fit for  your  service." 

*'  What !  I  warrant  thou  knowest  better  how  to 
draw  the  bow,  than  how  to  draw  a  bill  of  charges, — 
canst  handle  a  broadsword  better  than  a  pen — ^ha !" 
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**  I  am^  master/'  answeied  the  young  Scot,  *'  a 
braeman,  and  therefore,  as  we  say,  a  bowman.  But 
I  have  been  in  a  convent,  where  the  good  fathers 
taught  me  to  read  and  write,  and  even  to  cypher." 

*'  Pasques-dieu !  that  is  too  magnificent,"  said 
the  merchant.  ''  By  our  Lady  of  Embrun,  thou 
art  a  prodigy,  man !" 

''  Rest  you  merry,  fair  master,"  said  the  youths 
who  was  not  much  pleased  with  his  new  acquaint- 
ance's jocularity,  '*  I  must  go  dry  myself,  instead  of 
standing  dripping  here,  answering  questions." 

The  merchant  only  laughed  louder  as  he  spoke, 
and  answered,  *'  Ptuques-dieu !  the  proverb  never 
idSi&—fier  comme  un  Ecassois — ^but  come,  young* 
ster,  you  are  of  a  country  I  have  a  r^ard  for,  ha- 
ving traded  in  Scotland  in  my  time — an  honest  poor 
set  of  folks  they  are ;  and,  if  you  will  come  with  us 
to  the  village,  I  will  bestow  on  you  a  cup  of  burnt 
sack  and  a  warm  breakfast,  to  atone  for  your  drench- 
ing.— But,  MteJdeau!  what  do  you  with  a  hunting- 
glove  on  your  hand  ?  Know  you  not  there  is  no 
hawking  permitted  in  the  royal  chase  ?" 

"  I  was  taught  that  by  a  rascally  forester  of 
the  Duke  of  Burgundy.  I  did  but  fly  the  falcon 
I  had  brought  with  me  from  Scotland,  and  that  I 
reckoned  on  for  bringing  me  into  some  note,  at  a 
heron  near  Peronne,  and  the  rascally  schelm  shot 
my  bird  with  an  arrow." 

**  What  did  you  do  ?"  said  the  merchant. 
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'*  Beat  him,'*  said  the  youngster,  brandishing  his 
staff,  *'  as  near  to  death  as  a  Christian  man  should 
belabour  another ;  for  I  wanted  not  to  hare  his 
blood  to  answer." 

**  Know  you,  that  had  you  fallen  into  the  Duke 
of  Burgundy's  hands,  he  would  hare  hung  you  up 
like  a  chesnut  ?" 

**  Ay,  I  am  told  he  is  as  prompt  as  the  King  of 
France  for  that  sort  of  work.  But,  as  this  happeui- 
ed  near  Feronne,  I  made  a  leap  over  the  frontiers, 
and  laughed  at  him.  If  he  had  not  been  so  hasty, 
I  might  perhaps  have  taken  service  with  him." 

**  He  will  have  a  heavy  miss  of  such  a  paladin 
as  you  are,  if  the  truce  should  break  off,"  said  the 
merchant,  and  threw  a  look  at  lus  oompanion,  who 
answered  him  with  one  of  the  downcast  lowering 
smiles,  which  gleamed  along  his  countenance,  en- 
Uvening  it  as  a  passing  meteor  enUvens  a  winter 
sky. 

The  young  Scot  suddenly  stopped,  pulled  his 
bonnet  over  his  right  eyebrow,  as  one  that  would 
not  be  ridiculed,  and  said  firmly,  **  My  masters, 
and  especially  you,  sir,  the  elder,  and  who  should 
be  the  wiser,  you  will  find,  I  presume,  no  wise  or 
safe  jesting  at  my  expense.  I  do  not  altogeth^ 
like  the  tone  of  your  conversation.  I  can  take  a 
jest  with  any  man,  and  a  rebuke,  too,  from  my 
elder,  and  say  thank  you,  sir,  if  I  know  it  to  be 
deserved ;  but  I  do  not  like  being  borne  in  hand 
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as  if  I  were  a  child,  when,  God  wot,  I  find  myself 
man  enough  to  belabour  you  both,  if  you  provoke 
me  too  far." 

The  eldest  man  seemed  like  to  choke  with  laugh- 
ter at  the  lad's  demeanour — his  companion's  hand 
stole  to  his  sword-hilt,  which  the  youth  observing, 
dealt  him  a  blow  across  the  wrist,  which  made  him 
incapable  of  grasping  it ;  while  his  companion's 
mirth  was  only  increased  by  the  incident.  **  Hold, 
hold,"  he  cried,  *'  most  doughty  Scotchman,  even 
for  thine  own  dear  country's  sake ;  and  you,  gossip, 
forbear  your  menacing  look.  Pasques-dieu  !  let  us 
be  just  traders,  and  set  off  the  wetting  against  the 
knock  on  the  wrist,  which  was  given  with  so  much 
grace  and  alacrity. — ^And  hark  ye,  friend,"  he  said 
to  the  young  man,  with  a  grave  sternness,  which, 
in  spite  of  all  the  youth  could  do,  damped  and 
overawed  him,  ^*  no  more  violence.  I  am  no  fit  ob- 
ject for  it,  and  my  gossip,  as  you  may  see,  has  had 
enough  of  it.     Let  me  know  your  name." 

^^  I  can  answer  a  civil  question  civilly,"  said  the 
youth ;  *'  and  will  pay  fitting  respect  to  your  age, 
if  you  do  not  urge  my  patience  with  mockery. 
Since  I  have  been  here  in  France  and  Flanders, 
men  have  called  me,  in  their  &ntasy,  the  Varlet 
with  the  Velvet  Pouch,  because  of  this  hawk-purse 
which  I  carry  by  my  side ;  but  my  true  name,  when 
at  home,  is  Quentin  Durward/' 
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'*  Durward !"  said  the  queiist ;  ^'  is  it  a  gentle- 
man's  name  ?" 

**  By  fifteen  descents  in  our  &mily/'  said  the 
young  man ;  *'  and  that  makes  me  reluctant  to 
follow  any  other  trade  than  arms. ' 

**  A  true  Scot !  Plenty  of  blood,  plenty  of  pride, 
and  right  great  scarcity  of  ducats,  I  warrant  thee. — 
Well,  gossip,"  he  said  to  his  companion,  *'  go  before 
us,  and  tell  them  to  have  some  break£ut  ready  yon- 
der at  the  Mulberry-grove ;  for  this  youth  will  do 
as  much  honour  to  it  as  a  starved  mouse  to  a  house- 
wife's cheese.  And  for  the  Bohemian— hark  in 
thy  ear ** 

His  comrade  answered  by  a  gloomy,  but  intelli- 
gent smile,  and  set  forward  at  a  round  pace,  while 
the  elder  man  continued,  addressing  young  Dur- 
ward, — **  You  and  I  will  push  forward  together, 
and  we  may  take  a  mass  at  Saint  Hubert's  Chi^l 
in  our  way  through  the  forest ;  for  it  is  not  good  to 
think  of  our  fleshly  before  our  spiritual  wants." 

JDurward,  as  a  good  Catholic,  had  nothing  to 
object  against  this  proposal,  although  he  would  pro- 
bably have  been  desirous,  in  the  first  place,  to  have 
dried  his  clothes  and  refreshed  himself.  Meanwhile, 
they  soon  lost  sight  of  their  downward-looking  com* 
panion,  but  continued  to  follow  the  same  path 
which  he  had  taken,  until  it  led  them  into  a  wood 
of  tall  trees,  mixed  with  thickets  and  brush-wood, 
traversed  by  long  avenues,  through  which  were  seen. 
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as  through  a  vista,  the  deer  trotting  in  little  herds, 
with  a  degree  of  security  which  argued  their  con- 
sciousness of  hding  completely  protected. 

**  You  asked  me  if  I  were  a  good  bowman/'  said 
the  young  Scot — *'  Give  me  a  bow  and  a  brace  of 
shafts,  and  you  shall  have  a  piece  of  venison." 

*^  Pasques-dieu !  my  young  friend,"  said  his  com- 
panion, "  take  care  of  that ;  my  gossip  yonder  hath 
a  special  eye  to  the  deer ;  they  are  under  his  charge, 
and  he  is  a  strict  keeper." 

"  He  hath  more  the  air  of  a  butcher,  than  of  a 
gay  forester,"  answered  Durward.  '*  I  cannot  think 
yon  hang-dog  look  of  his  belongs  to  any  one  who 
knows  the  gentle  rules  of  wood-craft." 

"  Ah,  my  young  friend,"  answered  his  compa- 
nion, *^  my  gossip  hath  somewhat  an  ugly  &vour  to 
look  upon  at  the  first ;  but  those  who  become  ac- 
quainted with  him,  never  are  known  to  complain 
of  him." 

Quentin  Durward  found  something  singularly 
and  disagreeably  significant  in  the  tone  with  which 
this  was  spoken;  and,  looking  suddenly  at  the 
speaker,  thought  he  saw  in  his  countenance,  in  the 
slight  smile  that  curled  his  upper  lip,  and  the  ac- 
companying twinkle  of  his  keen  dark  eye,  something 
to  justify  his  unpleasing  surprise.  *^  I  have  heard 
of  robba-s,"  he  thought  to  himself,  '^  and  of  wily 
cheats  and  cut-throats — ^what  if  yonder  fellow  be  a 
murderer,  and  this  old  rascal  his  decoy-duck  ?  I 
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wiU  be  on  my  guard — they  will  get  little  by  me 
but  good  Scottish  knocks." 

While  he  was  thus  reflecting,  they  came  to  a  glade, 
where  the  large  forest  trees  were  more  widely  sepa* 
rated  &om  each  other,  and  where  the  ground  be- 
neath, deared  of  underwood  and  bushes,  was  clothed 
with  a  carpet  of  the  softest  and  most  lovely  verdure, 
which,  screened  from  the  scorching  heat  of  the  sun, 
was  here  more  beautifully  tender  than  it  is  usually 
to  be  seen  in  France.  The  trees  in  this  seduded 
spot  were  chiefly  beeches  and  elms  of  huge  magni- 
tude, which  rose  like  great  hills  of  leaves  into  the 
air.  Amidst  these  magnificent  sons  of  the  earth, 
there  peeped  out,  in  the  most  open  spot  of  the  glade, 
a  lowly  chapel,  near  which  trickled  a  small  rivulet. 
Its  architecture  was  of  the  rudest  and  most  simple 
kind ;  and  there  was  a  very  small  lodge  beside  it, 
for  the  accommodation  of  a  hermit  or  solitary  priest, 
who  remained  there  for  regularly  discharging  the 
duty  of  the  altar.  In  a  small  niche,  over  the  arched 
door-way,  stood  a  stone  image  of  Saint  Hubert, 
with  the  bugle-horn  around  his  neck,  and  a  leash  of 
greyhounds  at  his  feet  The  situation  of  the  chapel 
in  the  midst  of  a  park  or  diase,  so  richly  stocked 
with  gam^  made  the  dedication  to  the  Sainted 
Huntsman  peculiarly  appropriate. 

Towards  this  little  devotional  structure  the  old 
man  directed  his  steps,  followed  by  young  Dur- 
ward ;  and,  as  they  approached,  the  priest,  dressed 
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in  his  sacerdotal  garments,  made  his  appearance,  in 
the  act  of  proceeding  from  his  cell  to  the  chapel, 
for  .the  discharge,  doubtless,  of  his  holy  office.  Dur- 
ward  bowed  his  body  reverently  to  the  priest,  as 
the  respect  due  to  his  sacred  office  demanded; 
whilst  his  companion,  with  an  appearance  of  still 
more  deep  devotion,  kneeled  on  one  knee  to  receive 
the  holy  man's  blessing,  and  then  followed  him  into 
church,  with  a  step  and  manner  expressive  of  the 
most  heartfelt  contrition  and  humility. 

The  inside  of  the  chapel  was  adorned  in  a  man- 
ner adapted  to  the  occupation  of  the  patron-saint 
while  on  earth.  The  richest  furs  of  animals  which 
are  made  the  objects  of  the  chase  in  different  coun- 
tries, supplied  the  place  of  tapestry  and  hangings 
around  the  altar  and  elsewhere,  and  the  character- 
istic emblazonments  of  bugles,  bows,  quivers,  and 
other  emblems  of  hunting,  surrounded  the  walls, 
and  were  mingled  with  the  heads  of  deer,  wolves, 
and  other  animals  considered  beasts  of  sport.  The 
whole  adominents  took  a  sylvan  character ;  and  the 
mass  itself  being  considerably  shortened,  proved  to 
be  of  that  sort  which  is  called  a  huntmg-mass,  be- 
cause in  use  before  the  noble  and  powerful,  who, 
while  assisting  at  the  solemnity,  are  usually  impa- 
tient to  commence  their  favourite  sport. 

Yet,  during  this  brief  ceremony,  Durward's  com- 
panion seemed  to  pay  the  most  rigid  and  scrupulous 
attention  ;  while  his  younger  companion,  not  quite 
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SO  much  occupied  with  religious  thoughts,  could  not 
forbear  blaming  himself  in  his  own  mind,  for  having 
entertained  suspicions  derogatory  to  the  character 
of  so  good  and  so  humble  a  man.  Far  from  now 
holding  him  as  a  companion  and  accomplice  of  rob^ 
bers,  he  had  much  to  do  to  forbear  regarding  him 
as  a  saint-like  personage. 

When  mass  was  ended,  they  retired  tc^ether 
from  the  chapel,  and  the  elder  said  to  bis  young 
comrade,  **  It  is  but  a  short  walk  from  hence  to  the 
vUkg^you  may  now  break  your  fast  with  an  un- 
prgudiced  conscience — ^follow  me/' 

Turning  to  the  right,  and  proceeding  along  a 
path  which  seemed  gradually  to  ascend,  he  desired 
his  companion  by  no  means  to  quit  the  track,  but, 
on  the  contrary,  to  keep  the  middle  of  it  as  nearly 
as  he  could.  Dur^ard  could  not  help  asking  the 
cause  of  this  precaution. 

*'  You  are  now  near  the  Court,  young  man,"  an* 
swered  his  guide ;  **  and,  Pasques-dieu !  there  is 
some  difference  betwixt  walking  in  this  region  and 
on  your  own  heathy  hills.  Every  yard  of  this  ground, 
excepting  the  path  which  we  now  occupy,  is  ren- 
dered dangerous,  and  well  nigh  impracticable,  by 
snares  and  traps,  armed  with  scythe-blades,  which 
shred  off  the  unwary  passenger's  limb  as  sheerly  as 
a  hedge-biU  lops  a  hawthorn-sprig — and  calthrops 
that  would  pierce  your  foot  through,  and  pit-falls 
deep  enough  to  bury  you  in  for  ever ;  for  you  are 

VOL.  VI.  p 


226  QUENTIN  DUBWARD. 

now  within  the  precincts  of  the  royal  demesne,  and 
we  shall  presently  see  the  front  of  the  Chateau." 

"  Were  I  the  King  of  France,"  said  the  young 
man,  *^  I  would  not  take  so  much  trouble  with  traps 
and  gins,  but  would  try  instead  to  govern  so  well, 
that  no  man  should  dare  to  come  near  my  dwelling 
with  a  bad  intent ;  and  for  those  who  came  there  in 
peace  and  good  will,  why,  the  more  of  them  the 
merrier  we  should  be." 

His  companion  looked  round  with  an  alarmed 
gaze,  and  said,  '^  Hush,  hush.  Sir  Varlet  with  the 
Velvet  Poudi !  for  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  one 
great  danger  of  these  precincts  is,  that  the  very 
leaves  of  the  trees  are  like  so  many  ears,  which 
carry  all  which  is  spoken  to  the  King's  own  cabi- 
net." 

**  I  care  little  for  that,"  answered  Quentin  Dur- 
ward ;  '^  I  bear  a  Scottish  tongue  in  my  head,  bold 
enough  to  speak  my  mind  to  King  Louis's  face, 
Grod  bless  him — and,  for  the  ears  you  talk  of,  if  I 
could  see  them  growing  on  a  human  head,  I  would 
crop  them  out  of  it  with  my  wood-knife." 
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CHAP.  III. 

THE  CASTLE. 

Fun  in  the  midst  a  mighty  pile  arose, 
Where  iion-grated  gates  their  strength  oppose 
To  each  invading  step— and,  strong  and  steep. 
The  battled  waUs  siose,  the  fosse  sunk  deep. 
Slow  roond  the  fortress  roU'd  the  sloggish  stream, 
And  high  in  middle  air  the  warder's  turrets  gleam. 

Anonymout, 

While  Durward  and  his  new  acquaintance  thus 
spoke,  they  came  in  sight  of  the  whole  front  of  the 
Castle  of  Plessis-les-Tours,  which,  even  in  those 
dangerous  times,  when  the  great  found  themselves 
obliged  to  reside  within  places  of  fortified  strength, 
was  distinguished  for  the  extreme  and  jealous  care 
with  which  it  was  watched  and  defended. 

From  the  verge  of  the  wood  where  young  Dur- 
ward halted  with  his  companion,  in  order  to  take  a 
view  of  this  royal  residence,  extended,  or  rather 
arose,  though  by  a  very  gentle  elevation,  an  open 
esplanade,  dear  of  trees  and  bushes  of  every  descrip- 
tion, excepting  one  gigantic  and  half- withered  old 
oak.    This  space  was  left  open,  according  to  the 
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rules  of  fortificatioii  in  all  ages,  in  order  that  an 
enemy  might  not  approach  the  walls  under  cover, 
or  unobserved  from  the  battlements,  and  beyond  it 
arose  the  Castle  itself. 

There  were  three  external  walls,  battlemented 
and  turretted  from  space  to  space,  and  at  each  angle, 
the  second  enclosure  rising  higher  than  the  first,  and 
being  built  so  as  to  command  it  in  case  it  was  won 
by  the  enemy ;  and  being  again,  in  the  same  man- 
ner, commanded  by  the  third  and  innermost  barrier. 
Around  the  external  wall,  as  the  Frenchman  in- 
formed his  young  companion,  (for,  as  they  stood 
lower  than  the  foundation  of  the  wall,  he  could  not 
see  it,)  was  sunk  a  ditch  of  about  twenty  feet  in 
depth,  supplied  with  water  by  a  dam-head  on  the 
river  Cher,  orrather  oti  one  of  its  tributary  branches. 
In  front  of  the  second  enclosure,  he  said,  there  ran 
another  fosse,  and  a  third,  both  of  the  same  unusual 
dimensions,  was  led  between  the  second  and  the 
innermost  enclosure.  The  veige,  both  of  the  outer 
and  inner  circuit  of  this  triple  most,  was  strongly 
fenced  with  palisades  of  iron,  serving  the  purpose 
of  what  are  called  chevaux-de^rwe  in  modem  for- 
tification, the  top  of  each  pale  being  divided  into  a 
cluster  of  sharp  spikes,  which  seemed  to  render  any 
attempt  to  climb  over  an  act  of  self-destruction. 

From  within  the  innermost  enclosure  arose  the 
Castle  itself,  containing  buildings  of  different  pe- 
riods, crowded  around,  and  united  with  the  ancient 
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and  grim-looking  donjon-keep,  which  was  oldef 
than  any  of  them,  and  which  rose,  like  a  black 
Ethiopian  giant,  high  into  the  air,  while  the  ab- 
sence of  any  windows  larger  than  shot-holes,  ir- 
r^ularly  disposed  for  defence,  gave  the  spectator 
the  same  unpleasant  feeling  which  we  experience 
on  looking  on  a  blind  man.  The  other  buildings 
seemed  scarcely  better  adapted  for  the  purposes  of 
comfort,  for  what  windows  they  had  opened  to  an 
internal  court-yard;  so  that  the  whole  external 
front  looked  much  more  like  that  of  a  prison  than 
that  of  a  palace.  The  reigning  King  had  even  in- 
creased this  effect;  for,  desirous  that  the  additions 
which  he  himself  made  to  the  fortifications  should 
be  of  a  character  not  easily  distinguished  from  the 
original  building,  (for,  like  many  jealous  persons, 
he  loved  not  that  his  suspicions  should  be  observed,) 
the  darkest-coloured  brick  and  freestone  were  em- 
ployed, and  soot  mingled  with  the  lime,  so  as  to 
give  the  whole  Castle  the  same  uniform  tinge  of 
extreme  and  rude  antiquity. 

This  formidable  place  had  but  one  entrance,  at 
least  Durward  saw  none  along  the  spacious  fronts 
except  where,  in  the  centre  of  the  first  and  outward 
boundary,  arose  two  strong  towers,  the  usual  de- 
fences of  a  gateway ;  and  they  could  observe  their 
ordinary  accompaniments,  portcullis  and  draw- 
bridge— of  which  the  first  was  lowered,  and  the  last 
raised.    Similar  entrance-towers  were  visible  on  the 
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second  and  third  bounding  wall,  but  not  in  the 
same  line  with  those  on  the  outward  circuit ;  be- 
cause the  passage  did  not  cut  right  through  the 
whole  three  enclosures  at  the  same  point,  but, 
on  the  contrary,  those  who  entered  had  to  proceed 
nearly  thirty  yards  betwixt  the  first  and  second 
wall,  exposed,  if  their  purpose  were  hostile,  to  mis- 
siles from  both;  and  again,  when  the  second  boun- 
dary was  passed,  they  must  make  a  second  digres- 
sion from  the  straight  line,  in  order  to  attain  the 
portal  of  the  third  and  innermost  enclosure;  so 
that  before  gaining  the  outer  court,  which  ran  along 
the  front  of  the  building,  two  narrow  and  danger- 
ous defiles  were  to  be  traversed,  under  a  flanking 
discharge  of  artillery,  and  three  gates,  defended  in 
the  strongest  manner  known  to  the  age,  were  to  be 
successively  forced. 

Coming  from  a  country  alike  desolated  by  foreign 
war  and  internal  feuds, — a  country,  too,  whose 
unequal  and  mountainous  surfEUse,  abounding  in 
precipices  and  torrents,  affords  so  many  situations 
of  strength, — young  Durward  was  sufficiently  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  various  contrivances  by  which 
men,  in  that  stem  age,  endeavoured  to  secure  their 
dwellings ;  but  he  frankly  owned  to  his  companion, 
that  he  did  not  think  it  had  been  in  the  power  of 
art  to  do  so  much  for  defence,  where  nature  had 
done  so  little ;  for  the  situation,  as  we  have  hint- 
ed, was  merely  the  summit  of  a  gentle  elevation^ 
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ascending  upwards  fioni  the  place  where  they  were 
standing. 

To  enhance  his  surprise,  his  companion  told  him 
that  the  environs  of  the  Castle,  except  the  single 
winding  path  by  which  the  portal  might  be  safely 
approached,  were,  like  the  thickets  through  which 
they  had  passed,  surrounded  with  every  spedes  of 
hidden  pit-faU.  snare,  and  gm,  to  entrap  the  wretch 
who  should  venture  thither  without  a  guide ;  that 
upon  the  walls  were  constructed  certain  cradles  of 
iron,  called  ^waUawi  nesU,  from  which  the  senti- 
nels, who  were  r^ularly  posted  there^  could  take 
deliberate  aim  at  any  who  should  attempt  to  enter 
without  the  proper  signal  or  pass- word  of  the  day ; 
and  that  the  Archers  of  the  Royal  Guard  performed 
that  duty  day  and  night,  for  which  they  received 
high  pay,  rich  clothing,  and  much  honour  and  pro- 
fit at  the  hands  of  King  Louis.  **  And  now  tell 
me,  young  man,"  he  continued,  '^  did  you  ever  see 
so  strong  a  fortress,  and  do  you  think  there  are 
men  bold  enough  to  storm  it  ?" 

The  young  man  looked  long  and  fixedly  on  the 
place,  the  sight  of  which  interested  him  so  much, 
that  he  had  forgotten,  in  the  eagerness  of  youthful 
curiosity,  the  wetness  of  his  dress.  His  eye  glan- 
ced, and  his  colour  mounted  to  his  cheek  like  that 
of  a  daring  man  who  meditates  an  honourable  ac- 
tion, as  he  replied,  *'  It  is  a  strong  castle,  and 
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strongly  guarded;  but  there  is  no  impossibility 
to  brave  men." 

*^  Are  there  any  in  your  country  who  could  do 
such  a  feat  ?''  said  the  elder,  rather  scornfully. 

^'  I. will  not  affirm  that,"  answered,  the  youth ; 
^^  but  there  are  thousands  that,  in  a  good  cause, 
would  attempt  as  bold  a  deed." 

**  Umph  !" — said  the  senior,  "  perhaps  you  are 
yourself  such  a  gallant  ?*' 

'^  I  should  sin  if  I  were  to  boast  where  there  is 
no  danger,"  answered  young  Durward ;  **  but  my 
father  has  done  as  bold  an  act,  and  I  trust  I  am  no 
bastard" 

*^  Well,"  said  his  companion,  smiling,  *^  you 
might  meet  your  match,  and  your  kindred  withal 
in  the  attempt ;  for  the  Scottish  Archers  of  King 
Louis's  Life-guards  stand  sentinels  on  yonder  walls 
— three  hundred  gentlemen  of  the  best  blood  in 
your  country." 

^'  And  were  I  King  Louis,"  said  the  youth,  in 
reply,  '^  I  would  trust  myself  to  the  three  hundred 
Scottish  gentlemen,  throw  down  my  bounding  walls 
to  fill  up  the  moat,  call  in  my  noble  peers  and  pa- 
ladins, and  live  as  became  me,  amid  breaking  of 
lances  in  gallant  tournaments,  and  feasting  of  days 
with  nobles,  and  dancing  of  nights  with  ladies,  and 
have  no  more  fear  of  a  foe  than  I  have  of  a  fly." 

His  companion  again  smiled,  and  turning  his 
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back  on  the  Castle,  which,  be  observed,  they  had 
approached  a  little  too  nearly,  he  led  the  way  again 
into  the  wood,  by  a  more  broad  and  beaten  path, 
than  they  had  yet  trodden*  **  This,**  he  said, 
<<  leads  us  to  the  village  of  Plessis,  as  it  is  called, 
where  you,  as  a  stranger,  will  ind  reasonable  and 
honest  accommodation.  About  two  miles  onward 
lies  the  fine  city  of  Tours,  which  gives  name  to  this 
rich  and  beautiful  earldom.  But  the  village  of  Pies- 
sis,  or  Plessis  of  the  Park,  as  it  is  sometimes  called, 
from  its  vicinity  to  the  royal  residence,  and  the 
chase  with  which  it  is  encircled,  will  yield  you 
nearer,  and  as  convenient  hospitality." 

"  I  thank  you,  kind  master,  for  your  informa- 
tion,'' said  the  Scot ;  ''  but  my  stay  will  be  so  shiui; 
here,  that  so  I  fiul  not  in  a  morsel  of  meat,  and  a 
drink  of  something  better  than  water,  my  necessi- 
ties in  Plessis,  be  it  of  the  park  or  the  pool,  will  be 
amply  satisfied." 

'^  Nay,"  answered  his  companion,  **  I  thought 
yOU  had  some  friend  to  see  in  this  quarter." 

*^  And  so  I  have— ^my  mother's  own  brother," 
answered  Durward ;  **  and  as  pretty  a  man,  before 
he  left  the  braes  of  Angus,  as  ever  planted  bn^e 
on  heather." 

**  What  is  his  name?"  said  the  senior ;  ^'  we  will 
inquire  him  out  for  you ;  for  it  is  not  safe  for  you 
to  go  up  to  the  Castle,  where  you  might  be  taken 
for  a  spy." « 
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*'  Now,  by  my  father^s  hand !"  said  the  youth,  *'  I 
taken  for  a  spy  ! — By  heaven,  he  shall  brook  cold 
iron  that  brands  me  with  such  a  charge ! — ^But  for 
my  uncle's  name,  I  care  not  who  knows  it — it  is 
Lesly.     Lesly — ^an  honest  and  noble  name/' 

^^  And  so  it  is,  I  doubt  not,"  said  the  old  man  ; 
*^  but  there  are  three  of  the  name  in  the  Scottish 
Guard." 

**  My  uncle's  name  is  Ludovic  Lesly,"  said  the 
young  man. 

"  Of  the  three  Leslies,"  answered  the  merchant, 
"  two  are  called  Ludovic." 

**  They  call  my  kinsman  Ludovic  with  the  Scar," 
said  Quentin. — *^  Our  family  names  are  so  common 
in  a  Scottish  house,  that,  where  there  is  no  land  in 
the  case,  we  always  give  a  to-namer 

*^  A  nomme  de  guerre^  I  suppose  you  to  mean," 
answered  his  companion;  **  and  the  man  you  speak 
of,  we,  I  think,  call  Le  Balafrey  from  that  scar  on 
his  face — ^a  proper  man,  and  a  good  soldier.  I 
wish  I  may  be  able  to  help  you  to  an  interview 
with  him,  for  he  belongs  to  a  set  of  gentlemen 
whose  duty  is  strict,  and  who  do  not  often  come  out 
of  garrison,  unless  in  the  immediate  attendance  on 
the  King's  person. — And  now,  young  man,  answer 
me  one  question.  I  will  wager  you  are  desirous  to 
take  service  with  your  unde  in  the  Scottish  Guard. 
It  is  a  great  thing,  if  you  propose  so ;  especially  as 
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you  are  very  young,  and  some  years'  experience  is 
necessary  for  the  high  office  which  you  aim  at." 

"  Perhaps  I  may  have  thought  on  some  such 
thing/'  said  Durward,  carelessly ;  **  but  if  I  did, 
the  fancy  is  off.'' 

*^  How  so,  young  man  ?"  said  the  Frenchman, 
something  sternly — **  Do  you  speak  thus  of  a 
charge  which  the  most  noble  of  your  countrymen 
feel  themselves  emulous  to  be  admitted  to  ?" 

'*  I  wish  them  joy  of  it,"  said  Quentin,  compo* 
sedly. — **  To  speak  plain,  I  should  have  liked  the 
service  of  the  French  King  full  well ;  only,  dress 
me  as  fine,  and  feed  me  as  high  as  you  wiU,  I  love 
the  open  air  better  than  being  shut  up  in  a  cage  or 
a  swallow's  nest  yonder,  as  you  call  these  same 
grated  pepper-boxes.  Besides,"  he  added,  in  a 
lower  voice,  *'  to  speak  truth,  I  love  not  the  Castle 
when  the  covin-tree  bears  such  acorns  as  I  see  yon- 
der." 

**  I  guess  what  you  mean,"  said  the  Frenchman ; 
*'  but  speak  yet  more  plainly." 

^*  To  speak  more  plainly,  then,"  said  the  youth, 
**  there  grows  a  fair  oak  some  flight-shot  or  so  from 
yonder  Castle — and  on  that  oak  hangs  a  man  in  a 
grey  jerkin,  such  as  this  which  I  wear." 

"  Ay  and  indeed !"  said  the  man  of  France — 
*'  Pasques-dieu  !  see  what  it  is  to  have  youthful 
eyes !  Why,  I  did  see  something,  but  only  took  it 
for  a  raven  among  the  branches.    But  the  sight  is 
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no  way  strange,  young  man ;  when  the  summer 
fades  into  autumn,  and  moonlight  nights  are  long, 
and  roads  become  unsafe,  you  will  see  a  cluster  of 
ten,  ay  of  twenty  such  acorns,  hanging  on  that  old 
doddered  oak. — ^But  what  then  ? — ^they  are  so  many 
banners  displayed  to  scare  knaves ;  and  for  each 
rogue  that  hangs  there,  an  honest  man  may  reckon 
that  there  is  a  thief,  a  traitor,  a  robber  on  the  high- 
way, a  pillour  and  oppressor  of  the  people,  the  fewer 
in  France.  These,  young  man,  are  signs  of  our 
Sovereign's  justice." 

*'  I  would  have  hung  them  farther  from  my  pa- 
lace, though,  were  I  King  Louis,"  said  the  youth. 
— "  In  my  country  we  hang  up  dead  corbies  where 
living  corbies  haunt,  but  not  in  our  gardens  or  pi- 
geon-houses. The  very  scent  of  the  carrion — fough 
— ^reached  my  nostrils  at  the  distance  where  we 
stood." 

^^  If  you  live  to  be  an  honest  and  loyal  servant 
of  your  Prince,  my  good  youth,"  answered  the 
Frenchman,  *^  you  will  know  there  is  no  perfume 
to  match  the  scent  of  a  dead  traitor." 

**  I  shall  never  wish  to  live  till  I  lose  the  scent 
of  my  nostrils  or  the  sight  of  my  eyes,"  said  the 
Scot. — **  Shew  me  a  living  traitor,  and  here  are  my 
hand  and  my  weapon  ;  but  when  life  is  out,  hatred 
should  not  live  longer. — ^But  here,  I  fancy,  we  come 
upon  the  village ;  where  I  hope  to  shew  you  that 
neither  ducking  nor  disgust  have  spoiled  mine  ap- 


QUENTIN  DURWAKD.  287 

petite  for  my  breakfast.  So,  my  good  friend,  to  the 
hostelrie,  with  all  the  speed  you  may. — Yet,  ere  1 
accept  of  your  hospitality,  let  me  know  by  what 
name  to  call  you.*" 

*^  Men  call  me  Maitre  Pierre,"  answered  his 
companion. — **  I  deal  in  no  titles.  A  plain  man, 
that  can  live  on  mine  own  good — that  is  my  desig- 
nation." 

*^  So  be  it,  IVlaitre  Pierre,"  said  Quentin,  *^  and 
I  am  happy  my  good  chance  has  thrown  us  toge- 
ther ;  for  I  want  a  word  of  seasonable  advice,  and 
can  be  thankful  for  it." 

While  they  spoke  thus,  the  tower  of  the  church, 
and  a  tall  wooden  crucifix,  rising  above  the  trees, 
shewed  that  they  were  at  the  entrance  of  the  vil- 
Uige. 

But  Maitre  Pierre,  deflecting  a  little  from  the 
road,  which  had  now  joined  an  open  and  public 
causeway,  said  to  his  companion,  that  the  inn  to 
which  he  intended  to  introduce  him  stood  some- 
what seduded,  and  received  only  the  better  sort  of 
travellers. 

''  If  you  mean  those  who  travel  with  the  better- 
filled  purses,"  answered  the  Scot,  *'  I  am  none  of 
the  number,  and  will  rather  stand  my  chance  of 
your  flayers  on  the  highway,  than  of  your  flayers  in 
the  hostehry." 

*^  Pasques-dieu  r  said  his  guide,  '^  how  cautious 
your  countrymen  of  Scotland  are !  An  English- 
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man,  now,  throws  himself  headlong  into  a  tavern, 
eats  and  drinks  of  the  best,  and  never  thinks  of 
the  reckoning  till  his  belly  is  full.  But  you  forget, 
Master  Quentin,  since  Quetitin  is  your  name,  you 
forget  I  owe  you  a  breakfast  for  the  wetting  which 
my  mistake  procured  you — It  is  the  penance  of  my 
offence  towards  you." 

**  In  truth,"  said  the  light-hearted  young  man, 
**  I  had  forgot  wetting,  offence,  and  penance  and 
aU.  I  have  walked  my  clothes  dry,  or  nearly  so, 
and  I  will  not  refuse  yovcc  offer  in  kindness ;  for  my 
dinner  yesterday  was  a  light  one,  and  supper  I  had 
none.  You  seem  an  old  and  respectable  burgess, 
and  I  see  no  reason  why  I  should  not  accept  your 
courtesy." 

The  Frenchman  smiled  aside,  for  he  saw  plainly 
that  the  youth,  while  he  was  probably  half- famish- 
ed, had  yet  some  difficulty  to  reconcile  himself  to 
the  thoughts  of  feeding  upon  a  stranger's  cost,  and 
was  endeavouring  to  subdue  his  inward  pride  by 
the  reflection,  that,  in  such  slight  obligations,  the 
acceptor  performed  as  complaisant  a  part  as  he  by 
whom  the  courtesy  was  offered. 

In  the  meanwhile,  they  descended  a  narrow  lane, 
overshadowed  by  tall  elms,  at  the  bottom  of  which 
a  gate-way  admitted  them  into  the  court-yard  of 
an  inn  of  unusual  magnitude,  calculated  for  the 
accommodation  of  the  nobles  and  suitors  who  had 
business  at  the  neighbouring  Castle,  where  very  sel- 
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dom»  and  only  when  such  hospitality  was  altoge- 
ther iinavoidahle,  did  Liouis  XI.  permit  any  of  his 
G)urt  to  have  apartments.  A  scutcheon,  bearing 
the  fleur^de-lyst  hung  over  the  principal  door  of 
the  large  irregular  building ;  but  there  was  about 
the  yard  and  the  offices  little  or  none  of  the  bustle 
which  in  those  days,  when  attendants  were  main- 
tained both  in  public  and  in  private  houses,  mark- 
ed that  business  was  alive,  and  custom  plenty.  It 
seemed  as  if  the  stem  and  unsocial  character  df  the 
royal  mansion  in  the  neighbourhood  had  commu- 
nicated a  portion  of  its  solemn  and  terrific  gloom 
even  to  a  place  desired  for  the  temple  of  social 
indulgence:  merry  sodety,  and  good  cheer. 

Maitre  Pierre,  without  calling  any  one,  and  even 
without  approaching  the  principal  entrance,  lifted 
the  latch  of  a  side  door,  and  led  the  way  into  a  laige 
room,  where  a  faggot  was  blazing  on  the  hearth, 
and  arrangements  made  for  a  substantial  break- 

£EiSt. 

^*  My  gossip  has  been  careful,"  said  the  French- 
man to  the  Scot — **  You  must  be  co}d,  and  I  have 
commanded  a  fire ;  you  must  be  hungry,  and  you 
shall  have  break&st  presently." 

He  whistled,  and  the  landlord  entered, — answer- 
ed his  bonjimr  with  a  reverence, — ^but  in  no  respect 
shewed  any  part  of  the  prating  humour  properly 
belonging  to  a  French  publican  of  all  ages. 
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''  I  expected  a  gentleman,"  said  Maitre  Pierre, 
"  to  order  breakfast — ^Hath  he  done  so  ?*' 

In  answer,  the  landlord  only  bowed ;  and  while 
he  continued  to  bring,  and  arrange  upon  the  table, 
the  various  articles  of  a  comfortable  meal,  omitted 
to  extol  their  merits  by  a  single  word.  And  yet 
the  breakfast  merited  such  eulogiums  as  French 
hosts  are  wont  to  confer  upon  their  regales,  as  the 
reader  will  be  informed  in  the  next  Chapter. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

THE  DEJEUNEB. 

Sacred  heaven  !  what  masticaton !  what  bread ! 

Yoriek*t  Traveb. 

w 

We  left  our  young  stranger  in  France,  situated 
more  comfortably  than  he  had  found  himself  since 
entering  the  territories  of  the  ancient  Gauls.  The 
breakfiist,  as  we  hinted  in  the  conclusion  of  the  last 
Chapter,  was  admirable.  There  was  a  pati  de  Pe^ 
rigord,  over  which  a  gastronome  would  have  wish- 
ed  to  live  and  die,  like  Homer^s  lotus-eaters,  for- 
getful of  kin,  native  country,  and  all  social  obliga- 
tions whatsoever.  Its  vast  walls  of  magnificent 
crust  seemed  raised  like  the  bidwarks  of  some  rich 
metropolitan  city,  an  emblem  of  the  wealth  which 
they  are  designed  to  protect.  There  was  a  delicate 
ragout,  with  just  that  petit  point  de  Vail  which 
Gascons  love,  and  Scotchmen  do  not  hate.  There 
was,  besides,  a  delicate  ham,  which  had  once  sup-> 
ported  a  noble  wild  boar  in  the  neighbouring  wood 
of  Mountrichart.    There  was  the  most  delicate 

VOL.  VI.  Q 
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white  bread,  made  into  little  round  loaves  caUed 
baules,  (whence  the  bakers  took  their  French  name 
of  boulangers,)  of  which  the  crust  was  so  inviting, 
that,  even  with  water  alone,  it  would  have  been  a 
delicacy.  But  the  water  was  not  alone,  for  there 
was  a  flask  of  leather  called  battrine,  which  con- 
tained about  a  quart  of  exquisite  Fin  de  Beavlne. 
So  many  good  things  might  have  created  appetite 
under  the  ribs  of  death.  What  efiect,  then,  must 
th^y  have  produced  upon  a  youngster  of  scarce 
twenty,  who  (for  the  truth  must  be  told)  had  eaten 
little  for  the  two  last  days,  save  the  scarcely  ripe 
fruit  which  chance  affi>rded  him  an  opportunity  of 
plucking,  and  a  very  moderate  portion  of  barley- 
bread.  He  threw  himself  upon  the  ragout,  and  the 
plate  was  presently  vacant — ^he  attacked  the  mighty 
pasty,  marched  deep  into  the  bowels  of  the  land, 
and,  seasoning  his  enormous  meal  with  an  occa- 
sional cup  of  wine,  returned  to  the  ohaige  again  and 
again,  to  the  astonishment  of  mine  hosti  and  the 
amusement  of  Maitre  t'ierre. 

The  latter,  indeed,  probably  because  he  found 
himself  the  author  of  a  kinder  action  than  he  had 
thought  of,  seemed  delighted  with  the  appetite  of 
the  young  Scot ;  and  when,  at  lei^h,  he  observed 
that  his  exertions  began  to  languish,  endeavoured 
to  stimukte  him  to  new  effi>rts,  by  ordering  con- 
fections,  darioleSf  and  any  other  %ht  dainties  he 
could  think  of,  to  entice  the  youth  to  continue  his 
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meaL  While  thus  engaged,  Maitxe  Piene's  ooun- 
tenanoe  expressed  a  Und  of  good  humour  almost 
amountiDg  to  benevolence,  which  appeared  remote 
from  its  ordinary  sharp,  caustiG^  and  severe  diaiao- 
ter.  The  aged  almost  always  sympathize  with  the 
enjoyments  of  youth,  and  with  its  exertions  of  every 
kind,  when  the  mind  of  the  spectator  rests  on  its 
natural  poise,  and  is  not  disturbed  by  inward  &kYy 
or  idle  emulation. 

Qnentin  Durward  also,  while  thus  agreeably  em- 
ployed, could  do  no  otherwise  than  diaoover  that 
the  countenance  of  his  entertainer,  which  he  had  at 
first  found  so  unprepossessing,  mended  when  it  was 
seen  under  the  influence  of  the  Fin  de  Beaulne, 
and  there  was  kindness  in  the  tone  with  which  he 
rqproached  Maitre  Pierre^  that  he  amused  himself 
with  laughing  at  his  appetite,  without  eating  any- 

thinfiT  himi^lf- 

"I  am  doing  penance,"  said  Maitre  Pierre,  ''and 
may  not  eat  anything  before  noon,  save  some  com- 
fiture  and  a  cup  of  water. — ^Bid  yonder  lady,"  he 
added,  turning  to  the  inn-keeper, ''  bring  them  hi- 
ther to  me." 

The  inn-keeper  left  the  room,  and  Maitre  Pieixe 
proceeded, — ''  Well,  have  I  kept  faith  with  you 
concerning  the  breakfiuit  I  promised  you  ?" 

''  The  best  meal  I  have  eaten,"  said  the  youth,  . 
**  since  I  left  Glen-houlakin." 

''  Glen-^hat  ?"  demandedMaitre  Pierre ; ''  are 
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you  going  to  raise  the  devil,  that  you  use  such  long- 
tailed  words  ?" 

**  61en-houlakin»  which  is  to  say  the  Glen  of  the 
Midges,  is  the  name  of  our  anient  patrimony,  my 
good  sir.  You  have  bought  the  right  to  laugh  at 
the  sound,  if  you  please." 

**  I  have  not  the  least  intention  to  offend,"  said 
the  old  man ;  **  but  I  was  about  to  say,  since  you 
like  your  present  meal  so  well,  that  the  Scottish 
Archers  of  the  guard  eat  as  good  a  one,  or  a  better, 
every  day." 

"  No  wonder,"  said  Durward,  "  for  if  they  are 
shut  up  in  the  swtdlaws'  nests  all  night,  they  must 
needs  have  a  curious  appetite  in  the  morning." 

^*  And  plenty  to  gratify  it  upon,"  said  Maitre 
Pierre.  *^  They  need  not,  like  the  Burgundians, 
<shoose  a  bare  back,  that  they  may  have  a  full  belly 
— ^they  dress  like  counts,  and  feast  like  abbots." 

**  It  is  well  for  them,"  said  Durward. 

'*  And  wherefore  will  you  not  take  service  here, 
young  man  ?  Your  uncle  might,  I  dare  say,  have 
you  placed  on  the  file  when  there  should  a  vacancy 
occur.  And,  hark  in  your  ear,  I  myself  have  some 
littie  interest,  and  might  be  of  some  use  to  you. 
You  can  ride,  I  presume,  as  well  as  draw  the  bow  ?" 

**  Our  race  are  as  good  horsemen  as  ever  put  a 
plated  shoe  into  a  steel  stirrup ;  and  I  know  not 
but  I  might  accept  of  your  kind  offer.  Yet,  look 
you,  food  and  raiment  are  needful  things,  but,  in 
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my  case,  men  think  of  honour,  and  advancement, 
and  brave  deeds  of  arms.  Your  King  Louis — Grod 
bless  him,  for  he  is  a  friend  and  ally  of  Scotland — 
but  he  lies  here  in  this  castle,  or  only  rides  about 
from  one  fortified  town  to  another ;  and  gains  cities 
and  provinces  by  politic  embassies,  and  not  in  fair 
fighting.  Now,  for  me,  I  am  of  the  Douglases' 
mind,  who  always  kept  the  fields,  because  they  loved 
better  to  hear  the  lark  sing  than  the  mouse  squeak." 

*^  Young  man,"  said  Maitre  Pierre, "  do  not  judge 
too  rashly  of  the  actions  of  sovereigns.  Louis  seeks 
to  spare  the  blood  of  his  subjects,  and  cares  not  for 
his  own.  He  shewed  himself  a  man  of  courage  at 
Montlh^ry." 

'^  Ay,  but  that  was  some  dozen  years  ago  or 
more,"  answered  the  youth. — *'  I  should  like  to 
follow  a  master  that  woidd  keep  his  honour  as 
bright  as  his  shield,  and  always  venture  foremost 
in  the  very  throng  of  the  battle." 

**  Why  did  you  not  tarry  at  Brussels,  then,  with 
the  Duke  of  Burgundy  ?  He  woidd  put  you  in  the 
way  to  have  your  bones  broken  every  day;  and, 
rather  than  frdl,  would  do  the  job  for  you  himself 
—^specially  if  he  heard  that  you  had  beaten  his 
forester." 

**  Very  true,"  said  Quentin;  "  my  unhappy 
chance  has  shut  that  door  against  me." 

'*  Nay,  there  are  plenty  of  dare-devils  abroad, 
with  whom  mad  youngsters  may  find  service,"  said 
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his  adviser.  ''  What  think  yon,  for  example,  of 
William  de  k  Marck  ?** 

''  What !"  exclaimed  Durward,  '*  s^rve  Him 
with  the  Beard — serve  the  wild- Boar  of  Ardennes 
-—A  captain  of  piUagers  and  murderers,  who  would 
take  a  man's  life  for  the  value  of  his  gaberdine,  and 
who  slays  priests  and  jnlgrims  as  if  they  were  so 
many  lance-knights  and  men-at-arms  ?  It  would 
be  a  Mot  on  my  &thar's  scutcheom  for  ever.** 

^  Well,  my  young  hot-blood,"  replied  Maitre 
Pierre,  ^  if  you  hold  the  SumgUer  too  unscrupu- 
lous, wherefore  not  follow  the  young  Duke  of 
Gueldres  ?" 

''  Follow  the  fold  fiend  as  soon,"  said  Quentin. 
**  Hark  in  your  ear — he  is  a  burthen  too  heavy  for 
earth  to  carry — ^bell  gapes  for  him !  Men  say  that 
he  keeps  his  own  father  imprisoned,  and  that  he 
has  even  strudc  him — Can  you  believe  it  ?" 

Maitre  Pierre  seemed  somewhat  disconcerted 
with  the  naive  horror  with  which  the  young  Scotch- 
man spoke  of  filial  ingratitude,  and  he  answered^ 
**  You  know  not,  young  man,  how  short  a  while  the 
relations  of  blood  subsist  amongst  those  of  elevBted 
rank ;"  then  changed  the  tone  of  feeling  in  whidi 
he  had  begun  to  speak,  and  added,  gaily, ''  besides, 
if  the  Duke  has  beaten  his  fiither,  I  warrant  you, 
his  father  hath  beaten  him  of  old,  so  it  is  but  a 
clearing  of  scores  " 

*'  I  marvd  to  hear  you  speak  thus,"  said  the 
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Scotdmian,  oolouring  with  indignation;  *^  gmy 
hairs  such  as  yours  ought  to  have  fitter  sulyjects 
for  jesting.  If  the  okL  Duke  did  heat  his  son  in 
childhood,  he  beat  him  not  enough ;  for  better  he 
had  died  under  the  rod,  than  have  lived  to  make 
the  Christian  world  ashamed  that  sudi  a  monster 
had  been  ever  baptized.** 

'^  At  this  rate,"  said  Maitie  Fien^  '^  as  you 
weigh  the  characters  of  each  prince  and  leader,  I 
think  you  had  better  become  a  captain  yourself; 
for  where  will  one  so  wise  find  a  chieftain  fit  to 
command  him  ?" 

^'  You  laugh  at  me,  Maitre  Pierre,"  said  the 
youth,  good-humouredly,  *'  and  perhaps  you  are 
right ;  but  you  have  not  named  a  man  who  is  a  gal- 
lant leader,  and  keeps  a  brave  party  up  heie,  under 
whom  a  man  might  seek  service  well  enough." 

^  I  cannot  guess  whom  you  mean.'' 

'^  Why  he  that  hangs  like  Mahomet's  coffin  (a 
curse  be  upon  him !)  between  the  two  loadstones^ 
he  that  no  man  can  call  either  French  or  Buigun- 
dian,  but  who  knows  to  hold  .the  balance  between 
them  both,  and  makes  both  of  them  fear  and  serve 
him,  for  as  great  princes  as  they  be." 

^  I  cannot  guess  whom  you  mean,"  said  Maitre 
Pierre,  thoughtfully. 

*'  Why,  whom  should  I  mean  but  the  noble 
LfOuis  de  Luxembourg,  Count  of  Saint  Paul,  die 
High  Constable  of  France  ?  Yonder  he  makes  his 
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place  good,  with  his  gallant  Utile  anny,  holding 
his  head  as  high  as  either  King  Louis  or  Duke 
Charles,  and  balancing  between  them,  like  the  boy 
who  stands  on  the  midst  of  a  plank,  while  two 
others  are  swinging  on  the  opposite  ends.'' 

"  He  is  in  danger  of  the  worst  fall  of  the  three," 
said  Maitre  Pierre.  **  And  hark  ye,  my  young 
friend,  you  who  hold  pillaging  such  a  crime,  do 
you  know  that  your  politic  Count  of  Saint  Paul 
was  the  first  who  set  the  example  of  burning  the 
country  during  the  time  of  war  ?  and  that  before 
the  shameful  devastation  which  he  committed,  open 
towns  and  villages,  which  made  no  resistance,  were 
spared  on  all  sides  ?" 

**  Nay,  faith,''  said  Durward,  *'  if  that  be  the 
case,  I  shall  begin  to  think  no  one  of  these  great 
men  is  much  better  than  another,  and  that  a  choice 
among  them  is  but  like  choosing  a  tree  to  be  hung 
upon.  But  this  Count  de  Saint  Paul,  this  Consta- 
ble, hath  possessed  himself  by  dean  conveyance  of 
the  town  which  takes  its  name  fix)m  my  honoured 
saint  and  patron.  Saint  Quentin,  (here  he  crossed 
himself,)  and  methinks,  were  I  dwelling  there,  my 
holy  patron  would  keep  some  look-^ut  for  me — ^he 
has  not  so  many  named  after  him  as  your  more  po* 
pular  saints — and  yet  he  must  have  forgotten  me, 
poor  Quentin  Durward,  his  spiritual  god-son,  since 
he  lets  me  go  one  day  without  food,  and  leaves  me 
the  next  morning  to  the  harbourage  of  Saint  Julian^ 
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and  the  chance  courtesy  of  a  stranger,  purchased  by 
a  ducking  in  the  renowned  river  Cher,  or  one  of  its 
tributaries." 

*'  Blaspheme  not  the  saints,  my  young  friend/' 
said  Maitre  Pierre.  **  Saint  Julian  is  the  £uthful 
patron  of  travellers ;  and,  peradventure,  the  bless- 
ed Saint  Quentin  hath  done  more  and  better  for 
thee  than  thou  art  aware  of." 

As  he  spoke,  the  door  opened,  and  a  girl,  rather 
above  than  under  fifteen  years  old,  entered  with  a 
platter,  covered  with  damask,  on  which  was  placed 
a  small  saucer  of  the  dried  plums  which  have  al- 
ways added  to  the  reputation  of  Tours,  and  a  cup 
of  the  curiously  diased  plate  which  the  goldsmiths 
of  that  city  were  anciently  &mous  for  executing, 
with  a  delicacy  of  workmanship  that  distinguished 
them  from  the  other  cities  of  France,  and  even  ex- 
celled the  skill  of  the  metropolis.  The  form  of  the 
goblet  was  so  elegant,  that  Durward  thought  not 
of  observing  closely  whether  the  material  was  of 
silver,  or,  like  what  had  been  placed  before  himself, 
of  a  baser  metal,  but  so  well  burnished  as  to  resem- 
ble the  richer  ore. 

But  the  sight  of  the  young  person  by  whom  this 
service  was  executed,  attracted  Durward's  attention 
far  more  than  the  petty  particulars  of  the  duty 
which  she  performed. 

He  speedily  made  the  discovery,  that  a  quantity 
of  long  black  tresses,  which,  in  the  maiden  feshion 
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of  his  own  ooimtry,  were  unadorned  by  any  oma^ 
ment,  excepting  a  angle  chaplet  lightly  woven  out 
of  ivy  leaves,  formed  a  veil  around  a  countenance, 
which,  in  its  r^ular  features,  dark  eyes,  and  pen- 
sive expression,  resembled  that  of  Melpomene, 
though  there  was  a  faint  glow  on  the  cheek,  and 
an  intelligence  on  the  lips  and  in  the  eye,  whidi 
made  it  seem  that  gaiety  was  not  foreign  to  a  coun- 
tenance so  expressive,  although  it  might  not  be  its 
most  habitual  expression.  Quentin  even  thought 
he  could  discern  that  depressing  circumstances  were 
the  cause  why  a  countenance  so  young  and  so  love- 
ly was  graver  than  belongs  to  early  beauty ;  and  as 
the  romantic  imagination  of  youth  is  rapid  in  draw- 
ing conclusions  from  slight  premises,  he  was  pleased 
to  infer,  from  what  follows,  that  the  fiite  of  this  beau- 
tifiil  vision  was  wrapped  in  silence  and  mystery. 

*'  How  now,  Jacqueline !"  said  Maitre  Pierre, 
when  she  entered  the  apartment — *^  Wherefore 
this  ?  Did  I  not  desire  that  Dame  Perette  should 
bring  what  I  wanted  ? — Pasques-dieu ! — Is  she, 
or  does  she  think  h»i3elf,  too  good  to  serve  me  ?** 

**  My  mother  is  ill  at  ease,"  answered  Jacqudin^ 
in  a  hurried  yet  a  humble  tone ;  ''  ill  at  eas^  and 
keeps  her  chamber.** 

**  She  keeps  it  alone^  I  hope  ?**  replied  Maitre 
Pierre,  with  some  emphasis ;  '*  I  am  vieux  rautier, 
and  none  of  those  upon  whom  feigned  disorders  pass 
for  apologies." 
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Jacqueline  tamed  pole,  and  even  tottered  at  the 
answer  of  Maitre  Pienre ;  for  it  must  be  owned, 
that  his  voice  and  looks,  at  all  times  harsh,  caustic, 
and  unpleasing,  had,  when  he  expressed  anger  or 
suspidon,  an  effect  both  sinister  and  alarming. 

The  mountain  chivalry  of  Qnentin  Durwaid  was 
instantly  awakened,  and  he  hastened  to  approach 
Jacqueline,  and  relieve  her  of  the  burthen  she  bore, 
and  which  she  passivdy  resigned  to  him,  whiles 
with  a  timid  and  anxious  look,  she  watched  the 
countenance  of  the  angry  burgess.  It  was  not  in 
nature  to  resist  the  pierdng  and  pity-craving  ex- 
pression of  her  looks,  and  Maitre  Pierre  proceeded, 
not  merely  with  an  air  of  diminished  displeasure, 
but  with  as  much  gentleness  a»he  could  assume  in 
countenance  and  manner,  ^  I  blame  not  thee,  Jac- 
queline, and  thou  art  too  young  to  be,  what  it  is 
pity  to  think  thou  must  be  one  day — a  fidse  and 
treacherous  thing,  like  the  rest  of  thy  giddy  sex. 
No  man  ever  lived  to  man's  estate,  but  he  had  the 
opportunity  to  know  you  alL  Here  is  a  Scottish 
cavalier  will  tell  you  die  same." 

Jacqueline  looked  for  an  instant  on  the  young 
stranger,  as  if  to  obey  Maitre  Fieire,  but  the  glance, 
momentary  as  it  was,  appeared  to  Durward  a  pa- 
thetic appeal  to  him  for  support  and  sympathy ; 
and  with  the  promptitude  dictated  by  the  feelings 
of  youth,  and  the  romantic  veneration  for  the  female 
sex  inspired  by  his  education,  he  answered  hastily. 
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**  That  he  wotild  throw  down  his  gage  to  any  an- 
tagonist»  of  equal  rank  and  equal  age,  who  should 
presume  to  say  such  a  countenance,  as  that  which 
he  now  looked  upon,  could  he  animated  hy  other 
than  the  purest  and  the  truest  mind." 

The  young  woman  grew  deadly  pale,  and  cast 
an  apprehensive  glance  upon  Maitre  Pierre,  in 
whom  the  bravado  of  the  young  gallant  seemed 
only  to  excite  laughter,  more  scornful  than  applau- 
sive. Quentin,  whose  second  thoughts  generally 
corrected  the  first,  though  sometimes  after  they  had 
found  utterance,  blushed  deeply  at  having  uttered 
what  might  be  construed  into  an  empty  boast,  in 
presence  of  an  old  man  of  a  peacefol  profession ; 
and,  as  a  sort  of  just  and  appropriate  penance,  re- 
solved patiently  to  submit  to  the  ridicule  which  he 
had  incurred.  He  offered  the  cup  and  trencher  to 
Maitre  Pierre  with  a  blush  in  his  cheek,  and  a  hu- 
miliation of  countenance,  which  endeavoured  to  dis- 
guise itself  under  an  embarrassed  smile. 

**  Tou  are  a  foolish  young  man,"  said  Maitre 
Pierre,  *^  and  know  as  little  of  women  as  of  princes, 
— whose  hearts,"  he  said,  crossing  himself  devoutly, 
*'  God  keeps  in  his  right  hand." 

'*  And  who  keeps  those  of  the  women,  then  ?" 
said  Quentin,  resolved,  if  he  could  help  it,  not  to 
be  borne  down  by  the  assumed  superiority  of  this 
extraordinary  old  man,  whose  lofty  and  careless 
manner  possessed  an  influence  over  him  of  which  he 
felt  ashamed. 
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**  I  am  afraid  you  must  ask  of  them  in  another 
quarter/*  said  Maitre  Pierre,  composedly. 

Q^entin  was  again  rebuffed,  but  not  utterly  dis- 
concerted. '*  Surely,"  he  said  to  himself  **  I  do 
not  pay  this  same  burgess  of  Tours  all  the  defer- 
ence which  I  yield  him^  on  account  of  the  miserable 
obligation  of  a  breakfast,  though  it  was  a  right 
good  and  substantial  meal.  Dc^s  and  hawks  are 
attached  by  feeding  only — ^man  must  have  kindness, 
if  you  would  bind  him  with  the  cords  of  affection 
and  obligation.  But  he  is  an  extraordinary  person ; 
and  that  beautiful  emanation  that  is  even  now  va- 
nishing^^surdy  a  thing  so  fair  belongs  not  to  this 
mean  place,  belongs  not  even  to  the  money-gather- 
ing merchant  himself,  though  he  seems  to  exert 
authority  over  her,  as  doubtless  he  does  over  all 
whom  chance  brings  within  his  little  circle.  It  is 
wonderful  what  ideas  of  consequence  these  Flemings 
and  Frenchmen  attach  to  wealth — so  much  more 
than  wealth  deserves,  that  I  suppose  this  old  mer- 
chant thinks  the  civility  I  pay  to  his  age  is  given 
to  his  money — I,  a  Scottish  gentleman  of  blood 
and  coat-armour,  and  he  a  mechanic  of  Tours  !" 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  hastily  traversed 
the  mind  of  young  Durward ;  while  Maitre  Pierre 
said,  with  a  smile,  and  at  the  same  time  patting 
Jacqueline's  head,  from  which  hung  down  her  long 
tresses,  **  This  young  man  will  serve  me,  Jacqueline 
<— thou  mayest  withdraw.  I  will  tell  thy  negligent 
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mother  she  does  ill  to  expose  thee  to  be  gazed  on 
unneoessarily." 

«  It  was  only  to  wait  on  you,**  said  the  maiden. 
<<  I  trust  you  will  not  be  displeased  with  your 
kinswoman,  since-^ — ^" 

'*  PaaqueS'dieu  r  said  the  merchant,  interrupt- 
ing her,  but  not  harshly,  **  do  you  bandy  words 
with  me,  you  brat,  or  stay  you  to  gaae  upon  the 
youngster  here  ?^*B^;one — he  is  noble,  and  his 
services  will  suffice  me." 

Jacqueline  vanished ;  and  so  much  was  Quentin 
Durwurd  interested  in  her  sudden  disappearance, 
that  it  broke  his  previous  thread  of  reflection,  and 
he  complied  mechanically,  when  Mtttre  Pierre  said, 
in  the  tone  of  one  accustomed  to  be  obeyed,  as  he 
threw  himself  carelessly  upon  a  large  easy-K^air, 
^  Place  that  tray  beside  me.'' 

The  merchant  then  let  his  dark  eyebrows  sink 
over  his  keen  eyes,  so  that  the  last  became  scarce 
visible,  or  but  shot  forth  occasionally  a  quick  and 
vivid  ray,  like  those  of  the  sun  setting  behind  a 
dark  doud,  through  which  its  beams  are  occadon* 
ally  darted,  but  singly,  and  for  an  instant. 

'*  That  is  a  beautiful  creature,"  said  the  old  man 
at  last,  raising  his  head,  and  looking  steadily  and 
firmly  at  Quentin,  when  he  put  the  question — '*  a 
lovely  girl  to  be  the  servant  of  an  auberge  ?*-^e 
might  grace  the  board  of  an  honest  burgess ;  but 
'tis  a  vile  education,  a  base  origin." 
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It  Bometimes  happens  that  a  chanoe-fihot  will  de^ 
a  noble  castle  m  the  air,  and  the  architect 
on  such  occasions  entertains  little  good-will  towards 
him  who  fires  it,  although  the  damage  on  the  of* 
fendefs  part  may  be  wholly  unintentional.  Quen- 
tin  was  disconcerted,  and  was  disposed  to  be  angry 
— he  himself  knew  not  why — with  this  old  man, 
fior  acquainting  him  that  this  beautiful  creature  was 
neither  more  nor  less  than  what  her  occupation  an- 
nounced— the  servant  of  this  auiberge — an  upper 
servant,  indeed,  and  probably  a  niece  of  the  land- 
lord, or  such  like ;  but  still  a  domestic,  and  obliged 
to  comply  with  the  humour  of  the  customers,  and 
particularly  of  Maitre  Pierre,  who  probably  had 
suffidency  of  whims,  and  was  rich  enough  to  insure 
their  being  attended  to. 

The  thought,  the  lingering  thought,  again  re- 
turned on  him,  that  he  ought  to  make  the  old 
gentleman  understand  the  difference  betwixt  their 
conditions,  and  call  on  him  to  mark,*  that,  how 
rich  soever  he  might  be,  his  wealth  put  him  on  no 
level  with  a  Durward  of  Glen-houlakin.  Yet, 
whenever  he  looked  on  Maitre  Fierre*s  counte- 
nance with  such  a  purpose,  there  was,  notwith- 
standing the  downcast  look,  pinched  features,  and 
mean  and  miserly  dress,  something  which  prevent- 
ed the  young  man  fix)m  asserting  the  superiority 
over  the  merchant,  which  he  conceived  himself  to 
possess.    On  the  contrary,  the  oftener  and  more 
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fixedly  Quentin  looked  at  him,  the  stronger  be- 
came his  curiosity  to  know  who  or  what  this  man 
actually  was ;  and  he  set  him  down  internally  for 
at  least  a  Syndic  or  high  magistrate  of  Tours,  or 
one  who  was,  in  some  way  or  other,  in  the  full  ha- 
bit of  exacting  and  receiving  deference. 

Meantime,  the  merchant  seemed  again  sunk  in- 
to a  reverie,  from  which  he  raised  himself  only  to 
make  the  sign  of  the  cross  devoutl}%  and  to  eat 
some  of  the  dried  fruit,  with  a  morsel  of  biscuit. 
He  then  signed  to  Quentin  to  give  him  the  cup, 
adding,  however,  as  he  presented  it — ".  You  are 
noble." 

"  I  surely  am,*'  replied  the  Scot,  "  if  fifteen 
descents  can  make  me  so — So  I  told  you  before; 
But  do  not  constrain  yourself  on  that  account, 
Maitre  Pierre — I  have  always  been  taught  it  is 
the  duty  of  the  young  to  assist  the  more  aged." 

^'  An  excellent  maxim,'*  said  the  merchant, 
availing  himself  of  the  youth's  assistance  in  hand- 
ing the  cup,  and  filling  it  from  a  ewer  which  seem- 
ed  of  the  same  materials  with  the  goblet,  with«mt 
any  of  those  scruples  in  point  of  propriety  which, 
perhaps,  Quentin  had  expected  to  excite. 

**  The  devil  take  the  ease  and  familiarity  of  this 
old  mechanical  burgher,"  said  Durward  once  more 
to  himself ;  **  he  uses  the  attendance  of  a  noble 
Scottish  gentleman  with  as  little  ceremony  as  I 
would  that  of  a  gillie  from  Glen-isla." 
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The  merchant,  in  the  meanwhile,  having  finish- 
ed his  cup  of  water,  said  to  his  companion,  **  From 
the  zeal  with  which  you  seemed  to  relish  the  Vin 
de  Seaulne,  I  fancy  you  would  not  care  much  to 
pledge  me  in  this  elemental  liquor.  But  I  have  an 
elixir  ahout  me  which  can  convert  even  the  rock 
water  into  the  richest  wines  of  France." 

As  he  spoke,  he  took  a  large  purse  from  his 
bosom,  made  of  the  fur  of  the  sea*otter,  and  stream- 
ed a  shower  of  small  silver  pieces  into  the  goblet, 
until  the  cup,  which  was  but  a  small  one,  was  more 
than  half  full. 

**  You  have  reason  to  be  -more  thankful,  young 
man,"  said  Maitre  Pierre,  ^'  both  to  your  patron 
Saint  Quentin,  and  to  Saint  Julian,  than  you  seem- 
ed to  be  but  now.  I  would  advise  you  to  bestow  alms 
in  their  name.  Remain  in  this  hostelry  until  you 
see  your  kinsman,  Le  Balafi:^,  who  will  be  relieved 
from  guard  in  the  afternoon.  I  will  cause  him  to 
be  acquainted  that  he  may  find  you  here,  for  I  have 
business  in  the  Castle." 

Quentin  Durward  would  have  said  something 
to  have  excused  himself  from  accepting  the  profuse 
liberality  of  his  new  friend ;  but  Maitre  Pierre, 
bending  his  dark  brows,  and  erecting  his  stooping 
figure  into  an  attitude  of  more  dignity  than  he  had 
yet  seen  him  assume,  said,  in  a  tone  of  authority, 
'*  No  reply,  young  man,  but  do  what  you  are  com- 
manded." 

VOL.  VI.  H 
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With  these  words,  he  left  the  apartment,  ma- 
king a  sign,  as  he  departed,  that  Quentin  must 
not  follow  him. 

The  young  Scotchman  stood  astounded,  and 
knew  not  what  to  think  of  the  matter.  His  first 
most  natural,  though  perhaps  not  most  dignified 
impulse,  drove  him  to  peep  into  the  silver  goblet, 
which  assuredly  was  more  than  half  full  of  silver 
pieces,  to  the  number  of  several  scores,  of  which 
perhaps  Quentin  had  never  called  twenty  his  own 
at  one  time  during  the  course  of  his  whole  life. 
But  could  he  reconcile  it  to  his  dignity  as  a  gen-' 
tleman,  to  accept  the  money  of  this  wealthy  ple- 
beian ?— This  was  a  trying  question ;  for,  though 
he  had  secured  a  good  breakfast,  it  was  no  great 
reserve  upon  which  to  travel  either  back  to  Dijon, 
in  case  he  chose  to  hazard  the  wrath,  and  enter 
the  service,  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  or  to  Saint 
Quentin,  if  he  fixed  on  that  of  the  Constable  Saint 
Paul ;  for  to  one  of  those  powers,  if  not  to  the 
King  of  France,  he  was  determined  to  offer  his 
services.  He  perhaps  took  the  wisest  resolution 
in  the  circumstances,  in  resolving  to  be  guided  by 
the  advice  of  his  uncle ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  he 
put  the  money  into  his  velvet  hawking-pouch,  and 
called  for  the  landlord  of  the  house,  in  order  to  re- 
store the  silver  cup — resolving,  at  the  same  time, 
to  ask  him  some  questions  about  this  liberal  and 
authoritative  merchant. 
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The  man  of  the  house  appeared  presently ;  and, 
if  not  more  communicative,  was  at  least  more  lo- 
quacious, than  he  had  formerly  appeared.  He  po- 
sitively declined  to  take  back  the  silver  cup.  It 
was  none  of  his,  he  said,  but  Maitre  Pierre's,  who 
had  bestowed  it  on  his  guest.  He  had,  indeed, 
four  silver  hanaps  of  his  own,  which  had  been  left 
him  by  his  grandmother,  of  happy  memory,  but 
no  more  like  the  beautiful  carving  of  that  in  his 
guest's  hand,  than  a  peach  was  like  a  turnip, — ^that 
was  one  of  the  fiEimous  cups  of  Tours,  wrought  by 
Martin  Dominique,  an  artist  who  might  brag  all 
Paris. 

^  And,  pray,  who  is  this  Maitre  Pierre,"  said 
Durward,  interrupting  him,  ^  who  confers  such 
valuable  gifts  on  strangers  ?" 

"  Who  is  Maitre  Pierre  ?"  said  the  host,  drop- 
ping the  words  as  slowly  from  his  mouth  as  if  he 
had  been  distilling  them. 

'*  Ay,"  said  Durward,  hastily  and  peremptorily, 
^^  who  is  this  Maitre  Pierre,  and  why  does  he  throw 
about  his  bounties  in  this  &shion  ?  And  who  is 
the  butcherly-looking  fellow  whom  he  sent  forward 
to  order  breakfast  ?" 

^^  Why,  £Eiir  sir,  as  to  who  Maitre  Pierre  is,  you 
should  have  asked  the  question  at  himself;  and  for 
the  gentleman  who  ordered  breakfast  to  be  made 
ready,  may  God  keep  us  from  his  closer  acquaint- 
ance !" 
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**  There  is  something  mysterious  in  aU  this," 
said  the  young  Scot.  **  This  Maitre  Pierre  tells 
me  he  is  a  merchant" 

**  And  if  he  told  you  so,"  said  the  innkeeper, 
**  surely  he  is  a  merchant." 

**  What  commodities  does  he  deal  in  ?" 

**  O,  many  a  fair  matter  of  traffic,"  said  the  host ; 
*^  and  specially  he  has  set  up  silk  manufactories 
here,  which  match  those  rich  hales  that  the  Vene- 
tians bring  from  India  and  Cathay.  You  might 
see  the  rows  of  mulberry  trees  as  you  came  hither, 
all  planted  by  Maitre  Pierre's  commands,  to  feed 
the  silk-worms." 

**  And  that  young  person  who  brought  in  the 
confections,  who  is  she,  my  good  friend  ?"  said  the 
guest. 

**  My  lodger,  sir,  with  her  guardian,  some  sort 
of  aunt  or  kinswoman,  as  I  think,"  replied  the  inn- 
keeper. 

"  And  do  you  usually  employ  your  guests  in 
waiting  on  each  other  ?"  said  Durward ;  **  for  I 
observed  that  Maitre  Pierre  would  take  nothing 
from  your  hand,  or  that  of  your  attendant." 

«  Rich  men  may  have  their  fancies,  for  they  can 
pay  for  them,"  said  the  landlord ;  ^'  this  is  not  the 
first  time  that  Maitre  Pierre  has  found  the  true 
way  to  make  gentlefolks  serve  at  his  beck." 

The  young  Scotchman  felt  somewhat  offended 
at  the  insinuation  ;  but,  disguising  his  resentment. 
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he  asked  whether  he  could  be  accommodated  with 
an  apartment  at  this  place  for  a  day,  and  perhaps 
longer. 

**  Certainly/'  the  innkeeper  replied ;  **  for  what- 
erer  time  he  was  pleased  to  command  it." 

'*  Could  he  be'  permitted,"  he  asked,  **  to  pay 
his  respects  to  the  ladies,  whose  fdlowJodger  he 
was  about  to  become  ?" 

The  innkeeper  was  uncertain.  **  Thejr  went  not 
abroad,"  he  said,  **  and  received  no  one  at  home." 

*'  With  the  exception,  I  presume,  of  Maitre 
Pierre  ?"  said  Durward. 

'^  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  name  any  exceptions," 
answered  the  man,  firmly,  but  respectfully. 

Quentin,  who  carried  the  notions  of  his  own  im- 
portance pretty  high,  considering  how  destitute  he 
was  of  means  to  support  them,  being  somewhat  mor- 
tified by  the  innkeeper's  reply,  did  not  hesitate  to 
avail  himself  of  a  practice  common  enough  in  that 
age.  ^*  Carry  to  the  ladies,"  he  said,  **  a  flask  of 
vemdt,  with  my  humble  duty ;  and  say,  that  Quen- 
tin Durward,  of  the  house  of  Glen-houlakin,  a 
Scottish  cavalier  of  honour,  and  now  their  fellow- 
lodger,  desires  the  permission  to  dedicate  his  ho- 
mage to  them  in  a  personal  interview." 

The  messenger  departed,  and  returned,  almost 
instantly,  with  the  thanks  of  the  ladies,  who  de- 
clined the  proffered  refreshment,  and,  returning 
th^  thanks  to  the  Scottish  cavalier,  regretted 
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that,  residiog  there  in  privacy,  they  could  not  re- 
ceive his  visit. 

Quentin  hit  his  lip,  took  a  cup  of  the  rejected 
vemdt,  which  the  host  had  placed  on  the  tahle. 
"  By  the  mass,  but  this  is  a  strange  country,"  said 
he  to  himself,  **  where  merchants  and  mechanics 
exercise  the  manners  and  munificence  of  nohles, 
and  little  travelling  damsels,  who  hold  their  court 
in  a  cabaret^  keep  their  state  like  disguised  prin- 
cesses !  I  will  see  that  hlack-hrowed  maiden  again, 
or  it  will  go  hard,  however ;"  and  having  formed 
this  prudent  resolution,  he  demanded  to  he  con- 
ducted to  the  apartment  which  he  was  to  call  his 
own. 

The  landlord  presently  ushered  him  up  a  turret 
staircase,  and  from  thence  along  a  gallery,  with 
many  doors  opening  from  it,  like  those  of  cells  in 
a  convent ;  a  resemblance  which  our  young  hero, 
who  recollected,  with  much  ennui,  an  early  spe- 
cimen of  a  monastic  life,  was  far  from  admiring. 
The  host  paused  at  the  very  end  of  the  gallery, 
selected  a  key  from  the  large  bunch  which  he  car- 
ried at  his  girdle,  opened  the  door,  and  shewed  his 
guest  the  interior  of  a  turret-chamber,  small,  in- 
deed, but  which,  being  dean  and  solitary,  and  ha- 
ving the  pallet  bed,  and  the  few  articles  of  fiir- 
niture,  in  unusually  good  order,  seemed,  on  the 
whole,  a  little  palace. 

*^  I  hope  you  will  find  your  dwelling  agreeable 
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here,  &ir  sir,"  said  the  landlord. — ^  I  am  bound  to 
pleasure  every  friend  of  Maitre  Pierre." 

**  O  happy  ducking !"  exclaimed  Quentin  Dur- 
ward,  cutting  a  caper  on  the  floor,  so  soon  as  his 
host  had  retired :  **  Never  came  good  luck  in  a 
better  or  a  wetter  form.  I  have  been  fairly  de- 
luged by  my  good  fortune." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  stepped  towards  the  little 
window,  which,  as  the  turret  projected  considerably 
from  the  principal  line  of  the  building,  not  only 
commanded  a  very  pretty  garden,  of  some  extent, 
belonging  to  the  inn,  but  overlooked,  beyond  its 
boundary,  a  pleasant  grove  of  those  very  mulberry 
trees  which  Maitre  Pierre  was  said  to  have  plant- 
ed for  the  support  of  the  silk-worm.  Besides,  turn- 
ing the  eye  from  these  more  remote  objects,  and 
looking  straight  along  the  wall,  the  turret  of  Quen- 
tin was  opposite  to  another  turret,  and  the  little 
window  lit  which  he  stood  commanded  a  similar 
little  window,  in  a  corresponding  projection  of  the 
building.  Now  it  would  be  difficult  for  a  man 
twenty  years  older  than  Quentin,  to  say  why  this 
locality  interested  him  more  than  either  the  plea- 
sant garden  or  the  grove  of  mulberry  trees ;  for, 
alas !  eyes  which  have  been  used  for  forty  years 
and  upwards,  look  with  indifference  on  little  tur- 
ret-windows, though  the  lattice  be  half-open  to  ad- 
mit the  air,  while  the  shutter  is  half-dosed  to  ex- 
clude the  sun,  or  perhaps  a  too  curious  eye — ^nay. 
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even  though  there  hang  on  the  one  side  of  the 
casement  a  hite,  partly  mantled  hy  a  light  veil  of 
sea-green  silk.  But,  at  Durward*s  happy  age,  such 
accidents^  as  a  painter  would  call  them,  form  suf- 
ficient foundation  for  a  hundred  airy  visions  and 
mysterious  conjectures,  at  recollection  of  which  the 
full-grown  man  smiles  while  he  sighs,  and  fioghs 
while  he  smiles. 

As  it  may  he  supposed  that  our  friend  Quentin 
wished  to  learn  a  little  more  of  his  fiur  neighhour, 
die  owner  of  the  lute  and  veil, — as  it  may  be  sup- 
posed he  was  at  least  interested  to  know  whether 
she  might  not  prove  the  same  whom  he  had  seen  in 
humble  attendance  on  Maitre  Pierre,  it  miist  of 
course  be  understood,  that  he  did  not  produce  a 
broad,  flat,  staring  visage  and  person  in  full  front 
of  his  owfi  casement.  Durward  knew  better  the 
art  of  bird-catching ;  and  it  was  to  his  keeping  his 
person  skilfully  withdrawn  on  one  side  of  his  win- 
dow, while  he  peeped  through  the  lattice,  that  he 
owed  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a  white,  round,  beauti- 
All  arm,  take  down  the  instrument,  and  that  his 
ears  had  presently  after  their  share  in  the  reward 
of  his  dexterous  management. 

The  maid  of  the  little  turret,  of  the  veil  and  of 
the  lute,  sung  exactly  such  a  little  air  as  we  are 
accustomed  to  suppose  flowed  from  the  lips  of  the 
high-bom  dames  of  chivalry,  when  knights  and 
troubadours  listened  and  languished.    The  words 
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had  neither  so  mnch  sense,  wit»  or  fancy^  as  to 
withdraw  the  attention  from  the  music,  nor  the 
music  so  much  of  art,  as  to  drown  all  feeling  of  the 
words.  The  one  seemed  fitted  to  the  other ;  and 
if  the  song  had  been  recited  without  the  notes,  or 
the  air  played  without  the  words,  neither  would 
have  been  worth  noting.  It  is,  therefore,  scarce 
&ir  to  put  upon  record  lines  intended  not  to  be 
said  or  read,  but  only  to  be  sung.  But  such  scraps 
of  old  poetry  have  always  had  a  sort  of  fascination 
for  us ;  and  as  the  tune  is  lost  for  ever — unless 
Bishop  happens  to  find  the  notes,  or  some  lark 
teaches  Stephens  to  warble  the  air — we  will  risk 
our  credit,  and  the  taste  of  the  Lady  of  the  Lute, 
by  preserving  the  verses,  simple  and  even  rude  as 
they  tf e. 


"  Ah !  County  Guy,  the  hour  is  nigh. 

The  sun  has  left  the  lea. 
The  orange  flower  perfumes  the  faower. 

The  breeze  is  on  the  sea. 
The  lark  his  lay  who  thrill'd  all  day. 

Sits  hush'd  his  partner  nigh ; 
Breeze,  bird,  and  flower,  they  know  the  hour. 

But  where  is  County  Guy  ? 

''  The  village  maid  steals  through  the  shade. 

Her  shepherd's  suit  to  hear; 
To  beauty  shy,  by  lattice  high. 

Sings  high-bom  Cavalier. 
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The  star  of  hove,  all  stars  above^ 

Now  reigns  o'er  earth  and  sky ; 
And  high  and  low  the  influence  know — 

But  where  is  County  Guy  ? 

Whatever  the  reader  may  think  of  this  simple 
ditty,  it  had  a  powerful  effect  on  Quentin,  when 
married  to  heavenly  airs,  and  sung  by  a  sweet  and 
melting  voice,  the  notes  mingling  with  the  gentle 
breezes  which  wafted  perfumes  from  the  garden, 
and  the  figure  of  the  songstress  being  so  partially 
and  obscurely  visible,  as  threw  a  veil  of  mysterious 
fascination  over  the  whole. 

At  the  dose  of  the  air,  the  listener  could  not  help 
shewing  himsdf  more  boldly  than  he  had  yet  done, 
in  a  rash  attempt  to  see  more  than  he  had  yet  been 
able  to  discover.  The  music  instantly  ceased — ^the 
casement  was  closed,  and  a  dark  curtain,  dropped  on 
the  inside,  put  a  stop  to  all  farther  observation  on 
the  part  of  the  neighbour  in  the  next  turret. 

Durward  was  mortified  and  surprised  at  the  con- 
sequence of  his  precipitance,  but  comforted  himself 
with  the  hope,  that  the  Lady  of  the  Lute  could 
neither  easily  forego  the  practice  of  an  instrument 
which  seemed  so  familiar  to  her,  nor  cruelly  resolve 
to  renounce  the  pleasures  of  fresh  air  and  an  open 
window,  for  the  churlish  purpose  of  preserving  for 
her  own  exclusive  ear  the  sweet  sounds  which  she 
created.     There  came,  perhaps,  a  little  feeling  of 
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personal  vanity  to  mingle  with  these  consolatory 
reflections.  If,  as  be  shrewdly  suspected,  there  was 
a  beautiful  dark-tressed  damsel  inhabitant  of  the 
one  turret,  he  could  not  but  be  conscious  that  a 
handsome,  young,  roving,  bright-lodced  gallant,  a 
cavalier  of  fortune,  was  the  tenant  of  the  other;  and 
romances,  those  prudent  instructors,  had  taught  his 
youth,  that  if  damsels  were  shy,  they  were  yet 
neither  void  of  interest  nor  of  curiosity  in  their 
neighbours'  affairs. 

Whilst  Quentin  was  engaged  in  these  sage  re- 
flections, a  sort  of  attendant  or  chamberlain  of  the 
inn  informed  him  that  a  cavalier  desired  to  speak 
with  him  below. 
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CHAP.  V. 

THE  MAN-AT-ARMS. 

—  Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pwd. 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation  even  in  the  canon's  mouth. 

Am  You  Lihe  It, 

The  cayalier  who  awidted  Qjuentin  Durwaid's 
descent  into  the  apartment  where  he  had  breakfast- 
ed^  was  one  of  those  of  whom  Louis  XI.  had  long 
since  said,  that  they  held  in  their  hands  the  fortune 
of  France,  as  to  them  were  intrusted  the  direct 
custody  and  protection  of  the  royal  person. 

Charles  the  Sixth  had  instituted  this  celebrated 
body,  the  Archers,  as  they  were  called,  of  the  Scot- 
tish Body-guard,  with  better  reason  than  can  ge- 
nerally be  allied  for  establishing  round  the  throne 
a  guard  of  foreign  and  mercenary  troops.  The  di- 
visions which  tore  from  his  side  more  than  half  of 
France,  together  with  the  wavering  and  uncertain 
&ith  of  the  nobility  who  yet  acknowledged  his  cause, 
rendered  it  impolitic  and  unsafe  to  commit  his  per- 
sonal safety  to  their  keeping.  The  Scottish  nation 
was  the  hereditaryenemy  of  the  English,  and  the  an- 
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cient,  and,  as  it  seemed,  the  natural  allies  of  France. 
They  were  poor,  courageous,  fidthfol-their  ranks 
were  sure  to  be  supplied  from  the  superabundant 
population  of  their  own  country,  than  which  none 
in  Europe  sent  forth  more  or  bolder  adventurers. 
Their  high  claims  of  descent,  too,  gave  them  a  good 
title  to  approach  the  person  of  a  monarch  more 
dosely  than  other  troops,  while  the  smallness  of 
their  numbers  prevented  the  possibility  of  their 
mutinying,  and  becoming  masters  where  they  ought 
to  be  servants. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  French  monarchs  made 
it  their  policy  to  conciliate  the  affections  of  this  se- 
lected band  of  foreigners,  by  allowing  them  hono- 
rary privil^es  and  ample  pay,  which  last  most  of 
them  disposed  of  with  military  profiuion  in  sup- 
porting their  supposed  rank.  Each  of  tiiem  rank- 
ed as  a  gentleman  in  place  and  honour ;  and  their 
near  approach  to  the  King's  person  gave  them  dig- 
nity in  their  own  eyes,  as  well  as  in  those  of  the 
nation  of  France.  They  were  sumptuously  armed, 
equipped,  and  mounted ;  and  eadi  was  entitled  to 
allowance  for  a  squire,  a  valet,  a  page,  and  two  yeo- 
men, one  of  whom  was  termed  coutelier,  from  the 
large  knife  which  he  wore  to  dispatch  those  whom 
in  the  mel&  his  master  had  thrown  to  the  ground. 
With  these  followers,  and  a  corresponding  equi- 
page, an  Archer  of  the  Scottish  Guard  was  a  per- 
son of  quality  and  importance ;  and  vacancies  be- 
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ing  generally  filled  up  by  those  who  had  been  train- 
ed  in  the  service  as  pages  or  valets,  the  cadets  of 
the  best  Scottish  families  were  often  sent  to  serve 
under  some  friend  and  relation  in  those  capacities, 
until  a  chance  of  preferment  should  occur. 

The  coutelier  and  his  companion,  not  being  noble 
or  capable  of  this  promotion,  were  recruited  from 
persons  of  inferior  quality ;  but  as  their  pay  and 
appointments  were  excellent,  their  masters  were 
easily  able  to  select  from  among  their  wandering 
countrymen  the  strongest  and  most  courageous  to 
wait  upon  them  in  that  capacity. 

Ludovic  Lesly,  or,  as  we  shall  more  frequently 
call  him,  Le  Balafr^,  by  which  name  he  was  ge- 
nerally known  in  France,  was  upwards  of  six  feet 
high,  robust,  strongly  compacted  in  person,  and 
hard-&vouredin  countenance,  which  latter  attribute 
was  much  increased  by  a  large  and  ghastly  scar, 
which,  beginning  on  his  forehead,  and  narrowly 
missing  his  right  eye,  had  laid  bare  the  cheek- 
bone, and  descended  firom  thence  almost  to  the  tip 
of  his  ear,  exhibiting  a  deep  seam,  which  was  some- 
times scarlet,  sometimes  purple,  sometimes  blue, 
and  sometimes  approaching  to  black ;  but  always 
hideous,  because  at  variance  with  the  complexion  of 
the  face  in  whatever  state  it  chanced  to  be,  whether 
agitated  or  still,  flushed  with  unusual  passion,  or  in 
its  ordinary  state  of  weather-beaten  and  sun-burnt 
swarthiness. 
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His  dress  and  anns  were  splendid.  He  wore  his 
national  bonnet,  crested  with  a  tuft  of  feathers, 
and  with  a  Virgin  Mary  of  massive  silver  for  a 
brooch.  These  had  been  presented  to  the  Scottish 
Guard,  in  consequence  of  the  King,  in  one  of  his 
fits  of  superstitious  piety,  having  devoted  the  swords 
of  his  guard  to  the  service  of  the  Holy  Virgin,  and, 
as  some  say,  carried  the  matter  so  far  as  to  draw  out 
a  commission  to  Our  Lady  as  their  Captain  Ge- 
neral. The  Archer's  gorget,  arm-pieces,  and  gaun- 
tiets,  were  of  the  finest  steel,  curiously  inlaid  with 
silver,  and  his  hauberk,  or  shirt  of  mail,  was  as 
dear  and  bright  as  the  frost-work  of  a  winter  morn- 
ing upon  fern  or  briar.  He  wore  a  loose  surcoat, 
or  cassock,  of  rich  blue  velvet,  open  at  the  sides 
like  that  of  a  herald,  with  a  large  white  cross  of  em- 
broidered silver  bisecting  it  both  before  and  behind 
— his  knees  and  1^  were  protected  by  hose  of  mail 
and  shoes  of  steel — a  broad  strong  poniard  (called 
the  Mercy  of  Chd)  hung  by  his  right  side — the 
baldric  for  his  two-handed  sword,  richly  embroi- 
dered, hung  upon  his  left  shoulder ;  but,  for  conve- 
nience, he  at  present  carried  in  his  hand  that  un- 
wieldy weapon,  which  the  rules  of  his  service  for- 
bade him  to  lay  aside. 

Quentin  Durward,  though,  like  the  Scottish 
youth  of  the  period,  he  had  been  early  taught  to 
look  upon  arms  and  war,  thought  he  had  never  seen 
a  more  martial-looking,  or  more  completely  equip- 
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ped  and  accomplished  man-at-arms,  than  now  sa- 
luted hhn  in  the  person  of  his  mother's  brother, 
called  Ludovic  with  the  Scar,  or  Le  Balafir^ ;  yet 
he  could  not  but  shrink  a  little  from  the  grim  ex- 
pression of  his  countenance,  while,  with  its  rough 
mo;ustachio8,  he  brushed  first  the  one  and  then  the 
other  cheek  of  his  kinsman,  welcomed  his  £dr  ne- 
phew to  France,  and,  in  the  same  breath,  asked 
what  news  from  Scotland. 

^  Little  good,  dear  imcle,"  replied  young  Dur- 
ward ;  *'  but  I  am  glad  that  you  know  me  so  rea- 
dily." 

^'  I  would  have  known  thee,  boy,  in  the  landes  of 
Bourdeaux,  had  I  met  thee  marching  there  like  a 
crane  on  a  pair  of  stilts.  But  sit  thee  down — sit 
thee  down— if  there  is  sorrow  to  hear  of,  we  will 
have  wine  to  make  us  bear  it. — Ho !  old  Finch- 
Measure,  our  good  host,  bring  us  of  thy  best,  and 
that  in  an  instant." 

The  well-known  soimd  of  the  Scottish-French 
was  as  familiar  in  the  taverns  near  Plessis,  as  that 
of  the  Swiss-French  in  the  modem  ginguettes  of 
Paris ;  and  promptly — ay,  with  the  promptitude 
of  fear  and  precipitation,  was  it  heard  and  obeyed. 
A  flagon  of  champagne  stood  before  them,  of  which 
the  elder  took  a  draught,  while  the  nephew  helped 
himself  only  to  a  moderate  sip,  to  acknowledge  his 
uncle's  courtesy,  saying,  in  excuse,  that  he  had  al- 
ready drunk  wine  that  morning. 
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'*  That  had  been  a  rare  apolc^  in  the  mouth  of 
thy  sister,  fiiir  nephew,"  said  Lie  Balafir^ ;  *'  you 
must  fear  the  wine-pot  less,  if  you  would  wear 
beard  on  your  £eu%,  and  write  yourself  soldier. 
But,  come — come — ^unbuckle  your  Scottish  mail- 
bag-— giveus  the  uewsofGloi-houlakin — How  doth 
my  sister  ?" 

<*  Dead,  fair  unde,"  answered  Quentin,  scntow- 
foUy. 

*'  Dead !"  echoed  his  unde,  with  a  tone  rather 
marked  by  wonder  than  sjrmpathy — '*  why,  she  was 
five  years  younger  than  I,  and  I  was  never  better 
in  my  life.  Dead!  the  thing  is  impossible.  I 
have  never  had  so  much  as  a  headach,  unless  after 
revelling  out  my  two  or  three  days'  furlough  with 
the  brethren  of  the  joyous  science — and  my  poor 
sister  is  dead! — And  your  fiither,  fiiir  nephew, 
hath  he  married  again  ?" 

And,  ere  the  youth  could  reply,  he  read  the  an- 
swer in  his  surprise  at  the  question,  and  said, 
**  What !  no  ?-— I  would  have  swcnn  that  Alhm 
Durward  was  no  man  to  live  without  a  wife.  He 
loved  to  have  his  house  in  order — loved  to  look  on 
a  pretty  woman  too ;  and  was  somewhat  strict  in 
life  withal-— matrimony  did  all  this  for  him.  Now, 
I  care  little  about  these  comforts ;  and  I  can  look 
on  a  pretty  woman  without  thinking  on  the  sacra* 
ment  of  wedlock— *I  am  scarce  holy  enough  for 
that" 

VOL.  VI.  S 
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**  Alas !  dear  uncle,  my  mother  was  left  a  widow 
a  year  since,  when  Glen-houlakin  was  harried  by  the 
Ogilvies.  My  father,  and  my  two  uncles,  and  my 
two  elder  brothers,  and  seven  of  my  kinsmen,  and 
the  harper,  and  the  tasker,  and  some  six  more  of 
our  people,  were  killed  in  defending  the  castle ; 
and  there  is  not  a  burning  hearth  or  a  standing 
stone  in  all  Glen-houlakin." 

**  Cross  of  Saint  Andrew  !"  said  Le  Balafi^  ; 
**  that  is  what  I  call  an  onslaught.  Ay,  these 
Ogilvies  were  ever  but  sorry  neighbours  to  Glen- 
houlakin — an  evil*  chance  it  was  ;  but  fate  of  war 
— ^fate  of  war. — When  did  this  mishap  befal,  fair 
nephew  ?"  With  that  he  took  a  deep  draught  of 
wine  in  lieu,  and  shook  his  head  with  much  solem- 
nity, when  his  kinsman  replied,  that  his  family  had 
been  destroyed  upon  the  festival  of  Saint  Jude  last 
by-past. 

**  Look  ye  there,"  said  the  soldier ;  '^  I  said  it 
was  all  chance-«-on  that  very  day  I  and  twenty  of 
my  comrades  carried  the  Castle  of  Roche-noir  by 
storm,  from  Amaury  Bras-de-fer,  a  captain  of  free 
lances,  whom  you  niust  have  heard  of.  I  killed 
him  on  his  own  threshold,  and  gained  as  much  gold 
as  made  this  fiur  chain,  which  was  once  twice  as 
long  as  it  now  is — and  that  minds  me  to  send  part 
of  it  on  an  holy  errand. — ^Here,  Andrew — An- 
drew !" 

Andrew,  his  yeoman,  entered,  dressed  like  the 
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Archer  himself  in  the  general  equipment,  but  with- 
out the  armour  for  the  limbs, — that  of  the  body 
more  coarsely  manufactured — ^his  cap  without  a 
plume,  and  his  cassock  made  of  serge,  or  coarse 
cloth,  instead  of  rich  velvet.  Untwining  his  gold 
chain  from  his  neck,  Balafr^  twisted  off,  with  his 
firm  and  strong-set  teeth,  about  four  inches  from 
the  one  end  of  it,  and  said  to  his  attendant,  **  Here, 
Andrew,  carry  this  to  my  gossip,  jolly  Father  Bo- 
nifiice,  the  monk  of  Saint  Martin's — greet  him  well 
from  me,  by  the  same  token  that  he  could  not  say 
Grod  save  ye  when  we  last  parted  at  midnight — 
Tell  my  gossip  that  my  brother  and  sister,  and 
some  others  of  my  house,  are  all  dead  and  gone, 
and  I  pray  him  to  say  masses  for  their  souls  as  far 
as  the  value  of  these  links  will  carry  him,  and  to  do 
on  trust  what  else  may  be  necessary  to  free  them 
from  Purgatory.  And  hark  ye,  as  they  were  just- 
living  people,  and  free  from  all  heresy,  it  may  be 
that  they  are  well  nigh  out  of  limbo  already,  so  that 
a  little  matter  may  have  them  free  of  the  fetlocks ; 
and  in  that  case,  look  ye,  ye  will  say  I  desire  to  take 
out  the  gold  in  curses  upon  a  generation  called  the 
Ogilvies,  in  what  way  soever  the  church  may  best 
come  at  them.  You  understand  all  this,  Andrew  ?" 

The  coutelier  nodded. 

''  Then  look  that  none  of  the  links  find  their 
way  to  the  wine-house  ere  the  Monk  touches  them ; 
for  if  it  so  chance,  thou  shalt  taste  of  saddle-girth 
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and  stirrup-leather,  till  thou  art  as  raw  as  Saint 
Bartholomew. — ^Yet  hold,  I  see  thy  eye  has  fixed 
on  the  wine  measure,  and  thou  shalt  not  go  with- 
out tasting." 

So  saying,  he  fiUed  him  a  brimful  cup,  which  the 
coutelier  drank  off,  and  retired  to  do  his  patron*s 
commission. 

**  And  now,  fair  nephew,  let  us  hear  what  was 
your  own  fortune  in  this  unhappy  matter." 

''  I  fought  it  out  among  those  who  were  older 
and  stouter  than  I  was,  till  we  were  all  brought 
down,"  said  Durward,  **  and  I  received  a  cruel 
wound." 

"  Not  a  worse  slash  than  I  recdved  ten  years 
since  myself,"  said  Le  Balafir^. — ^^  Look  at  this 
now,  my  fidr  nephew,"  tracing  the  dark  crimson 
gash  which  was  imprinted  on  his  face—**  An  Ogil- 
vy's  sword  never  jdoughed  so  deep  a  furrow." 

**  They  ploughed  deeply  enough,"  answered 
Quentin,  sadly ;  **  but  they  were  tired  at  last,  and 
my  mothers  entreaties  procured  mercy  for  me,  when 
I  was  found  to  retain  some  spark  of  life ;  but  al- 
though a  learned  monk  of  Aberbrothock,  who 
chanced  to  be  our  guest  at  the  fatal  time,  and  nar- 
rowly escaped  being  killed  in  the  fray,  was  permit- 
ted to  bind  my  wounds,  and  finally  to  lemove  me 
to  a  place  of  safety,  it  was  only  on  promise,  given 
both  by  my  mother  and  him,  that  I  should  become 
a  monk." 
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**  A  monk !"  excUimed  the  unde — **  Holy  Saint 
Andrew !  that  is  what  never  befel  me.  No  oiie» 
from  my  childhood  upwards,  ever  so  much  as  dream* 
ed  of  making  me  a  monk — And  yet  I  wonder  when 
I  think  of  it ;  for  you  will  allow  that»  bating  the 
reading  and  writing,  which  I  could  never  learn,  and 
the  psalmody,  which  1  could  never  endure,  and  the 
dress,  which  is  that  of  a  mad  beggar — Our  Lady 
foi^ve  me ! — (here  he  crossed  himself) — and  their 
fiists,  which  do  not  suit  my  appetite,  I  would  have 
made  every  whit  as  good  a  monk  as  my  little  gos- 
sip at  Saint  Martin's  yonder.  But  I  know  not 
why,  none  ever  proposed  the  station  to  me.-*0  so, 
fiiir  nephew,  you  were  to  be  a  monk  then—- and 
wherefore,  I  pray  you  ?" 

^  That  my  Other's  house  might  be  ended,  either 
in  the  cloister  or  in  the  tomb,"  answered  Quentin, 
with  deep  feeling. 

^  I  see,*"  answered  his  unde — ''  I  comprehend. 
Cunningroguefr-very  cunning!— Theymighthave 
been  cheatal  though ;  for,  look  ye,  fair  nephew,  I 
mysdf  remember  the  canon  Robersart  who  had  ta- 
ken the  vows,  and  afterwards  broke  out  of  cloister, 
and  became  a  captain  of  Free  Companions.  He 
had  a  mistress,  the  prettiest  wench  I  ever  saw,  and 
three  as  beautiful  children — ^There  is  no  trustiDg 
monks,  fiiir  nephew, — ^no  trusting  them — they  may 
become  soldiers  and  fathers  when  you  least  expect 
it — ^but  on  with  your  tale." 
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'*  I  have  little  more  to  tell,''  said  Durward,  "  ex- 
cept that,  considering  my  poor  mother  in  some  de- 
gree a  pledge  for  me,  I  took  the  dress  of  a  novice, 
and  conformed  to  the  cloister  rules,  and  even  learn- 
ed to  read  and  write." 

^  To  read  and  write !"  exclaimed  Le  Balafr6, 
who  was  one  of  that  sort  of  people  who  think  all 
knowledge  is  miraculous  which  chances  to  exceed 
their  own — *'  To  write,  sayest  thou,  and  to  read ! 
I  cannot  believe  it — never  Durward  could  write 
his  name  that  ever  I  heard  of,  nor  Lesly  either.  I 
can  answer  for  one  of  them — I  can  no  more  write 
than  I  can  fly.  Now,  in  Saint  Louis's  name,  how 
did  they  teach  it  you  ?" 

It  was  troublesome  at  first,"  said  Durward, 

but  became  more  easy  by  use ;  and  I  was  weak 
with  my  wounds  and  loss  of  blood,  and  desirous  to 
gratify  my  preserver.  Father  Peter,  and  so  I  was 
tlie  more  easily  kept  to  my  task.  But  after  several 
months'  languishing,  my  good  kind  mother  died, 
and  as  my  health  was  now  fully  restored,  I  commu- 
nicated to  my  benefactor,  who  was  also  Sub-Prior 
of  the  Convent,  my  reluctance  to  take  the  vows ; 
and  it  was  agreed  between  us,  since  my  vocation 
lay  not  to  the  cloister,  that  I  should  be  sent  out 
into  the  world  to  seek  my  fortune,  and  that,  to  save 
the  Sub-Prior  from  the  anger  of  the  Ogilvies,  my 
departure  should  have  the  appearance  of  flight ;  and 
to  colour  it,  I  brought  oflP  the  Abbot's  hawk  with 
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me.  But  I  was  r^ularly  digmissed,  as  will  appear 
from  the  hand  and  seal  of  the  Abbot  himself." 

"  That  is  right— that  is  well,"  said  his  unde. 
**  Our  King  cares  little  what  theft  thou  may'st  have 
made,  but  hath  a  horror  at  anything  like  a  breach 
of  the  cloister.  And,  I  warrant  thee,  thou  hadst 
no  great  treasure  to  bear  thy  charges  ?" 

^*  Only  a  few  pieces  of  silver,"  said  the  youth  ; 
'*  for  to  you,  fair  unde,  I  must  make  a  free  confes- 
sion." 

**  Alas !"  replied  Le  Balafr^,  '<  that  is  hard. 
Now,  though  I  am  never  a  hoarder  of  my  pay,  be- 
cause it  doth  ill  to  bear  a  charge  about  one  in  these 
perilous  times,  yet  I  always  have  (and  I  would  ad- 
vise you  to  follow  my  example)  some  odd  gold  chain, 
or  bracelet,  or  carcanet,  that  serves  for  the  ornament 
of  my  person,  and  can  at  need  spare  a  superfluous 
link  or  two  for  any  immediate  purpose. — But  you 
may  ask,  fiiir  kinsman,  how  you  are  to  come  by  such 
toys  as  this  ? — (he  shook  his  chain  with  complacent 
triumph) — They  hang  not  on  every  bush — they 
grow  not  in  the  fields  like  the  daffodils,  with  whose 
stalks  children  make  knights'  collars.  What  then  ? 
— ^you  may  get  such  where  I  got  this,  in  the  ser- 
vice of  the  good  King  of  France,  where  there  is  al- 
ways wealth  to  be  found,  if  a  man  has  but  the  heart 
to  seek  it,  at  the  risk  of  a  little  life  or  so." 

^  I  understood,"  said  Quentin,  evading  a  deci- 
sion to  which  he  felt  himself  as  yet  scarce  compe- 
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iently  infonned,  **  that  the  Duke  of  Burgundy 
keeps  a  more  noble  state  than  the  King  of  France, 
and  that  there  is  more  honour  to  be  won  under  his 
banners— that  good  blows  are  struck  there,  and 
deeds  of  arms  done ;  while  the  Most  Christian 
King,  they  say,  gains  his  victories  by  his  ambassap* 
dors'  tongues." 

**  You  speak  like  a  foolish  boy,  £ur  nephew," 
answered  he  with  the  Scar ;  ''  and  yet,  I  bethink 
me,  when  I  came  hither  I  was  nearly  as  simple :  I 
could  never  think  of  a  King  but  what  I  supposed 
him  sitting  imder  the  high  deas,  and  feasting  amid 
his  high  vassals  and  Paladins,  eating  blanc-manger, 
with  a  great  gold  crown  upon  his  head,  or  else 
charging  at  the  head  of  his  troops  like  Charlemagne 
in  the  romaunts,  or  like  Robert  Bruce  or  William 
Wallace  in  our  own  true  histories.  Hark  in  thine 
ear,  man — ^it  is  all  moonshine  in  the  water.  Policy 
— ^policy  does  it  alL  It  is  an  art  our  Sang  has 
found  out,  to  fight  with  other  men's  swords,  and  to 
wage  his  soldiers  out  of  other  men's  purses.  Ah  ! 
it  is  the  wisest  Prince  that  ever  put  purple  on  bis 
back — and  yet  he  weareth  not  much  of  that  neither 
— I  see  him  often  go  plainer  than  I  would  think 
befitted  me  to  do." 

**  But  you  meet  not  my  exception,  fiiir  unde," 
answered  young  Durwaid ;  *^  I  would  serve,  since 
serve  I  must  in  a  foreign  land,  somewhere  where  a 
brave  deed,  were  it  my  hap  to  do  one,  .might  work 
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**  I  understand  you,  my  fair  nephew,"  said  the 
royal  man^t-arms,  "  I  understand  you  passmg 
well ;  but  you  are  unripe  in  these  matters.  The 
Duke  of  Burgundy  is  a  hot«headed,  impetuous, 
pudding-headed,  iron-ribbed  dare-all.  He  charges 
at  the  head  of  his  pobles  and  native  knights,  his 
linemen  of  Artois  and  Hainault ;  think  you,  if 
you  were  there,  or  if  1  were  there  myself,  that  we 
could  be  much  farther  forward  than  the  Duke  and 
all  his  brave  nobles  of  his  own  land  ?  if  we  were 
not  up  with  them,  we  had  a  chance  to  be  turned 
on  the  Provost-Marshal's  hands  for  being  slow  in 
making  to ;  if  we  were  abreast  of  them,  all  would 
be  called  well,  and  we  might  be  thought  to  have 
deserved  our  pay ;  and  grant  that  I  was  a  spear's- 
length  or  so  in  the  front,  which  is  both  difficult  and 
dangerous  in  such  a  melee  where  all  do  their, best, 
why,  my  lord  duke  says,  in  his  Flemish,  when  he 
sees  a  good  blow  strudk,  '  Ha  !  gut  getrqffen  I  a 
good  lance — ^a  brave  Scot — give  him  a  florin  to 
drink  our  health  ;'  but  neither  rank,  nor  lands,  nor 
treasures,  come  to  the  stranger  in  such  a  service — 
all  goes  to  the  children  of  the  soil." 

''  And  where  should  it  go,  in  heaven's  name,  fair 
unde  ?"  demanded  yoimg  Durward. 

''  To  him  that  protects  the  children  of  the  soil," 
saidBalafr^,  drawing  up  his  gigantic  height.  '^  Thus 
says  King  Louis : — '  My  good  French  peasant — 
mine  honest  Jacques  Bonhomme— get  you  to  your 
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tools,  your  plough  and  your  harrow,  your  pnining- 
knife  and  your  hoe — ^here  is  my  gallant  Scot  that 
will  fight  for  you,  and  you  shall  only  have  the  trou- 
ble to  pay  him — ^And  you,  my  most  serene  duke, 
my  iUustrious  count,  and  my  most  mighty  marquis, 
e'en  rein  up  your  fiery  courage  till  it  is  wanted,  for 
it  is  apt  to  start  out  of  the  course,  and  to  hurt  its 
master ;  here  are  my  companies  of  ordonance— here 
are  my  French  Guards — here  are,  above  all,  my 
Scottish  Archers,  and  mine  honest  Ludovic  with 
the  Scar,  who  will  fight,  as  well  or  better  than  you, 
with  all  that  undisciplined  valour,  which,  in  your 
fathers'  time,  lost  Cressy  and  Azincour.'  Now,  see 
you  not  in  which  of  these  states  a  cavalier  of  for- 
tune holds  the  highest  rank,  and  must  come  to  the 
highest  honour  ?" 

^*  I  think  I  understand  you,  fair  unde,"  answer- 
ed the  nephew ;  **  but,  in  my  mind,  honour  cannot 
be  won  where  there  is  no  risk.  Sure,  this  is — 1 
pray  you  pardon  me — an  easy  and  almost  slothful 
life,  to  mount  guard  round  an  elderly  man  whom 
no  one  thinks  of  harming,  to  spend  summer-day 
and  winter-night  up  in  yonder  battlements,  and  shut 
up  all  the  while  in  iron  cages,  for  fear  you  should 
desert  your  posts*— uncle,  uncle,  it  is  but  the  hawk 
upon  his  perch,  who  is  never  carried  out  to  the 
fields  !*' 

*'  Now,  by  Saint  Martin  of  Tours,  the  boy  has 
some  spirit !  a  right  touch  of  the  Lesly  in  him ; 
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much  like  myself,  though  always  with  a  little  more 
folly  in  it.  Hark  ye,  youth — ^Long  live  the  King 
of  France ! — scarce  a  day  but  there  is  some  com- 
mission in  hand,  by  which  some  of  his  followers 
may  win  both  coin  and  credit  Think  not  that  the 
bravest  and  most  dangerous  deeds  are  done  by  day- 
light I  could  tell  you  of  some,  as  scaling  castles, 
making  prisoners,  and  the  like,  where  one  who  shall 
be  nameless  hath  run  higher  risk,  and  gained  greater 
&your,  than  any  desperado  in  the  train  of  despe- 
rate Charles  of  Burgundy.  And  if  it  please  his 
Majesty  to  remain  behind,  and  in  the  back-ground, 
while  such  things  are  doing,  he  hath  the  more  lei- 
sure of  spirit  to  admire,  and  the  more  liberality  of 
hand  to  reward  the  adventurers,  whose  dangers,  per- 
haps, and  whose  feats  of  arms,  he  can  better  judge 
of  than  if  he  had  personally  shared  them.  O,  'tis 
a  sagacious  and  most  politic  monarch !" 

His  nephew  paused,  and  then  said,  in  a  low  but 
impressive  tone  of  voice,  **  The  good  Father  Peter 
used  often  to  teach  me  there  might  be  much  dan- 
ger in  deeds  by  which  little  glory  was  acquired.  1 
need  not  say  to  you,  fair  imcle,  that  I  do  in  course 
suppose  that  these  secret  commissions  must  needs 
be  honourable." 

**  For  whom  or  for  what  take  you  me,  fair  ne- 
phew ?"  said  Balafr6,  somewhat  sternly ;  ^*  I  have 
not  been  trained,  indeed,  in  the  cloister,  neither  can 
I  write  or  read.  But  I  am  your  mother's  brother ; 
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I  am  a  loyal  Liesly.  Think  you  that  I  am  like  to 
recommend  to  you  anything  unworthy  ?  The  best 
knight  in  France,  Du  Guesclin  himself,  if  he  were 
alive  again,  might  be  proud  to  number  my  deeds 
among  his  achievements/' 

**  I  cannot  doubt  your  warranty,  £ur  unde,"  said 
the  youth ;  **  you  are  the  only  adviser  my  mishap 
has  left  me.  But  is  it  true,  as  fiime  says,  that  this 
King  keeps  a  meagre  Court  here  at  his  Castle  of 
Plessis  ?  No  repair  of  nobles  or  courtiers,  none  of 
his  grand  feudatories  in  attendance,  none  of  the  high 
officers  of  the  crown ;  half  solitary  sports,  shared 
only  with  the  menials  of  his  household ;  secret  coun- 
cils, to  which  only  low  and  obscure  men  are  invited ; 
rank  and  nobility  depressed,  and  men  raised  from 
the  lowest  origin  to  the  kingly  favour*-*all  this 
seems  unregulated,  resembles  not  the  manners  of 
his  father,  the  noble  Charles,  who  tore  from  the 
fangs  of  the  English  lion  this  more  than  half  con- 
quered kingdom  of  France." 

**  You  speak  like  a  giddy  child,"  said  Le  Bala- 
fr6 ;  **  and  even  as  a  child,  you  harp  over  the  same 
notes  on  a  new  string.  Look  you :  if  the  King  em- 
ploys Oliver  Dain,  his  barber,  to  do  what  Oliv^ 
can  do  better  than  any  peer  of  them  all«  is  not  the 
kingdom  the  gainer  ?  If  he  bids  his  stout  Provost- 
Marshal  Tristan,  arrest  such  or  such  a  seditious 
buigher,  take  off  such  or  such  a  turbulent  noble, 
the  deed  is  done  and  no  more  of  it ;  when,  were  the 
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commission  given  to  a  duk^  or  peer  of  France,  he 
might  perchance  send  the  King  hack  a  defiance  in 
exchange.  I^  again,  the  King  pleases  to  give  to 
plain  Ludovic  le  Balafi:^  a  commission  which  he 
will  execute,  instead  of  employing  the  High  Con- 
stable, who  would  perhi^  betray  it,  doth  it  not 
shew  wisdom  ?  Above  all,  doth  not  a  monarch  of 
such  conditbns  best  suit  cavaliers  of  fortune,  who 
must  go  where  their  services  are  most  highly  prized, 
and  most  frequently  in  demand  ? — No,  no,  child, 
I  tell  thee  Louis  knows  how  to  choose  his  confidants, 
and  what  to  charge  them  with ;  suiting,  as  they 
say,  the  burthen  to  each  man's  back.  He  is  not 
like  the  King  of  Castile,  who  choked  of  thirst,  be- 
cause the  great  butler  was  not  beside  to  hand  his 
cup. — ^But  hark  to  the  bdl  of  Saint  Martin's !  I 
must  hasten  back  to  the  Castle. — ^Farewell — ^make 
much  of  yourself,  and  at  eight  to-morrow  morning 
^sent  yourself  before  the  drawbridge,  and  ask  for 
me  at  the  sentinel.  Take  heed  you  step  not  off 
the  straight  and  beaten  path  in  approaching  the 
portal !  it  may  cost  you  a  limb,  which  you  will  sorely 
miss.  You  shall  see  the  King,  and  learn  to  judge 
him  for  yourself — &rewell." 

So  saying,  Balafre  hastily  departed,  forgetting, 
in  his  hurry,  to  pay  for  the  wine  he  had  called  for, 
a  shortness  of  memory  incidental  to  persons  of  his 
description,  and  which  his  host,  overawed,  perhaps, 
by  the  nodding  bonnet  and  ponderous  two-handed 
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sword,  did  not  presam^  to  use  any  efforts  for  cor- 
recting. 

It  might  have  heen  expected  that,  when  left  alone, 
Durward  would  have  again  hetaken  himself  to  his 
turret,  in  order  to  watch  for  the  repetition  of  those 
delicious  sounds  which  had  soothed  his  morning  re- 
verie. But  that  was  a  chapter  of  romance,  and  his 
uncle's  conversation  had  opened  to  him  a  page  of 
the  real  history  of  life.  It  was  no  pleasing  one,  and 
for  the  present  the  recollections  and  reflections 
which  it  excited,  were  qualified  to  overpower  other 
thoughts,  and  especially  all  of  a  light  and  soothing 
nature. 

Quentin  resorted  to  a  solitary  walk  along  the 
banks  of  the  rapid  Cher,  having  previously  inqui- 
red of  his  landlord  for  one  which  he  might  traverse 
without  fear  of  disagreeable  interruption  from  snares 
and  pitfidls,  and  there  endeavoured  to  compose  his 
turmoiled  and  scattered  thoughts,  and  consider  his 
future  motions,  upon  which  his  meeting  with  his 
unde  had  thrown  some  dubiety. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

THE  BOHEMIANS. 

Sae  rantiiigly,  sae  wuitinglj, 

Soe  dantonlj  gaed  he. 
He  play'd  a  spring  and  danced  a  round 

Beneath  the  gallows  tree. 

mSong. 

The  manner  in  which  Quentin  Durward  had 
been  educated,  was  not.  of  a  kind  to  soften  the 
heart,  or  perhaps  to  improve  the  moral  feeling.  He, 
with  the  rest  of  his  family,  had  been  trained  to  the 
chase  as  an  amusement,  and  taught  to  consider  war 
as  their  only  serious  occupation,  and  that  it  was  the 
great  duty  of  their  lives  stubbornly  to  endure,  and 
fiercely  to  retaliate,  the  attacks  of  their  feudal  ene- 
mies, by  whom  their  race  had  been  at  last  almost 
annihilated.  And  yet  there  mixed  with  these  feuds 
a  spirit  of  rude  chivalry,  and  even  courtesy,  which 
softened  their  rigour ;  so  that  revenge,  their  only 
justice,  was  still  prosecuted  with  some  r^ard  to 
humanity  and  generosity.  The  lessons  of  the  worthy 
old  monk,  better  attended  to,  perhaps,  during  a 
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long  illness  and  adversity,  than  they  might  have 
been  in  health  and  success,  had  given  young  Dur- 
ward  still  farther  insight  into  the  duties  of  human- 
ity towards  others ;  and,  considering  the  ignorance 
of  the  period,  the  general  prejudices  entertained  in 
favour  of  a  military  life,  and  the  manner  in  which 
he  himself  had  been  bred,  the  youth  was  disposed 
to  feel  more  accurately  the  moral  duties  incumbent 
on  his  station  than  was  usual  at  the  time* 

He  reflected  on  his  interview  with  his  uncle  vdth 
a  sense  of  embarrassment  and  disappointment.  His 
hopes  had  been  high ;  for  although  intercourse  by 
letters  was  out  of  the  question,  yet  a  pilgrim,  or  an 
adventurous  trafficker,  or  a  crippled  soldier,  some- 
times brought  Lesly's  name  to  Glen-houlakin,  and 
all  united  in  praising  his  undaunted  courage,  and 
his  success  in  many  petty  enterprizes  which  his 
master  had  intrusted  to  him.  Quentin's  imagina- 
tion had  filled  up  the  sketch  in  his  own  way,  and 
assimilated  his  successful  and  adv^turous  uncle 
(whose  exploits  probably  lost  nothing  in  the  telling) 
to  some  of  the  champions  and  knight-errants  of 
whom  minstrels  sang,  and  who  won  crowns  and 
kings'  daughters  by  dint  of  sword  and  lanee.  He 
was  now  compelled  to  rank  his  kinsman  much  low^ 
in  the  scale  of  chivalry ;  though,  blinded  by  the  high 
respect  paid  to  paroits,  and  those  who  approach 
that  characters-moved  by  every  early  prejudice  in 
his  favour — ^inexperienced  besides,  and  passionately 
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attached  to  his  mother's  memory,  he  saw  not,  in  the 
only  brother  of  that  dear  reUtion,  the  character 
idiich  he  truly  held,  which  was  that  of  an  ordinary 
meecenary  seedier,  neither  much  worse  nor  greatly 
better  than  the  numbers  of  the  same  pn^esston 
whose  presence  added  to  the  distracted  state  of 
France. 

Without  being  wantonly  cruel,  Balafr^  was,  from 
habit,  indifferent  to  human  life  and  human  suffer- 
ing ;  he  was  profoundly  ignorant,  greedy  of  booty, 
unscrupulous  how  he  acquired  it,  and  profuse  in 
expending  it  on  the  gratification  of  his  own  passions. 
The  habit  of  attending  exdusively  to  his  own  wants 
and  interests,  had  converted  him  into  one  of  the 
most  selfish  animals  in  the  world ;  so  that  he  was 
sddom  able,  as  the  reader  may  have  remarked,  to 
proceed  tar  in  any  subject  without  considering  how 
it  apjdied  to  himsdf,  or,  as  it  is  called,  making  the 
ease  his  own,  though  not  upon  feelings  connected 
with  the  goMen  rule,  but  such  as  were  very  differ- 
ent To  this  must  be  added,  that  the  narrow  round 
of  his  duties  and  his  Measures  had  gradually  dr- 
cnmscribed  his  thoughts,  hopes,  and  wishes,  and 
quenched  in  a  great  measure  the  wild  spirit  of  ho- 
nour, and  demre  of  distinction  in  arms,  by  which  he 
had  been  once  animated.  Balafir^  was,  in  short,  a 
keen  soldier,  hardened,  sdfish,  and  narrow-minded ; 
active  and  bold  in  the  dischai^  of  kis  duty,  but 
acknoidedging  few  objects  beyond  it,  excepting  the 
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formal  observance  of  a  careless  devotion,  relieved  by 
an  occasional  debauch  with  brother  Boniface,  his 
comrade  and  confessor.  Had  his  genius  been  of  a 
more  extended  character,  he  would  probably  have 
been  promoted  to  some  important  command,  for 
the  King,  wholmew  every  soldier  of  his  body-guard 
personally,  reposed  much  confidence  in  Bala&6's 
courage  and  fidelity ;  and,  besides,  the  Scot  had 
dther  wisdom  or  cunning  enough  perfectly  to  un* 
derstand,  and  ably  to  humour,  the  peculiarities  of 
that  sovereign.  Still,  however,  his  capacity  was  too 
much  limited  to  admit  of  his  rising  to  higher  rank, 
and  though  smiled  on  and  favoured  by  Louis  on 
many  occasions,  Balafr6  continued  a  mere  Life* 
guards-man. 

Without  seeing  the  full  scope  of  his  uncle's  cha- 
racter, Quentin  felt  shocked  at  his  indifference  to 
the  disastrous  extirpation  of  his  brothar-in-law's 
whole  fisunily,  and  could  not  help  being  surprised, 
moreover,  that  so  near  a  relative  had  not  offered 
him  the  assistance  of  his  purse,  which,  but  for  the 
generosity  of  Maitre  Pierre,  he  would  have  been 
under  the  necessity  of  directiy  craving  from  him. 
He  wronged  his  unde,  however,  in  supposing  that 
this  want  of  attention  to  his  probable  necessities 
was  owing  to  actual  avarice.  Not  precisdy  need- 
ing money  himself  at  that  moment,  it  had  not  oc- 
curred to  Balafire  that  his  nephew  might  be  in  exi- 
gencies ;  otherwise,  he  hdd  a  near  kinsman  so  much 
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a  part  of  himselfy  that  he  would  have  provided  for 
the  weal  of  the  Uving  nephew,  as  he  endeavoured 
to  do  for  that  of  his  deceased  sister  and  her  husband. 
But  whatever  was  the  motive,  the  n^lect  was  very 
unsatisfactory  to  young  Durward,  and  he  wished 
more  than  once  he  had  taken  service  with  the  Duke 
of  Burgundy  before  he  quarrelled  with  his  forester. 
'*  Whatever  had  then  become  of  me,"  he  thou^t 
to  himsdi^  **  I  would  always  have  been  able  to  keep 
up  my  spirits  with  the  reflection,  that  I  had,  in 
case  of  the  worst,  a  stout  back-friend  in  this  unde  of 
mine.  But  now  I  have  seen  him,  and,  woe  worth 
him,  there  has  been  more  help  in  a  mere  mechani- 
cal stranger,  than  I  have  found  in  my  own  mother's 
brother,  my  countryman  and  a  cavalier.  One  would 
think  the  slash,  that  has  carved  all  comeliness  out 
of  his  face,  had  let  at  the  same  time  every  drop  of 
gentle  blood  out  of  his  body." 

Durward  now  r^etted  he  had  not  had  an  op- 
portunity to  mention  Maitre  Pierre  to  Balafr^,  in 
hopes  of  obtaining  some  farther  account  of  that  per- 
sonage ;  but  his  uncle's  questions  had  been  huddled 
fast  on  eadi  other,  and  the  summons  of  the  great 
bell  of  Saint  Martin  of  Tours  had  broken  off  their 
conference  rather  suddenly.  That  old  man,  he  re- 
collected, was  crabbed  and  dogged  in  appearance, 
sharp  and  scornful  in  language,  but  generous  and 
liberal  in  his  actions ;  and  such  a  stranger  is  worth 
a  cold  kinsman — '*  What  says  our  old  Scottish  pro- 
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verb  ? — '  Better  kind  fremit,  than  fremit  kindred." 
I  will  find  out  that  man,  which,  methinks,  should 
be  no  difficult  task,  since  he  is  so  wealthy  as  mine 
host  bespeaks  him*  He  will  give  me  good  advice 
for  my  governance,  at  least;  and  if  he  goes  to 
strange  countries,  as  many  such  do,  I  know  not 
but  his  may  be  as  adventorous  a  service  as  that  of 
those  Guards  of  Louis." 

As  Quentin  framed  this  thought,  a  whisper  from 
those  recesses  of  the  heart  in  which  lies  much  that 
the  owner  does  not  know  of,  or  will  not  acknow- 
ledge willingly,  suggested  that,  perchance,  the  lady 
of  the  turret,  she  of  the  veil  and  lute,  might  share 
that  adventurous  journey. 

As  the  Scottish  youth  made  these  reflections,  he 
met  two  grave-looking  men,  apparently  citizens  of 
Tours,  whom,  doffing  his  cap  with  the  reverence 
due  from  youth  to  age,  he  respectfully  asked  to 
direct  him  to  the  house  of  Maitre  Pierre. 

'^  The  house  of  whom,  my  fair  son  ?"  said  one  of 
the  passengers. 

'*  Of  Maitre  Pierre,  the  great  silk  merchant, 
who  planted  all  the  mulberry  trees  in  the  park 
yonder,"  said  Durward. 

**  Young  man,"  said  one  of  tiiem  who  was  near- 
est to  him,  ^  you  have  taken  up  an  idle  trade  a 
little  too  early." 

*'  And  have  chosen  wrong  subjects  to  practise 
your  fooleries  upon,"  said  the  farther  one,  still  more 
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gruffly.  ^  The  Syndic  of  Tours  is  not  accustomed 
to  be  thus  talked  to  by  strolling  jesters  from  fo* 
leign  parts.** 

Quentin  was  so  much  surprised  at  the  causeless 
offence  which  these  two  deoent^Iooldng  persons  had 
taken  at  a  very-siniple  and  civil  question,  that  he 
fergot  to  be  angry  at  the  rudeness  of  thdr  reply, 
and  stood  staring  after  them  as  they  walked  on 
with  amended  pace,  often  looking  back  at  him,  as 
if  they  were  desirous  to  get  as  soon  as  possible  out 
of  his  reach. 

He  next  met  a  party  of  vine-dressers,  and  ad- 
dressed to  them  the  same  question  ;  and,  in  reply, 
they  demanded  to  know  whether  he  wanted  Mai- 
tre  Pierre,  the  schoolmaster  ?  or  Maitre  Pierre,  the 
carpenter  ?  or  Maitre  Pierre,  the  beadle  ?  or  half- 
a-dozen  of  Maitre  Pierres  besides.  When  none  of 
these  corresponded  with  the  description  of  the  per- 
son after  whom  he  inquired,  the  peasants  accused 
him  of  jesting  with  them  impertinently,  and  threat- 
ened to  fall  upon  him  and  beat  him,  in  guerdon  of 
his  raillery.  The  oldest  amongst  them,  who  had 
some  influence  over  the  rest,  prevailed  on  them  to 
desist  from  violence. 

**  Yon  see  by  his  speech  and  his  fool's  cap,**  said 
he,  '*  that  he  is  one  of  the  foreign  mountebanks  who 
are  come  into  the  country,  and  whom  some  call  ma- 
gicians and  soothsayers,  and  some  jugglers,  and  the 
like,  and  there  is  no  knowing  what  tricks  they  have 
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amongst  them.  I  have  heard  of  such  a  one  paying 
a  liard  to  eat  his  belly-full  of  grapes  in  a  poor  man's 
vineyard  ;  and  he  ate  as  many  as  would  have  load- 
ed a  wain,  and  never  undid  a  button  of  his  jerkin 
— and  so  let  him  pass  quietly,  and  keep  his  way,  as 
we  will  keep  ours. — ^And,  you,  fiiend,  if  you  would 
shun  worse,  walk  quietly  on,  in  the  name  of  God, 
our  Lady  of  Marmoutier,  and  Saint  Martin  of 
Tours,  and  trouble  us  no  more  about  your  Maitre 
Pierre,  which  may  be  another  name  for  the  devil, 
for  aught  we  know.** 

The  Scot,  finding  himself  much  the  weaker  par- 
ty, judged  it  his  wisest  course  to  walk  on  without 
reply ;  but  the  peasants,  who  at  first  shrunk  from 
him  in  horror,  at  his  supposed  talents  for  sorcery 
and  grape-devouring,  took  heart  of  grace  as  he  got 
to  a  distance,  and  having  uttered  a  few  cries  and 
curses,  finally  gave  them  emphasis  with  a  shower 
of  stones,  although  at  such  a  distance  as  to  do  lit- 
tle or  no  harm  to  the  object  of  their  displeasure. 
Quentin,  as  he  pursued  his  walk,  began  to  think, 
in  his  turn,  either  that  he  himself  lay  under  a  spell, 
or  that  the  people  of  Touraine  were  the  most  stu- 
pid, brutal,  and  inhospitable,  of  the  French  pea- 
sants. The  next  incident  which  came  under  his  ob- 
servation did  not  tend  to  diminish  this  opinion. 

On  a  slight  eminence,  rising  above  the  rapid  and 
beautiful  Cher,  in  the  direct  line  of  his  path,  two 
or  three  large  chesnut  trees  were  so  happily  placed 
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as  to  form  a  distinguished  and  remarkable  group ; 
and  beside  them  stood  three  or  four  peasants,  mo- 
tionless, with  their  eyes  turned  upwards,  and  fixed, 
apparently,  upon  some  object  amongst  the  branches 
ofthe  tree  next  to  them.  The  meditations  of  youth 
are  seldom  so  profound  as  not  to  yield  to  the  slight- 
est impulse  of  curiosity,  as  easily  as  the  lightest 
pebble,  dropped  casually  from  the  hand,  breaks  the 
surface  of  a  limpid  pool.  Quentin  hastened  his 
pace,  and  ran  lightly  up  the  rising  ground,  time 
enough  to  witness  the  ghastly  spectacle  which  at« 
tracted  the  notice  of  these  gazers — ^which  was  no- 
thing less  than  the  body  of  a  man,  convulsed  by  the 
last  agony,  suspended  on  one  of  the  branches. 

<<  Why  do  you  not  cut  him  down  ?"  said  the 
young  Scot,  whose  hand  was  as  ready  to  assist  af- 
fliction, as  to  maintain  his  own  honour  when  he 
deemed  it  assailed. 

One  of  the  peasants,  turning  on  him  an  eye  from 
which  fear  had  banished  all  expression  but  its  own, 
and  a  face  as  pale  as  day,  pointed  to  a  mark  cut 
upon  the  bark  of  the  tree,  bearing  the  same  rude 
resemblance  to  a  fteur-deJys  which  certain  talis- 
manic  scratches,  well  known  to  our  revenue  offi« 
cers,  bear  to  a  hroad  arrow.  Neither  understand- 
ing  nor  heeding  the  import  of  this  symbol,  young 
Durward  sprung  lightly  as  the  ounce  up  into  the 
tree,  drew  from  his  pouch  that  most  necessary  im- 
plement of  a  Highlander  or  woodsman,  the  trusty 
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Skene  dku,  and,  calling  to  those  below  to  receive 
the  body  on  their  hands,  cat  the  rope  asonder  in 
less  than  a  minute  after  he  had  paroeired  the  exi- 
gency. 

But  his  humanity  was  iU  seconded  by  the  by* 
standers.  So  &r  from  rendering  Durward  any  as- 
sistanccy  they  seemed  terrified  at  the  audacity  of 
his  action,  and  took  to  flight  with  one  consent,  as 
if  they  feared  their  merely  looking  on  might  have 
been  construed  into  accession  to  his  daring  deed. 
The  body,  unsupported  from  beneath,  fell  heavily 
to  earth,  in  such  a  manner,  that  Quentin,  who  pre- 
sently afterwards  jumped  down,  had  the  mortifica^ 
tion  to  see  that  the  last  sparks  of  life  were  extin- 
guished. He  gave  not  up  his  charitable  purpose, 
however,  without  &rther  efforts.  He  freed  the 
wretched  man's  neck  from  the  fatal  noose,  undid 
the  doublet,  threw  water  on  the  &ce,  and  practised 
the  other  ordinary  remedies  resorted  to  for  recall- 
ing suspended  animation. 

While  he  was  thus  humanely  engaged,  a  wild 
clamour  of  tongues,  speaking  a  language  which  he 
knew  not,  arose  around  him ;  and  he  had  scarcely 
time  to  observe  that  he  was  surrounded  by  several 
men  and  women  of  a  singular  and  foreign  appear- 
ance, when  he  found  himself  roughly  seised  by  both 
arms,  while  a  naked  knife,  at  the  same  moment, 
was  offered  to  his  throat. 

'*  Pale  slave  of  Eblis !"  said  a  man^  in  imperfect 
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Frendi, ''  are  you  robbing  hitn  yon  have  murder- 
ed?— ^But  we  have  you — and  you  shall  abuy  it.'* 

There  were  knives  drawn  on  every  ride  of  him 
as  these  words  were  spoken,  and  the  grim  and  dis- 
torted countenances  which  gkred  on  him,  were  like 
those  of  wolves  rushing  on  th^r  prey. 

Still  the  young  Scot* s  courage  and  presence  of 
mind  bore  him  out.  **  What  mean  ye,  my  mas- 
ters ?**  he  said;  **  if  that  be  your  fiiend's  body,  I 
have  just  now  cut  him  down,  in  pure  charity,  and 
yon  will  do  better  to  try  to  recover  his  life,  than  to 
misuse  an  innocent  stranger  to  whom  he  owes  his 
chance  of  escape.'* 

The  women  had  by  this  time  taken  possesion  of 
the  dead  body,  and  continued  the  attempts  to  re- 
cover animation  which  Durward  had  been  making 
use  of,  though  with  the  like  bad  success ;  so  that, 
desisting  from  their  fruitless  ^orts,  they  seemed 
to  abandon  themselves  to  all  the  oriental  expres- 
sions of  grief;  the  women  making  a  piteous  wail- 
ing, and  tearing  their  long  black  hair,  while  the 
men  seemed  to  rend  their  garments,  and  to  sprin- 
kle dust  upon  their  heads.  They  gradually  became 
so  much  engaged  m  their  mourning  rites,  that  they 
bestowed  no  longer  any  attention  on  Durward,  of 
whose  innocence  they  were  probably  satisfied  from 
circumstances.  It  would  certainly  have  been  his 
wisest  course  to  have  left  these  wild  people  to  their 
own  courses,  but  he  had  been  bred  in  almost  wreck- 
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less  contempt  of  danger,  and  felt  all  the  eagerness 
of  youthful  curiosity. 

The  singular  assemblage,  both  male  and  female, 
wore  turbans  and  caps,  more  similar,  in  general  ap- 
pearance, to  his  own  bonnet,  than  to  those  generally 
worn  in  France.  Several  of  the  men  had  curled  black 
beards,  and  the  complexion  of  all  was  nearly  as 
dark  as  that  of  Africans.  One  or  two,  who  seemed 
their  chiefs,  had  some  tawdry  ornaments  of  silver 
about  their  necks  and  in  their  ears,  with  showy 
scarfs  of  yellow,  or  scarlet,  or  light  green ;  but  their 
1^  and  arms  were  bare,  and  the  whole  troop  seem- 
ed wretched  and  squalid  in  appearance.  There  were 
no  weapons  among  them  that  Durward  saw,  ex- 
cepting the  long  knives  with  which  they  had  late- 
ly menaced  him,  and  one  short  crooked  sabre,  or 
Moorish  sword,  which  was  worn  by  an  active-look- 
ing young  man,  who  often  laid  his  hand  upon  the 
hilt,  while  he  surpassed  the  rest  of  the  party  in  his 
extravagant  expressions  of  grief,  and  seemed  to 
mingle  with  them  threats  of  vengeance. 

The  disordered  and  yelling  group  were  so  differ- 
ent in  appearance  from  any  beings  whom  Quentin 
had  yet  seen,  that  he  was  on  the  point  of  conclu- 
ding them  to  be  a  party  of  Saracens,  of  those  **  hea- 
then hounds,"  who  were  the  opponents  of  gentle 
knights  and  Christian  monarchs,  in  all  the  roman- 
ces which  he  had  heard  or  read,  and  was  about  to 
withdraw  himself  from  a  neighbourhood  so  peril- 
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OU8,  when  a  galloping  of  horse  was  heard,  and  the 
supposed,  Saracens,  who  had  raised  by  this  time  the 
body  of  their  comrade  upon  their  shoulders,  were  at 
once  charged  by  a  party  of  French  soldiers. 

This  sudden  apparition  changed  the  measured 
wailing  of  the  mourners  into  irregular  shrieks  of 
terror.  The  body  was  thrown  to  the  ground  in  an 
instant,  and  those  who  were  around  it,  shewed  the 
utmost  and  most  dexterous  activity  in  escaping, 
under  the  bellies  as  it  were  of  the  horses,  and  from 
the  point  of  the  lances  which  were  levelled  at  them, 
with  exclamations  of  **  Down  with  the  accursed 
heathen  thieves — take  and  kill — ^bind  them  like 
beasts — spear  them  like  wolves  !" 

These  cries  were  accompanied  with  correspond- 
ing acts  of  violence ;  but  such  was  the  alertness  of 
the  fugitives,  the  groimd  being  rendered  un£i- 
vourable  to  the  horsemen  by  thickets  and  bushes, 
that  only  two  were  struck  down  and  made  prison- 
ers, one  of  whom  was  the  young  fellow  with  the 
sword,  who  had  previously  offered  some  resistance. 
Quentin,  whom  fortune  seemed  at  this  period  to 
have  chosen  for  the  butt  of  her  shafts,  was  at  the 
same  time  seized  by  the  soldiers,  and  his  arms,  in 
spite  of  his  remonstrances,  bound  down  with  a  cord ; 
those  who  apprehended  him,  shewing  a  readiness 
and  dispatch  in  the  operation,  which  proved  them 
to  be  no  novices  in  matters  of  police. 

Looking  anxiously  to  the  leader  of  the  horse- 
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men,  from  whom  he  hoped  to  obtain  Hberty,  Que&« 
tin  knew  not  exactly  whether  to  be  pleased  or 
alarmed  upon  recognizing  in  him  the  down^look* 
ing  and  silent  companion  of  Maitre  Pierre.  True, 
whatever  crime  these  strangers  might  be  accused 
of^  this  officer  might  know,  from  the  history  of  the 
morning,  that  he,  Durward,  had  no  connection 
with  them  whatsoever ;  but  it  was  a  more  difficult 
question,  whether  this  sullen  man  would  be  either 
a  favourable  judge  or  a  wilUng  witness  in  his  be- 
half, and  he  felt  doubtful  whether  he  would  mend 
his  condition  by  making  any  direct  application  to 
him. 

But  there  was  little  leisure  for  hesitation. 
''  Trois-Eschelles  and  Petit-Andr^,''  said  the 
down-looking  officer  to  two  of  his  band,  **  these 
same  trees  stand  here  quite  convenient.  I  will 
teach  these  misbelieving,  thieving  sorcerers,  to  inter- 
fere with  the  King's  justice,  when  it  has  visited  any 
of  their  accursed  race.  Dismount,  my  children, 
and  do  your  office  briskly." 

Trois-EscheUes  and  Petit- Andr6  were  in  an 
instant  on  foot,  and  Quentin  observed  that  they 
had  each,  at  the  crupper  and  pommel  of  his  saddle, 
a  coil  or  two  of  ropes,  whidi  they  hastily  undid,  and 
shewed  that,  in  fact,  eadi  coil  formed  a  halter,  with 
the  fatal  noose  adjusted,  ready  for  execution.  The 
blood  ran  cold  in  Quentin's  veins,  when  he  saw 
three  cords  selected,  and  perceived  that  it  was  pro- 
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posed  to  put  one  around  his  own  neck.  He  called 
on  the  officer  loudly,  reminded  him  of  their  meet- 
ing that  morning,  claimed  the  right  of  a  free-horn 
Scotchman,  in  a  friendly  and  allied  country,  and 
denied  any  knowledge  of  the  persons  along  with 
whom  he  was  seized,  or  of  their  misdeeds. 

The  officer  whom  Durward  thus  addressed, 
scarce  deigned  to  look  at  him  while  he  was  speak- 
ing, and  took  no  ngtice  whatsoever  of  the  daim  he 
preferred  to  prior  acquaintance.  He  barely  turned 
to  one  or  two  of  the  peasants  who  were  now  come 
forward,  either  to  volunteer  their  evidence  against 
the  prisoners,  or  out  of  curiosity,  and  said  gruffly, 
**  Was  yonder  young  fellow  with  the  vagabonds?" 

**  That  he  was,  sir,  and  it  please  your  noble 
Provost-ship,"  answered  one  of  the  clowns ;  **  he  was 
the  very  first  blasphemously  to  cut  down  the  rascal 
whom  his  Majesty's  justice  most  deservedly  hung 
up,  as  we  told  your  worship." 

'*  m  swear  by  God,  and  Saint  Martin  of  Tours, 
to  have  seen  him  with  their  gang,"  said  another, 
**  when  the^  pillaged  our  meUnrie'' 

**  Nay,  but,  &ther,"  said  a  boy,  '*  yonder  heathen 
was  black,  and  this  youth  is  £ur ;  yonder  one  had 
short  curled  hair,  and  this  hath  long  fair  locks." 

*'  Ay,  child,"  said  the  peasant,  **  and  yonder  one 
had  a  green  coat  and  this  a  grey  jerkin.  But  his 
worship,  the  Provost,  knows  that  they  can  change 
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their  complexions  as  easily  as  their  jerkins,  so  that 
I  am  still  minded  he  was  the  same.** 

**  It  is  enough  that  you  have  seen  him  inter- 
meddle with  the  course  of  the  King^s  justice^  by 
attempting  to  recover  an  executed  traitor,"  said 
the  officer. — **  Trois^Eschelles  and  Pefit-Andr6, 

dispatclv" 

"  Stay,  signior  officer !"  exdaimed  the  youth,  in 
mortal  agony — **  here  me  speak — ^let  me  not  die 
guiltlessly — ^my  blood  will  be  required  of  you  by  my 
countrymen  in  this  world,  and  by  heaven's  justice 
in  that  which  is  to  follow." 

''  I  will  answer  my  actions  in  both,"  said  the 
Provost,  coldly ;  and  made  a  sign  with  his  left  hand 
to  the  executioners ;  then,  with  a  smile  of  triumph- 
ant malice,  toudied  with  his  fore-finger  his  right 
arm,  which  hung  suspended  in  a  scarf,  disabled 
probably  by  the  blow  which  Durward  had  dealt 
him  that  morning. 

*'  Miserable,  vindictive  wretdi !"  answered  Quen- 
tin,  persuaded  by  that  action  that  private  revenge 
was  the  sole  motive  of  this  man's  rigour,  and  that 
no  mercy  whatever  was  to  be  expected  from  him. 
The  poor  youth  raves,*'  said  the  functionary ; 
speak  a  word  of  comfort  to  him  ere  he  make  his 
transit,  Trois-Eschelles ;  thou  art  a  comfortable 
man  in  such  cases,  when  a  confessor  is  not  to  be 
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had.  Give  him  one  minute  of  ghostly  advice,  and 
dispatch  matters  in  the  next.  I  must  proceed  on 
the  rounds.— ^Idiers,  follow  me !" 

The  Provost  rode  on,  followed  by  his  guard,  ex- 
cepting two  or  three  who  were  left  to  assist  in  the 
execution.  The  unhappy  youth  cast  after  him  an 
eye  almost  darkened  by  despair,  and  thought  he 
heard,  in  every  tramp  of  his  horse's  retreating 
hoofs,  the  last  slight  chance  of  his  safety  vanish. 
He  looked  around  him  in  agony,  and  was  surprised, 
even  in  that  moment,  to  sfee  the  stoical  indifference 
of  his  fellow-prisoners.  They  had  previously  tes- 
tified every  sign  of  fear,  and  made  every  effort  to 
escape ;  but  now,  when  secured,  and  destined  ap- 
parently to  inevitable  death,  they  awaited  its  arri- 
val with  the  most  stoical  indifference.  The  scene 
of  &te  before  them,  gave,  perhaps,  a  more  yellow 
tinge  to  their  swarthy  cheeks ;  but  it  neither  agi- 
tated their  features,  nor  quenched  the  stubborn 
haughtiness  of  their  eye.  They  seemed  like  foxes, 
which,  after  all  their  wiles  and  artful  attempts  at 
escape  are  exhausted,  die  with  a  silent  and  sullen 
fortitude,  which  wolves  and  bears,  the  fiercer  objects 
of  the  chase,  do  not  exhibit 

They  were  undaunted  by  the  conduct  of  the  &tal 
executioners,  who  went  about  their  work  with  more 
deliberation  than  their  master  had  recommended, 
and  which  probably  arose  fiom  their  having  acqui. 

red  by  habit  a  kind  of  pleasure  in  the  discharge  of 
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their  horrid  office.  We  pause  an  instant  to  de- 
scribe them,  because,  under  a  tyranny,  whether  des* 
potic  or  popular,  the  character  of  the  h^gman  be- 
comes a  subject  of  grare  importance. 

These  functionaries  were  essentialiy  diffident  in 
their  appearance  and  manners.  Louis  used  to  call 
them  Democritus  and  Heraclitus,  and  thar  master, 
the  Provost,  termed  them,  Jean^upUure^  and 
Jean-quurU. 

Trois-Eschelles  was  a  tall,  thin,  ghastly  man^ 
with  a  peculiar  gravity  of  visage,  and  a  large  rosary 
round  his  neck,  the  use  of  which  he  was  accustom- 
ed piously  to  ofier  to  those  sufferers  on  whom  he  did 
his  duty.  He  had  one  or  two  Liatin  texts  conti- 
nuaUy  in  his  mouth  on  the  nothingness  and  vanity 
of  human  life ;  and,  had  it  been  rq^ar  to  have 
enjoyed  such  a  plurality,  he  might  have  held  the 
office  of  confessor  to  the  jail  in  commendam  with 
that  of  executioner.  Petit- Andr^,  on  the  contrary, 
was  a  joyous-looking,  round,  active,  litde  fellow, 
who  rolled  about  in  execution  of  his  duty  as  if  it 
was  the  most  diverting  occupation  in  the  world. 
He  seemed  to  have  a  sort  of  fond  affection  for  his 
victims,  and  always  spoke  of  them  in  kindly  and 
affectionate  terms.  They  were  his  poor  honest  fel- 
lows, his  pretty  dears,  his  gossips,  his  good  old  fa- 
thers, as  their  age  or  sex  might  be ;  and  as  Troia- 
Eschelles  endeavoured  to  inspire  them  with  a  phi- 
losophical or  religious  regard  to  futurity,  Fetit- 

15 
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Andr^  seldom  failed  to  refresh  them  with  a  jest  or 
two,  to  make  them  pass  from  life  as  something  that 
was  ludicrous,  contemptible,  and  not  worthy  of  se- 
rious consideration. 

I  cannot  tell  why  or  wherefore  it  was,  but  these 
two  excellent  persons,  notwithstanding  the  variety 
of  their  talents,  and  the  rare  occurrence  of  such 
among  persons  of  their  profession,  were  both  more 
utterly  detested  than,  perhaps,  any  creatures  of 
their  kind,  whether  before  or  since ;  and  the  only 
doubt  of  those  who  knew  aught  of  them  was,  whe- 
ther the  grave  and  pathetic  Trois-Eschelles,  or  the 
frisky,  comic,  alert  Petit- Andr^,  was  the  object  of 
the  greatest  fear  or  of  the  deepest  execration.  It  is 
certain  they  bore  the  palm  in  both  particulars  over 
every  hangman  in  France,  unless  it  were  perhaps 
their  master,  T^ristan  THermite,  the  renowned 
Provost-Marshal,  or  hig  master,  Louis  XI. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  these  reflections 
were  of  Quentin  Durward's  making.  Life,  death, 
time,  and  eternity,  were  swimming  before  his  eyes 
— a  stunning  and  overwhelming  prospect,  from 
which  human  nature  recoiled  in  its  weakness, 
though  human  pride  would'  fain  have  borne  up. 
He  addressed  himself  to  the  God  of  his  fathers ; 
and  when  he  did  so,  the  little  rude  and  unroofed 
chapel,  which  now  held  almost  all  his  race  but  him- 
sdf,  rushed  on  his  recollection.  **  Our  feudal  ene- 
mies gave  us  graves  in  our  own  land,"  he  thought, 
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''  but  I  must  feed  the  ravens  and  kites  of  a  foreign 
land,  like  an  excommunicated  felon."  The  tears 
gushed  involuntarily  from  his  eyes.  Trois-Eschel* 
les,  touching  one  shoulder,  gravely  congratulated 
him  on  his  heavenly  disposition  for  death,  and  pa- 
thetically exclaiming,  Beati  qui  in  Domino  mori* 
untur,  remarked  the  soul  was  happy  that  left  the 
body  while  the  tear  was  in  the  eye.  Fetit-Andr^, 
slapping  the  other  shoulder,  called  out, ''  Courage^ 
my  fiur  son !  since  you  must  begin  the  dance,  let 
the  ball  open  gaily,  for  all  the  rebees  are  in  tune^^ 
twitching  the  halter  at  the  same  time,  to  give  point 
to  his  joke.  As  the  youth  turned  his  dismayed 
looks,  first  on  one  and  then  on  the  other,  they  made 
their  meaning  plainer  by  gently  urging  him  for« 
ward  to  the  fatal  tree,  and  bidding  him  be  of  good 
courage,  for  it  would  be  over  in  a  moment. 

In  this  fatal  predicament,  the  youth  cast  a  dis- 
tracted look  around  him.  '*  Is  there  any  good 
Christian*  who  hears  me,"  he  said,  "  that  will  tell 
Ludovic  Lesly  of  the  Scottish  Guard,  called  in 
this  country  Le  Balafr^,  that  his  nephew  is  here 
basely  murthered  ?" 

The  words  were  spoken'  in  good  time,  for  an 
Archer  of  the  Scottish  Guard,  attracted  by  the 
preparations  for  the  execution,  was  standing  by, 
with  one  or  two  other  chance-passengers,  to  witness 
what  was  passing. 

**  Take  heed  what  you  do,"  he  said  to  the  execu« 


QUENTIN  DURWARD.  807 

tioners ;  '^  if  this  yoimg  man  be  of  Scottish  birth, 
I  will  not  permit  him  to  have  foul  play." 

"  Heaven  forbid,  Sir  Cavalier,"  said  Trois- 
Eschelles; "  but  we  must  obey  our  orders,"  drawing 
Durward  forward  by  one  arm. 

'*  The  shortest  play  is  ever  the  fairest,"  said 
Petit-Andr^,  pulling  him  onward  by  the  other. 

But  Quentin  had  heard  words  of  comfort,  and, 
exerting  his  strength,  he  suddenly  shook  off  both 
the  finishers  of  the  law,  and,  with  his  arms  still 
bound,  ran  to  the  Scottish  Archer.  ^*  Stand  by 
me,"  he  said  in  his  own  language,  **  countryman, 
for  the  love  of  Scotland  and  Saint  Andrew !  I 
am  innocent-*I  am  your  own  native  hmdsman. 
Stand  by  me,  as  you  shall  answer  at  the  last  day !" 

^  By  Saint  Andrew !  they  shall  make  at  you 
through  me,"  said  the  Archer,  and  unsheathed  his 
sword. 

^*  Cut  my  bonds,  countryman,"  said  Quentin, 
'*  and  I  will  do  something  for  myself." 

This  was  done  with  a  touch  of  the  Archer's 
weapon ;  and  the  liberated  captive,  springing  sud- 
denly on  one  of  the  Provost's  guard,  wrested  from 
him  a  halberd  with  which  he  was  armed ;  ^*  And 
now,"  he  said,  **  come  on,  if  you  dare !" 

The  two  officers  whispered  together. 

'^  Ride  thou  after  the  Provost-Marshal,"  said 
TrOis-EscheUes,  **  and  I  will  detain  them  here. 
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if  I  can. — Soldiers  of  the  Provost's  guard,  stand  to 
your  arms.'* 

Petit  Andr^  mounted  his  horse  and  left  the 
field,  and  the  other  Marshals-men  in  attendance 
drew  tc^ether  so  hastily  at  the  command  of  Trois- 
Eschelles,  that  they  suffered  the  other  two  prison- 
ers to  make  their  escape  during  the  confusion. 
Perhaps  they  were  not  very  anxious  to  detain 
them ;  for.  they  had  of  late  been  sated  with  the 
blood  of  such  wretches,  and,  like  other  ferocious 
animals,  were,  through  long  slaughter,  become 
tired  of  carnage.  But  the  pretext  was,  that  they 
thought  themselves  immediately  called  upon  to  at- 
tend to  the  safety  of  Trois-Eschelles ;  for  there 
was  a  jealousy,  which  occasionally  led  to  open 
quarrels  betwixt  the  Scottish  Archers  and  the 
Marshal-guards,  who  executed  the  orders  of  their 
Provost. 

<<  We  are  strong  enough  to  beat  the  proud  Scots 
twice  over,  if  it  be  your  pleasure,"  said  one  of  these 
soldiers  to  Trois-Eschelles. 

But  that  cautious  official  made  a  sign  to  him  to 
remain  quiet,  and  addressed  the  Scottish  Archer 
with  great  civility.  "  Surely,  sir,  this  is  a  great 
insult  to  the  Provost-Marshal,  that  you  should 
presume  to  interfere  with  the  course  of  the  King's 
justice,  duly  and  lawfully  committed  to  his  charge ; 
and  it  is  no  act  of  justice  to  me,  who  am  in  law- 
ful possession  of  my  criminal.  Neither  is  it  a  well- 
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meant  kindness  to  the  youth  himself,  seeing  that 
fifty  opportunities  of  han^ng  him  may  occur,  mth- 
out  his  being  found  in  so  happy  a  state  of  prepara- 
tion as  he  was  before  your  ill-advised  interference." 

*'  If  my  young  countryman,"  said  the  Soot,  smi- 
ling, **  be  of  opinion  I  have  done  him  an  inj^ry,  I 
will  return  him  to  your  charge  without  a  word 
more  dispute." 

**  No,  no ! — ^for  the  love  of  Heaveni  no !"  ex- 
daimed  Quentin.  '*  I  would  rather  you  swept  my 
head  off  with  your  long  sword — ^it  would  better  be- 
come my  birth,  tlian  to  die  by  the  hands  of  such  a 
foul  churL" 

**  Hear  how  he  revileth !"  said  the  finisher  of  the 
law.  "  Alas !  how  soon  our  best  resolutions  pass 
away ! — he  was  in  a  blessed  firame  for  departure 
but  now,  and  in  two  minutes  he  has  become  a  con- 
temner of  authorities." 

<'  Tell  me  at  once,"  said  the  Archer,  **  what  has 
this  young  man  done  ?" 

^'  Interfered  to  take  down  the  dead  body  of  a 
criminal,  when  the  fleur^Jys  was  marked  on  the 
tree  where  he  was  himg  with  my  own  proper  hand," 
said  the  executioner. 

*'  How  is  this,  yoimg  man  ?"  said  the  Archer ; 
**  how  came  you  to  have  committed  such  an  of- 
fence ?" 

'*  As  I  desire  your  protection,"  answered  Dur- 
ward,  *^  I  will  tell  you  the  truth  as  if  I  were  at 
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oonfessioD.  I  saw  a  man  struggling  on  the  tree^ 
and  I  went  to  cut  him  down  out  of  mere  humani«* 
ty.  I  thought  neither  of  fleur-de^lys  nor  of  clove- 
gilliflower,  and  had  no  more  idea  of  offending  the 
King  of  France  than  our  Father  the  Pope." 

'*  What  a  murrain  had  you  to  do  with  the  dead 
body,  then  ?  You'll  see  them  hanging,  in  the  rear 
of  this  gentleman,  like  grapes  on  every  tree,  and 
you  will  hfve  enough  to  do  in  this  country  if  you 
go  a  gleaning  after  the  hangman.  However,  I  will 
not  quit  a  countryman's  cause  if  I  can  help  it. — 
Hark  ye,  Master  Marshals-man,  you  see  this  is  en* 
tirely  a  mistake.  You  should  have  some  oompas- 
sibn  on  so  young  a  traveller.  In  our  country  at 
home  he  has  not  been  accustomed  to  see  such  active 
proceedings  as  yours  and  your  master's." 

^*  Not  for  want  of  need  of  them,  Siguier  Archer," 
said  Petit- Andr^,  who  returned  at  this  moment 
^*  Stand  fast,  Trois-Eschelles,  for  here  comes  the 
Provost-Marshal ;  we  shall  presently  see  how  he 
Will  relish  having  his  work  taken  out  of  his  hand 
before  it  is  finished." 

'*  And  in  good  time,"  said  the  Archer,  '*  here 
come  some  of  my  comrades." 

Accordingly,  as  the  Provost  Tristan  rode  up  with 
his  patrole  on  one  side  of  the  little  hill  which  was 
the  scene  of  the  altercation,  four  or  five  Archers 
came  as  hastily  np  on  the  other,  and  at  their  head 
the  Balafir^  himself. 
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Upon  this  uigency,  Lesly  shewed  ilone  of  that 
indifference  towards  his  nephew  of  which  Quentin 
had  in  his  heart  accused  him ;  for  he  no  sooner  saw 
his  comrade  and  Durward  standing  upon  their  de- 
fence, than  he  exdaimed,  '*  Cunningham,  I  thank 
thee. — Grentlemen— comrades,  lend  me  your  aid 
— It  is  a  yoimg  Scottish  gentleman — my  nephew 
— ^Lindesay — Guthrie— Tyrie,  draw,  and  strike 
in."  ^ 

There  was  now  every  prospect  of  a  desperate 
scuffle  between  the  parties,  who  were  not  so  dis- 
proportioned  in  numbers,  but  that  the  better  arms 
of  the  Scottish  cavaliers  gave  them  an  equal  chance 
of  victory.  But  the  Provost-Marshal,  either  doubt- 
iug  the  issue  of  the  conflict,  or  aware  that  it 
would  be  disagreeable  to  the  King,  made  a  sign  to 
his  followers  to  forbear  from  violence,  while  he  de* 
manded  of  Balafri^,  who  now  put  himself  forward 
as  the  head  of  the  other  party,  "  What  he,  a  cava- 
lier of  the  King's  Body  Guard,  purposed  by  oppo- 
sing the  execution  of  a  criminal  ?" 

*'  I  dem  that  I  do  so,"  answered  the  Balafr6. 
^  Saint  Martin !  there  is,  I  thinks  some  di£Bsrence 
between  the  execution  of  a  criminal,  and  the  slaugh- 
ter of  my  own  nephew." 

^  Your  nephew  may  be  a  criminal  as  well  as 
another,  Signor,"  said  the  Provost-Marshal ;  **  and 
every  stranger  in  France  is  amenable  to  the  laws 
of  France." 
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^'  Yes,  but  we  have  privileges,  we  Scottish  Arch- 
ers,'' said  Balafr^ ;  '*  Have  we  not,  comrades  ?" 

"  Yes,  yes,"  they  all  exclaimed  t(^ether.  **  Pri- 
vileges— ^privileges  !  Long  live  King  Louis — ^long 
live  the  bold  Balafr^ — long  live  the  Scottish  Guard 
—and  death  to  aU  who  would  infringe  our  privi- 
leges !" 

''Take  reason  with  you,  g^itlemen  cavaliers,"  said 
the  FrovosWMarshal ;  ^  consider  my  commission.*' 

'*  We  will  have  no  reason  at  your  hand,'*  said 
Cunningham ;  ''  our  own  officers  shall  do  us  rea- 
son. We  will  be  judged  by  the  King's  grace,  or 
by  our  own  Captain,  now  that  the  Lord  High  Con- 
stable is  not  in  presence." 

'*  And  we  will  be  hanged  by  none,"  said  Linde- 
say, ''  but  Sandie  Wilson,  the  auld  Marshals-man 
of  our  ain  body." 

*'  It  would  be  a  pqiitive  cheating  of  Sandie,  who 
is  as  honest  a  man  as  ever  tied  noose  upon  hemp, 
did  we  give  way  to  any  other  proceeding,"  said  the 
Balafr6.  ''  Were  I  to  be  hanged  myself  no  other 
should  tie  tippet  about  my  craig." 

**  But  hear  ye,"  said  the  Provost-Marshal,  ^  this 
young  fellow  belongs  not  to  you,  and  cannot  share 
what  you  call  your  privileges." 

''What  we  cali  our  privil^es,  all  shall  admit 
to  be  such,"  said  Cunningham. 

"  We  will  not  hear  them  questioned !"  was  the 
universal  cry  of  the  Archers. 
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**  Ye  are  mad,  my  masters,"  said  Tristan  ?Her- 
mite — **  No  one  disputes  your  privileges ;  but  this 
youth  is  not  one  of  you." 

^*  He  is  my  nephew/'  said  the  Balafr6,  with  a 
triumphant  air. 

^'  But  no  Archer  of  the  Guard,  I  think/'  retort- 
ed Tristan  I'Hermite. 

The  Ardiers  looked  on  each  other  in  some  un- 
certainty. 

**  Stand  to  it  yet,  comrade,"  whispered  Cunning- 
ham to  Balafr6— **  Say  he  is  engaged  with  us." 

'*  Saint  Martin !  you  say  well,  fair  kinsman," 
answered  Lesly ;  and,  raising  his  voice,  swore  that 
he  had  that  day  enrolled  his  kinsman  as  one  of  his 
own  retinue. 

This  dedaration  was  a  decisive  argument. 

'^  It  is  well,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Ftovost  Tris- 
tan, who  was  aware  of  the  Eong's  nervous  apprehen- 
sion of  disaffection  creeping  in  among  his  Guards 
— ^*  You  know,  as  you  say,  your  privileges,  and  it 
is  not  my  duty  to  have  brawls  with  the  £jng*s 
Guards,  if  it  is  to  be  avoided.  But  I  will  report 
this  matter  for  the  King's  own  decision ;  and  I 
would  have  you  to  be  aware,  that,  in  domg  so,  I 
act  more  mildly  than  perhaps  my  duty  warrants 
me." 

So  saying,  he  put  his  troop  into  motion,  while 
the  Archers  remaimng  on  the  spot,  held  a  hasty 
consultation  what  was  next  to  be  done. 
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*^  We  must  report  the  matter  to  Lord  Crawford, 
our  Captain,  in  the  first  place,  and  have  the  young 
fellow's  name  put  on  the  rolL** 

'*  But,  gentlemen,  and  my  worthy  friends  and 
preservers,"  said  Quentin,  with  some  hesitation, 
'*  I  have  not  yet  determined  whether  to  take  ser- 
vice with  you  or  no.** 

''  Then  settle  in  your  own  mind,"  said  his  unde, 
'*  whether  you  choose  to  do  so,  or  be  hanged--^for 
I  promise  you,  that,  nephew  of  mine  as  you  are,  I 
see  no  other  chance  of  your  'scaping  the  gallows." 

This  was  an  unanswerable  argument,  and  redu- 
ced Quentin  at  once  to  acquiesce  in  what  he  might 
have  otherwise  considered  as  no  very  agreeable  prc^ 
posal ;  but  the  recent  escape  from  the  halter,  which 
had  been  actually  around  his  neck,  would  probably 
have  reconciled  him  to  a  worse  alternative  than  was 
proposed. 

'*  He  must  go  home  with  us  to  our  caserne," 
said  Cunningham ; ''  there  is  no  safety  for  him  out 
of  our  bounds,  whilst  these  man-hunters  are  prowl* 
ing  about" 

**  May  I  not  then  abide  for  this  night  at  the 
hostelry  where  I  breakfasted,  fair  unde  ?"  said  the 
youth—- thinkiug,  periiaps,  like  many  a  new  recruit, 
that  even  a  single  night  of  freedom  was  something 
gained. 

^  Yes,  £ur  nephew,"  answered  his  unde,  ironi- 
cally, *'  that  we  may  have  the  pleasure  of  fishing 
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you  out  of  some  canal  or  moat,  or  perhaps  out  of  a 
loop  of  the  Loire,  knit  up  in  a  sack,  for  the  greater 
convenience  of  swimming — for  that  is  like  to  be  the 
end  on't. — The  Provost-Marshal  smiled  on  us  when 
we  parted,"  continued  he,  addressing  Cunningham, 
**  and  that  is  a  sign  his  thoughts  were  dangerous.' 

"  I  care  not  for  his  danger,"  said  Cunningham  ; 
**  such  game  as  we  are  is  beyond  his  bird-bolts.  But 
I  would  have  thee  tell  the  whole  to  the  Devil's 
Oliver,  who  is  always  a  good  friend  to  the  Scottish 
Guard,  and  will  see  Father  Louis  before  the  Pro- 
vost can,  for  he  is  to  shave  him  to-morrow." 

"  But  hark  you,"  said  Balafr^,  *^  it  is  ill  going 
to  Oliver  empty-handed,  and  I  am  as  bare  as  the 
birch  in  December." 

**  So  are  we  all,"  said  Cunningham—**  Oliver 
must  not  scruple  to  take  our  Scottish  words  for 
once.  We  will  make  up  something  handsome 
among  us  against  the  next  pay-day ;  and  if  ^  ex- 
pects to  share,  let  me  tell  you,  the  pay-day  will 
come  about  all  the  sooner." 

**  And  now  for  the  Chateau,"  said  Balafi:6 ;  **  and 
my  nephew  shall  tell  us  by  the  way  how  he  brought 
the  Provost-Marshal  on  his  shoulders,  that  we  may 
know  how  to  shape  our  report  both  to  Crawford  and 
OUver." 
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CHAR  VII. 

THE  ENROLMENT. 

JtuHce  of  Peace* — Here,  hand  me  down  the  Statute—jread  the  artide^*- 
Swear,  kiss  tlie  book— 8abacribe«  and  be  a  hero ; 
Drawing  a  portion  from  the  public  stock 
For  deeds  of  valour  to  be  done  hereafter — 
Sixpence  per  day,  subsistence  and  arrears. 

The  ReemUing  Officer. 

An  attendant  upon  the  Archers  having  been 
dismounted,  Quentin  Durward  was  accommodated 
unth  his  horse,  and,  in  company  of  his  martial 
countrj^nen,  rode  at  a  round  pace  towards  the  Cas- 
tle of  Plessis,  about  to  become,  although  on  his  own 
part  involuntarily,  an  inhabitant  of  that  gloomy 
fortress,  the  outside  of  which  had,  that  morning, 
struck  him  with  so  much  surprise. 

In  the  meanwhile,  in  answer  to  his  uncle's  re- 
peated interrogations,  he  gave  him  an  exact  account 
of  the  accident  which  had  that  morning  brought 
him  into  so  much  danger.  Although  he  himself 
saw  nothing  in  his  narrative  save  what  w;as  affect- 
ing, he  found  it  was  received  with  much  laughter 
by  his  escort. 
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^'  And  yet  it  is  no  good  jest  either,"  said  his 
unde,  **  for  what,  in  the  devil's  name,  could  lead 
the  senseless  hoy  to  meddle  with  the  hody  of  a  cur- 
sed mishelieving  Jewish  Moorish  pagan  ?" 

'^  Had  he  quarrelled  with  the  Marshals-men 
ahout  a  pretty  wench,  as  Michael  of  Moffat  did, 
there  had  heen  more  sense  in  it,"  said  Cunning- 
ham. 

"  But  I  think  it  touches  our  honour,  that  Tristan 
and  his  people  pretend  to  confound  our  Scottish 
honnets  with  these  pilfering  vagabonds'  tocques 
and  iurbands,  as  they  call  them,"  said  Lindesay 
— **  If  they  have  not  eyes  to  see  the  difference, 
they  must  be  taught  by  rule  of  hand.  But  it's  my 
belief,  Tristan  but  pretends  to  mistake,  that  he  may 
snap  up  the  kindly  Scots  that  come  over  to  see  their 
kinsfolks." 

"  May  I  ask,  kinsman,"  said  Quentin,  *^  what 
sort  of  people  these  are  of  whom  you  speak  ?" 

*'  In  troth  you  may  ask,"  said  his  uncle,  "  but 
I  know  not,  fair  nephew,  who  is  able  to  answer  you. 
Not  I,  I  am  sure,  although  I  know,  it  may  be,  as 
much  as  other  people ;  but  they  have  appeared  in 
this  land  within  a  year  or  two,  just  as  a  flight  of 
locusts  might  do." 

'*  Ay,"  said  Lindesay,  '*  and  Jacques  Bonhomme, 
(that  is  our  name  for  the  peasant,  young  man, — 
you  will  learn  our  way  of  talk  by  times) — honest 
Jacques,  I  say,  cares  little  what  wind  either  brings 
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them  or  the  locusts,  so  he  but  knows  any  gale 
that  would  carry  them  away  again." 

'*  Do  they  do  so  much  evil  ?"  said  the  young 
man. 

*'  Evil  ?— why,  boy,  they  are  heathens,  or  Jews, 
or  Mahommedans  at  the  least,  and  neither  worship 
Our  Lady  nor  the  Saints — (crossing  himself) — and 
steal  what  they  can  lay  hands  on,  and  sing,  and 
tell  fortunes,"  added  Cunningham. 

"  And  they  say  there  are  some  goodly  wenches 
amongst  these  women,"  said  Guthrie ;  **  but  Cun- 
ningham knows  that  best" 

''  How,  brother !"  said  Cunningham ;  '^  I  trust 
ye  mean  me  no  reproach  ?" 

**  1  am  sure  I  said  ye  none,"  answered  Guthrie. 

'*  I  will  be  judged  by  the  company,"  said  Cun- 
ningham.— **  Ye  said  as  much  as  that  I,  a  Scot- 
tish gentleman,  and  living  within  pale  of  holy 
church,  had  a  fair  friend  among  these  off-scourings 
of  Heathenesse." 

'^  Nay,  nay,"  said  Balafr^,  '*  he  did  but  jest — 
We  will  have  no  quarrels  among  comrades." 

'*  We  must  have  no  such  jesting  then,"  said 
Cunningham,  murmuring  as  if  he  had  been  speak- 
ing to  his  own  beard. 

**  Be  there  such  vagabonds  in  other  lands  than 
France  ?''  said  Lindesay. 

*^  Ay,  in  good  sooth,  are  there-^tribes  of  them 
have  appeared  in  Germany,  and  in  Spain,  and  in 
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England,"  answered  Balafr^.  ''  By  the  blessing 
of  good  Saint  Andrew,  Scotland  is  free  of  them 
yet." 

'*  Scotland,"  said  Cunningham,  "  is  too  cold  a 
country  for  locusts,  and  too  poor  a  country  for 
thieves." 

**  Or  perhaps  John  Highlander  will  suffer  no 
thieves  to  thrive  there  but  his  own,"  said  Guthrie. 

''  I  let  you  all  know,"  said  Balafr6,  **  that  I  come 
from  the  Braes  of  Angus,  and  have  gentle  High- 
land kin  in  Glen-Isla,'  and  I  will  not  have  the 
Highlanders  slandered." 

"  You  will  not  deny  that  they  are  cattle-lifters  ?" 
said  Guthrie. 

"  To  drive  a  spreagh,  or  so,  is  no  thievery,"  said 
Balafr6,  **  and  that  I  will  maintain  when  and  how 
you  dare." 

^  For  shame,  comrade,"  said  Cunningham ;  ^  who 
quarrels  now  ? — ^the  young  man  should  not  see  such 
mad  misconstruction. — Come,  here  we  are  at  the 
Chateau.  I  will  bestow  a  runlet  of  wine  to  have 
a  rouse  in  friendship,  and  drink  to  Scotland,  High-» 
land  and  Lowland  both,  if  you  will  meet  me  at 
dinner  at  my  quarters." 

**  Agreed — agreed,"  said  Balafr^ ;  "  and  I  will 
bestow  another,  to  wash  away  unkindness,  and  to 
drink  a  health  to  my  nephew  on  his  first  entrance 
to  our  corps." 

At  their  approach,  the  wicket  was  opened,  and 
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the  draw-bridge  fell.  One  by  one  they  entered  ; 
but  when  Q^entin  appeared,  the  sentinels  crossed 
their  pikes,  and  commanded  him  to  stand,  while 
bows  were  bent  and  harquebusses  aimed  at  him 
from  the  walls — a  rigour  of  vigilance  used,  notwith- 
standing that  the  young  stranger  came  in  company 
of  a  party  of  the  gairison.  nay.  of  the  very  body 
which  furnished  the  sentinels  who  were  then  upon 
duty. 

Balafr6,  who  had  remained  by  his  nephew's  side 
on  purpose,  gave  the  necessary  expknations,  and, 
after  some  considerable  hesitation  and  delay,  the 
youth  was  conveyed  under  a  strong  guard  to  the 
Lord  Crawford's  apartment. 

This  Scottish  nobleman  was  one  of  the  last  re- 
liques  of  the  gallant  band  of  Scottish  lords  and 
knights  who  had  so  long  and  so  truly  served  Charles 
VI.  in  those  bloody  wars  which  decided  the  inde- 
pendence of  the  French  crown,  and  the  expulsion 
of  the  English.  He  had  fought,  when  a  boy, 
abreast  with  Douglas  and  with  Buchan,  had  rid- 
den beneath  the  banner  of  the  Maid  of  Arc,  and 
was  perhaps  one  of  the  last  of  those  associates  of 
Scottish  chivalry  who  had  so  willingly  drawn  their 
swords  for  the  Jleur-deJys,  against  the  **  auld  ene- 
mies of  England."  Changes  which  had  taken  place 
in  the  Scottish  kingdom,  and  perhaps  his  having 
become  habituated  to  French  climate  and  manners, 
had  induced  the  old  Baron  to  resign  all  thoughts 
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of  returning  to  his  native  country,  the  rather  that 
the  high  office  which  he  held  in  the  household  of 
Louis,  and  his  own  frank  and  loyal  character,  had 
gained  a  considerahle  ascendancy  over  th£  King, 
who,  though  in  general  no  ready  believer  in  human 
virtue  or  honour,  trusted  and  confided  in  those  of 
the  Lord  Crawford,  and  allowed  him  the  greater 
influence,  because  he  was  never  known  to  interfere 
excepting  in  matters  which  concerned  his  charge* 

Balafr^  and  Cunningham  followed  Durward  and 
the  guard  to  the  apartment  of  theur  officer,  by  whose 
dignified  appearance,  as  well  as  with  the  respect 
paid  to  him  by  these  proud  soldiers,  who  seemed  to 
respect  no  one  else,  the  young  man  was  much  and 
strongly  impressed. 

Lord  Crawford  was  tall,  and  through  advanced 
age  had  become  gaunt  and  thin  ;  yet  retaining  in 
his  sinews  the  strength,  at  least,  if  not  the  elasticity, 
of  youth,  he  was  able  to  endure  the  weight  of  his 
armour  during  a  march  as  well  as  the  youngest  man 
who  rode  in  his  band.  He  was  hard-favoured, 
with  a  scarred  and  weather-beaten  countenance,  and 
an  eye  that  had  looked  upon  death  as  his  play-fel- 
low in  thirty  pitched  battles,  but  which  neverthe- 
less expressed  a  good-humoured  contempt  of  danger, 
rather  than  the  ferocious  courage  of  a  mercenary 
soldier.  His  tall  erect  figure  was  at  present  wrap- 
ped in  a  loose  chamber-gown,  secured  around  him 
by  his  buff  belt,  in  which  was  suspended  his  richly- 
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hilted  poniard.  He  had  round'  his  neck  the  coUar 
and  hadge  of  the  order  of  Saint  Michael.  He  sat 
upon  avouch  covered  with  deer's  hide,  and  with 
spectacles  on  his  nose,  (then  a  recent  invention,) 
was  labouring  to  read  a  huge  manuscript  called  the 
Rosier  de  la  Guerre^  a  code  of  military  and  civil 
policy  which  Louis  had  compiled  for  the  benefit  of 
his  son  the  Dauphin,  and  upon  which  he  was  de* 
sirous  to  have  the  opinion  of  the  experienced  Scot- 
tish warrior. 

Lord  Crawford  laid  his  book  somewhat  peevishly 
aside  upon  the  entrance  of  these  unexpected  visitors, 
and  demanded,  in  hisbroadnational  dialect,  '*  What, 
in  the  foul  fiend's  name,  they  lacked  now  ?" 

Balafi*6,  with  more  respect  than  perhaps  he  would 
have  shewn  to  Louis  himself,  stated  at  full  length 
the  circumstances  in  which  his  nephew  was  placed, 
and  humbly  requested  his  Lordship's  protection. 
Lord  Crawford  listened  very  attentively.  He  could 
not  but  smile  at  the  simplicity  with  which  the 
youth  had  interfered  in  behalf  of  the  hanged  cri^ 
minal,  but  he  shook  his  head  at  the  account  which 
he  received  of  the  ruffle  betwixt  the  Scottish  Arch- 
ers and  the  Provost-Marshal's  guard. 

**  How  often,"  he  said,  '*  will  you  bring  me  such 
ill-winded  pirns  to  ravel  out  ?  How  often  must  I 
tell  you,  and  especially  both  you,  Ludovic  Lesly, 
and  you,  Archie  Cunninghame,  that  the  foreign  sol- 
dier should  bear  himself  modestly  and  decorously 
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towards  the  people  of  the  country,  if  you  would  not 
haye  the  whole  dogs  of  the  town  at  your  heels  ? 
However,  if  you  must  have  a  hargain,  I  would  ra- 
ther it  were  with  that  loon  of  a  Provost  than  any 
one  else ;  and  I  hlame  you  less  for  this  onslaught 
than  for  other  firays  that  you  have  made,  Ludovic, 
for  it  was  but  natural  and  kind-like  to  help  your 
young  kinsman.  This  simple  bairn  must  come  to 
no  skaith  ndther ;  so  give  roe  the  roll  of  the  com- 
pany yonder  down  from  the  shelf,  and  we  will  even 
add  his  name  to  the  troop,  that  he  may  enjoy  the 
privil^es." 

^  May  it  please  your  Lordship — *'  said  Dur- 
ward 


*'  Is  the  lad  crazed!'*  exclaimed  his  unch 
<<  Would  you  speak  to  his  Lordship,  without  a 
question  asked  ?" 

"  Patience,  Ludovic,"  said  Lord  Crawford,  ^'  and 
let  us  hear  what  the  bairn  has  to  say." 

*'  Only  this,  if  it  may  please  your  Lordship," 
replied  Quentin,  "  that  I  told  my  unde  formerly 
I  had  some  doubts  about  entering  this  service.  I 
have  now  to  say  that  they  are  entirely  removed, 
since  I  have  seen  the  noble  and  experienced  com- 
mander under  whom  I  am  to  serve ;  for  there  is 
authority  in  your  look." 

''  Weel  said,  my  bairn,"  said  the  old  Lord,  not 
insensible  to  the  compliment ;  **  we  have  had  some 
experience,  had  God  sent  us  grace  to  improve  by  it. 
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both  in  servioe  and  in  command.  There  you  standi 
Quentin,  in  our  honourable  corps  of  Scottish  Body- 
guards, as  esquire  to  your  unde,  and  serving  under 
his  lance.  I  trust  you  will  do  well,  for  you  should 
be  a  right  man-at-arms,  if  aU  be  good  that  is  up- 
come,  and  you  are  come  of  a  gentle  kindred.*— Lu- 
dovic,  you  will  see  that  your  kinsman  follows  his 
exercise  diligently,  for  we  will  have  spears  breaking 
one  of  these  days/* 

*'  By  my  hilts,  and  I  am  glad  of  it,  my  Lord — 
this  peace  makes  cowards  of  us  alL  I  myself  feel 
a  sort  of  decay  of  spirit,  closed  up  in  this  cursed 
dungeon  of  a  Castle.'' 

"  Well,  a  bird  whistled  in  my  ear,"  continued 
Lord  Crawford,  "  that  the  old  banner  will  be  soon 
dancing  in  the  iBeld  again." 

"  I  will  drink  a  cup  the  deeper  this  evening  to 
that  very  tune,"  said  Balafr^. 

*'  Thou  wilt  drink  to  any  tune,"  said  Lord 
Crawford ;  *'  and  I  fear  me,  Ludovic,  you  will 
drink  a  bitter  browst  of  your  own  brewing  one 
day." 

Lesly,  a  little  abashed,  replied,  **  that  it  had 
not  been  his  wont  for  many  a  day ;  but  his  Lord- 
ship knew  the  use  of  the  company,  to  have  a  carouse 
to  the  health  of  a  new  comrade." 

''  True,"  said  the  old  leader,  '*  I  had  forgot  the 
occasion.  I  will  send  a  few  stoups  of  wine  to  as- 
sist your  carouse ;  but  let  it  be  over  by  sun-set 
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And,  hark  ye — ^let  the  soldiers  for  duty  he  carefully 
pricked  off;  aud  see  that  none  of  them  he  more  or 
less  partakers  of  your  dehauch." 

"  Your  Lordship  shall  he  lawfully  obeyed,"  said 
Ludovic  ''  and  your  health  duly  rememhered.'* 

'^  Perhaps/'  said  Lord  Crawford,  ^'  I  may  look 
in  myself  upon  your  mirth — just  to  see  that  all  is 
carried  decently.'' 

**  Your  Lordship  shall  he  most  dearly  wdoome," 
9aid  Ludovic ;  and  the  whole  party  retreated  in 
high  spirits  to  prepare  for  their  military  banquet, 
to  which  Lesly  invited  about  a  score  of  his  com- 
rades, who  were  pretty  much  in  the  habit  of  making 
their  mess  together. 

A  soldier's  festival  is  generally  a  very  extempore 
affiur,  providing  there  is  enough  of  meat  and  drink 
to  be  had ;  but,  on  the  present  occasion,  Ludovic 
bustled  about  to  procure  some  better  wine  than 
ordinary ;  observing,  that  ^*  the  old  Lord  was  the 
surest  gear  in  their  aught,  and  that,  while  he 
preached  sobriety  to  them,  he  himself,  afler  drink- 
ing at  the  royal  table  as  much  wine  as  he  could 
honestly  come  by,  never  omitted  any  creditable  op- 
portunity to  fill  up  the  evening  over  the  wine-pot ; 
so  you  must  prepare,  comrades,"  he  said,  *'  to  hear 
the  old  histories  of  the  battles  of  Vemoil  and 
Beaug^." 

The  Grothic  apartment  in  which  they  generally 
met  was,  therefore,  hastily  put  into  the  best  order ; 
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their  grooms  were  dispatclied  to  collect  green  rushes 
to  spread  upon  the  floor ;  and  hannerls,  under  which 
the  Scottish  Guard  had  marched  to  battle,  or  which 
they  had  taken  from  the  enemies'  ranks,  were  dis- 
played, by  way  of  tapestry,  over  the  table,  and  around 
the  walls  of  the  chamber. 

The  next  point  was,  to  invest  the  young  recruit 
as  hastily  as  possible  with  the  dress  and  appropri-^ 
ate  arms  of  the  Guard,  that  he  might  appear  in 
every  respect  the  sharer  of  its  important  privileges, 
in  virtue  of  which,  and  by  the  support  of  his  coun- 
trjrmen,  he  might  freely  brave  the  power  and  the 
displeasure  of  the  Provost-Marshal— -although  the 
one  was  known  to  be  as  formidable,  as  the  other 
was  unrelenting; 

The  banquet  was  joyous  in  the  highest  d^ee ; 
and  the  guests  gave  vent  to  the  whole  current  of 
their  national  partiality  on  receiving  into  their 
ranks  a  recruit  from  their  beloved  father^lahd.  Old 
Scottish  songs  were  sung,  old  tales  of  Scottish  he- 
roes told — ^the  achievements  of  their  &thers,  and 
the  scenes  in  which  they  were  wrought,  were  re- 
called to  mind ;  and,  for  a  time,  the  rich  plains  of 
Touraine  seemed  converted  into  the  mountainous 
and  sterile  r^ons  of  Caledonia. 

When  their  enthusiasm  was  at  high  flood,  and 
each  was  endeavouring  to  say  something  to  en- 
hance the  dear  remembrance  of  Scotland,  it  recei- 
ved a  new  impulse  from  the  arrival  of  Lord  Craw* 
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ford,  who,  as  Balafr^  had  well  prophesied,  sat  as  it 
were  on  thorns  at  the  royal  board,  until  an  oppor- 
tunity occurred  of  making  his  escape  to  the  revelry 
of  his  own  countrymen.  A  chair  of  state  had  been 
reserved  for  him  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table ;  for, 
according  to  the  manners  of  the  age,  and  the  con- 
stitution of  that  body,  although  their  leader  and 
commander  under  the  King  and  High  Constable, 
the  members  of  the  corps,  (as  we  should  now  say 
the  privates,)  being  all  ranked  as  noble  by  birth, 
their  Captain  sat  with  them  at  the  same  table  with- 
out impropriety,  and  might  mingle  when  he  chose 
in  their  festivity,  without  derogation  fit>m  his  dig- 
nity as  commander. 

At  present,  however.  Lord  Crawford  declined 
occupying  the  seat  prepared  for  him,  and  bidding 
them  "  hold  themselves  merry,**  stood  looking  on 
the  revel  with  a  countenance  which  seemed  great- 
ly  to  enjoy  it. 

"  Let  him  alone,*"  whispered  Cunningham  to 
Lindesay,  as  the  latter  oflfered  the  wine  to  their 
noble  Captain,  *'  let  him  alone — hurry  no  man's 
cattle — ^let  him  take  it  of  his  own  accord." 

In  &ct,  the  old  Lord,  who  at  first  smiled,  shook 
his  head,  and  placed  the  untasted  wine-cup  before 
him,  began  presently,  as  if  it  were  in  absence  of 
mind,  to  sip  a  little  of  the  contents,  and  in  doing 
so,  fortunately  recollected  that  it  would  be  ill  luck 
did  he  not  drink  a  draught  to  the  health  of  the 
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gaUant  lad  who  had  joined  them  this  day.  The 
pledge  was  filled,  and  answered,  as  may  he  well 
supposed,  with  many  a  joyous  shout,  when  the  old 
leader  proceeded  to  acquaint  them  that  he  had  pos- 
sessed Master  Oliver  with  an  account  of  what  had 
passed  that  day :  **  And  as,"  he  said,  **  the  scraper 
of  chins  hath  no  great  love  for  the  stretcher  of 
throats,  he  has  joined  me  in  obtaining  from  the 
Eang  an  order,  commanding  the  Provost  to  sus- 
pend all  proceedings,  under  whatsoever  pretence, 
against  Quentin  Durward ;  and  to  respect,  on  all 
occasions,  the  privileges  of  the  Scottish  Guard." 

Another  shout  broke  forth,  the  cups  were  again 
filled,  till  the  wine  sparkled  on  the  brim,  and  there 
was  an  acdaim  to  the  health  of  the  noble  Lord 
Crawford,,  the  brave  conservator  of  the  privileges 
and  rights  of  his  countrymen.  The  good  old  Lord 
could  not  but  in  courtesy  do  reason  to  this  pledge 
also,  and  gliding  into  the  ready  chair,  as  it  were, 
without  reflecting  what  he  was  doing,  he  caused 
Quentin  to  come  up  beside  him,  and  assailed  him 
with  many  more  questions  concerning  the  state  of 
Scotland,  and  the  great  families  there,  than  jie  was 
well  able  to  answer ;  while  ever  and  anon,  in  the 
course  of  his  queries,  the  good  Lord  kissed  the 
wine-cup  by  way  of  parenthesis,  remarking,  that 
sociality  became  Scottish  gentlemen,  but  that  young 
men^  like  Quentin,  ought  to  practise  it  cautiously, 
lest  it  might  degenerate  into  excess ;  upon  which 
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occasion  he  uttered  many  excellent  things,  until 
his  own  tongue,  although  employed  in  the  praises 
of  temperance,  began  to  articulate  something  thick* 
er  than  usuaL  It  was  now  that,  while  the  military 
ardour  of  the  company  augmented  with  each  flagon 
which  they  onptied,  Cunningham  called  on  them 
to  drink  the  speedy  hoisting  cSibe  Orifiamme  (the 
royal  banner  of  France.)  ^ 

'^  And  a  breeze  of  Burgundy  to  fan  it  P'  echoed 
Liindesay. 

^'  With  all  the  soul  that  is  left  in  this  worn  body 
do  I  accept  the  pledge,  bairns,"  echoed  Lord  Craw- 
ford ;  *'  and  as  old  as  I  am,  I  trust  I  may  see  it 
flutter  yet.  Hark  ye,  my  mates,  (for  wine  had  made 
him  something  communicative,)  ye  are  all  true  ser- 
vants to  the  French  crown,  and  wherefore  should 
ye  not  know  there  is  an  envoy  come  fit>m  Duke 
Charles  of  Burgundy,  with  a  message  of  an  angry 
fiivour." 

"  I  saw  the  Count  of  Crevecceur's  equipage, 
horses  and  retinue,"  said  another  of  the  guests^ 
"  down  at  the  inn  yonder,  at  the  Mulberry  Grove* 
They  say  the  King  will  not  admit  him  into  the 
Castle." 

'*  Now,  Heaven  send  him  an  ungracious  answer !" 
says  Guthrie ;  **  but  what  is  it  he  complains  of?" 

"  A  world  of  grievances  upon  the  frontier,"  said 
Lord  Crawford ;  *'  and  latterly,  that  the  King  hath 
under  his  protection  a  lady  of  his  land,  a 
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young  Countess,  who  hath  fled  from  Dijon,  be^ 
cause,  being  a  ward  of  the  Duke,  he  would  have 
her  many  his  favourite,  Campo-basso,*' 

**  And  hath  she  actually  come  hither  alone,  my 
Lord  ?"  said  Lindesay. 

*'  Nay,  not  altogether  alone,  but  with  the  old 
Countess,  her  kinswoman,  who  hath  yielded  to  her 
cousin's  wishes  in  this  matter." 

**  And  will  the  King,"  said  Cunningham,  **  he 
being  the  Duke*s  feudal  sovereign,  interfere  be* 
tween  the  Duke  and  his  ward,  over  whom  Charles 
hath  the  same  right,  which,  were  he  himself  dead, 
the  King  would  have  over  the  heiress  of  Bur^ 
gundy  ?" 

**  The  King  will  be  ruled  as  he  is  wont,  by  rules 
of  policy;  and  you  know,"  continued  Crawford, 
*^  that  he  hath  not  publicly  received  these  ladies, 
nor  placed  them  under  the  protection  of  his  daugh- 
ter, the  Lady  of  Beaujeu,  or  the  Princess  Joan, 
so,  doubtless,  he  will  be  guided  by  circumstances. 
He  is  our  master — ^but  it  is  no  treason  to  say,  he 
shall  chase  with  the  hounds,  and  run  with  the  hare, 
with  any  Prince  in  Christendom." 

''  But  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  understands  no 
such  doubling,"  said  Cunningham. 

"  No,"  answered  the  old  Lord ;  **  and,  therefore, 
it  is  like  to  make  work  between  them." 
.  "  Well— Saint  Andrew  further  the  fray,"  said 
Balafr^.     "  I  had  it  foretold  me  ten,  ay,  twenty 
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years  smee,  that  I  was  to  make  the  fortune  of  my 
house  by  marriage.  Who  knows  what  may  hap- 
pen, if  once  we  come  to  fight  for  honour  and  la- 
dies' love,  as  they  do  in  the  old  romaunts  ?"* 

'*  Thau  name  ladies'  love,  with  such  a  trench  in 
thy  visage !"  said  Guthrie. 

**  As  well  not  love  at  all,  as  love  a  Bohemian 
woman  of  Heathenessei"  answered  Balafr6. 

^  Hold  there,  comrades,"  said  Lord  Crawford ; 
'<  no  tilting  with  sharp  weapons,  no  jesting  with 
keen  scoffs — ^friends  all.  And  for  the  lady,  she  is 
too  wealthy  to  fall  to  a  poor  Scotch  lord,  or  I  would 
put  in  my  own  daim,  fourscore  years  and  all,  or  not 
very  far  from  it  But  here  is  her  health,  neverthe- 
less, for  they  say  she  is  a  lamp  of  beauty." 

**  I  think  I  saw  her,"  said  another  soldier,  ^  when 
I  was  upon  guard  this  morning  at  the  inner  bar- 
rier; but  she  was  more  like  a  dark  lantern  than  a 
lamp,  for  she  and  another  were  brought  into  the 
Chateau  in  dose  litters."    • 

'*  Shame !  shame !  Amot !"  said  Lord  Crawford ; 
''  a  soldier  on  duty  should  say  nought  of  what  he 
sees.  Besides,"  he  added  after  a  pause,  his  own  cu- 
riosity prevailing  over  the  shew  of  discipline  which 
he  had  thought  it  necessary  to  exert,  *'  why  should 
these  litters  contain  this  very  same  Countess  Isa- 
bella de  Croye  ?" 

"  Nay,  my  Lord,"  replied  Amot,  "  I  know  no- 
thing of  it  save  this,  that  my  coutelier  was  airing 
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my  horses  in  the  road  to  the  village,  and  fell  in 
with  Dc^uin  the  muleteer,  who  brought  back  the 
litters  to  the  inn,  for  they  belong  to  the  fellow  of 
the  Mulberry-grove  yonder — ^he  of  the  Fleur-de* 
Lys,  I  mean — and  so  Doguin  asked  Saunders 
Steed  to  take  a  cup  of  wine,  as  they  were  acquainted, 
which  he  was  no  doubt  willing  enough  to  do——" 

''  No  doubt — ^no  doubt,"  said  the  old  Lord ;  '*it 
is  a  thing  I  wish  were  corrected  among  you,  gentle- 
men ;  but  all  your  grooms  and  couteliers,  and  jack- 
men,  as  we  should  call  them  in  Scotland,  are  but 
too  ready  to  take  a  cup  of  wine  with  any  one — It 
is  a  thing  perilous  in  war,  and  must  be  amended. 
But,  Andrew  Amot,  thb  is  a  long  tale  of  youn^ 
and  we  will  cut  it  with  a  cbrink;  as  the  High- 
lander says,  Sieoch  dock  nan  sUal,  and  that's  good 
Gaelic. — Here  is  to  the  Countess  Isabella  of  Croye, 
and  a  better  husband  to  her  than  Campo-basso, 
who  is  a  base  Italian  cullion ! — ^And  now,  Andrew 
Amot,  what  said  the  muleteer  to  this  yeoman  of 
thine  ?*' 

*'  Why  he  told  him  in  secrecy,  if  it  please  your 
Lordship,"  continued  Amot,  **  that  these  two  la- 
dies whom  he  had  presently  before  convoyed  up  to 
the  Castle  in  the  close  litters,  were  great  ladies, 
who  had  been  living  in  secret  at  his  mastoids  house 
for  some  days,  and  that  the  King  had  visited  them 
more  than  once  very  privately,  and  had  done  them 
great  honour;  and  that  they  had  fled  up  to  the 
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Castle,  as  he  bdieved,  for  fear  of  the  Count  de  Cie- 
yecoeur,  the  Duke  of  Buigundy's  ambassador,  whose 
approach  was  just  anuounced  by  an  advanced  cou- 
rier." 

^  Ay,  Andrew,  come  you  there  to  me  ?''  said 
Guthrie;  **  then  I  will  be  sworn  it  was  the  Conn- 
tess  whose  voice  I  heard  nnging  to  the  lute,  as  I 
came  even  now  through  the  inner  court — ^the  sound 
came  from  the  bay-windows  of  the  Dauphin's 
Tower ;  and  such  melody  was  there  as  no  one  ever 
heard  before  in  the  Castle  of  Flesids  of  the  Park. 
By  my  &ith,  I  thought  it  was  music  of  the  Fairy 
Melusina's  making.  There  I  stood — ^though  I  knew 
your  board  was  covered,  and  that  you  were  all  im- 
patient— there  I  stood,  like——" 

*'  Like  an  ass,  Johnny  Guthrie,"  said  his  com- 
mander ;  **  ihy  long  nose  smelling  the  dinner,  thy 
long  ears  hearing  the  music,  and  thy  shcnrt  discre* 
tion  not  enabling  thee  to  tell  which  of  them  thou 
didst  prefer.— Hark !  is  not  that  the  Cathedral  bell 
tolling  to  vespers  ? — Sure  it  cannot  be  that  time 
yet  ? — ^The  mad  old  sexton  has  toll'd  even-song  an 
hour  too  soon." 
.  **  In  &ith,  the  bell  rings  but  too  justly  the  hour," 
said  Cunnmgham ;  '*  yonder  the  sun  is  sinking  on 
the  west  side  of  the  &ir  plain." 

*^  Ay,"  said  the  Lord  Crawford,  ^  is  it  even  so  ? 
— ^Well,  lads,  we  must  live  within  compass — ^Fair 
and  soft  goes  fiu: — slow  fire  makes  sweet  malt— to 
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be  merry  and  wise  is  a  sound  proverb. — One  other 
rouse  to  the  weal  of  old  Scotland,  and  then  each 
man  to  his  duty." 

The  parting-cup  was  emptied,  and  the  guestsr 
dismissed — ^tJie  stately  old  Baron  taking  the  Ba- 
lafir^'s  arm,  under  pretence  of  giving  him  some  in* 
structions  concerning  his  nephew,  but,  perhaps,  in 
reality,  lest  his  own  lofty  pace  should  seem  in  the 
public  eye  less  steady  than  became  his  rank  and 
high  command.  A  solemn  countenance  did  he  bear 
as  he  passed  through  the  two  courts  which  8epa« 
rated  his  lodging  from  the  festal  chamber,  and  so* 
lemn  as  the  gravity  of  a  hc^shead  was  the  farewell 
caution,  with  which  he  prayed  Ludovic  to  attend 
his  nephew's  motions,  especially  in  the  matters  of 
wenches  and  wine-cups. 

Meanwhile,  not  a  word  that  was  spoken  concern- 
ing the  beautiful  Countess  Isabelle  had  escaped  the 
young  Durward,  who,  conducted  into  a  small  ca- 
bin, which  he  was  to  share  with  his  uncle's  page, 
made  his  new  and  lowly  abode  the  scene  of  much 
high  musing.  The  reader  will  easily  imagine  that 
the  young  soldier  should  build  a  fine  romance  on 
snich  a  foundation  as  the  supposed,  or  rather  the  as- 
sumed, identification  of  the  Maiden  of  the  Turret, 
to  whose  lay  he  had  listened  with  so  muA  inte- 
rest, and  the  &ir  cup-bearer  of  Maitre  Pierre,  with 
a  fugitive  Countess,  of  rank  and  wealth,  flying  the 
pursuit  of  a  hated  lover,  the  favourite  of  an  opr 
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pressiTe  guardian,  who  abused  his  feudal  power. 
There  was  an  interlude  in  Quentin's  viaon  con- 
cerning Maitre  Pierre,  who  seemed  to  exercise  such 
authority  even  over  the  formidable  officer  from 
whose  hands  he  had  that  day,  with  much  difficulty, 
made  his  escape.  At  length  the  youth's  reveries, 
which  had  been  respected  by  little  Will  Harper, 
the  companion  of  his  cell,  were  broken  in  upon  by 
ihe  return  of  his  unde,  who  commanded  Quentin 
to  bed,  that  he  might  arise  betimes  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  attend  him  to  his  Majesty's  antichamber, 
to  which  he  was  called  by  his  hour  of  duty,  along 
with  five  of  his  comrades. 
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CHAP.  VIIL 

THE  ENVOY, 

Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  Fnmce ; 
For  ere  thou  canst  report  I  will  be  there, 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  be  heard-— 
So,  hence !  Be  thou  the  txampet  of  our  wrath. 

King  John, 

Had  sloth  been  a  temptation  by  which  Dur- 
waid  was  easily  beset,  the  noise  with  which  the 
caserne  of  the  guards  resounded  after  the  first  toll 
of  primes,  had  certainly  banished  the  syren  from  his 
couch ;  but  the  discipline  of  his  father's  tower,  and 
of  the  convent  of  Aberbrothick,  had  taught  him  to 
start  with  the  dawn ;  and  he  did  on  his  clothes  gaily, 
amid  the  sounding  of  bugles  and  the  dash  of  ar- 
mour, which  announced  the  change  of  the  vigilant 
guards — some  of  whom  were  returning  to  barracks 
after  their  nightly  duty,  whilst  others  were  march- 
ing out  to  that  of  the  morning — and  others,  again, 
amongst  whom  was  his  uncle,  were  arming  for  im- 
mediate  attendance  upon  the  person  of  Louis. 
Quentin  Durward  soon  put  on,  with  the  feelings 
of  so  young  a  man  on  such  an  occasion,  the  splen- 
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did  dress  and  arms  appertaining  to  bis  new  situa- 
tion ;  and  his  unde,  who  looked  with  great  accu- 
racy and  interest  to  see  that  he  was  completely  fit- 
ted out  in  every  respect,  did  not  conceal  his  satis- 
faction at  the  improTement  which  had  been  thus 
made  in  his  nephew's  appearance.  ^  If  thou  doest 
prove  as  faithfiil  and  bold  as  thou  art  well-favour- 
ed, I  shall  have  in  thee  one  of  the  handsomest  and 
best  esquires  in  the  Guard,  which  cannot  but  be  an 
honour  to  thy  mother's  family.  Follow  me  to  the 
presence-chamber ;  and  see  thou  keep  dose  at  my 
shoulder/' 

So  saying,  he  took  up  a  partisan,  large,  weighty, 
and  beautifiilly  inlaid  and  ornamented,  and  direct- 
ing his  nephew  to  assume  a  lighter  weapon  of  a  si- 
milar description,  they  proceeded  to  the  inner-court 
of  the  palace,  where  their  comrades,  who  were  to 
form  the  guard  of  the  interior  apartments,  were  al- 
ready drawn  up,  and  under  arms — ^the  squires  each 
standing  behind  their  masters,  to  whom  they  thus 
formed  a  second  rank.  Here  were  also  in  attend- 
ance many  yeomen-pridcers,  with  gallant  horses 
and  noble  dogs,  on  which  Quentin  looked  with  such 
inquisitive  delight,  that  his  unde  was  obliged  more 
than  once  to  remind  him  that  they  were  not  there 
for  his  private  amusement,  but  for  the  King's,  who 
had  a  strong  passion  for  the  chase,  one  of  the  few 
indinations  which  he  indulged,  even  when  coming 
into  competition  with  his  course  of  policy ;  being 
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SO  strict  a  protector  of  the  game  in  the  royal  forests, 
that  it  was  currently  said,  you  might  kill  a  man 
."with  greater  impunity  than  a  stag. 

On  a  signal  given,  the  Guards  were  put  into  mo- 
tion by  the  command  of  Balafir^,  who  acted  as  offi- 
cer upon  the  occasion ;  and,  after  some  minutiae  of 
word  and  signal,  which  all  went  to  shew  the  ex- 
treme and  punctilious  jealousy  with  which  their 
duty  was  performed,  they  marched  into  the  hall  of 
audience,  where  the  King  was  immediately  ex- 
pected. 

New  as  Quentin  was  to  scenes  of  splendour,  the 
effect  of  that  which  was  now  before  him  rather  dis- 
appointed the  expectations  which  he  had  formed  of 
the  brilliancy  of  a  Court.  There  were  household  offi- 
cers, indeed,  richly  attired ;  there  were  guards  gal- 
lantly armed,  and  there  were  domestics  of  various  de- 
grees :  But  he  saw  none  of  the  ancient  counsellors  of 
the  kingdom,  none  of  the  high  officers  of  the  crown, 
heard  none  of  the  names  which  in  those  days  sound- 
ed an  alarum  to  chivalry ;  saw  none  either  of  those 
generals  or  leaders,  who,  possessed  of  full  prime  of 
manhood,  were  the  strength  of  France,  or  of  the 
more  youthfid  and  fiery  nobles,  those  early  aspirants 
after  honour,  who  were  her  pride.  The  jealous  ha- 
bits— the  reserved  manners — the  deep  and  artful  , 
policy  of  the  King,  had  estranged  this  splendid 
circle  from  the  throne,  and  they  were  only  called 
around  it  upon  certain  stated  and  formal  occasions. 
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when  they  went  reluctantly,  and  returned  joyfully, 
as  the  animals  in  the  fiihle  are  supposed  to  have 
approached  and  left  the  den  of  the  lion. 

The  very  few  persons  who  seemed  to  be  there  in 
the  character  of  counsellors,  were  meanJooking 
men,  whose  countenances  sometimes  expressed  sa- 
gadty,  but  whose  manners  shewed  they  were  caUed 
into  a  sphere  for  which  their  previous  education  and 
habits  had  qualifieil  them  but  indifferently.  One 
or  two  persons,  however,  did  appear  to  Durward  to 
possess  a  more  noble  mien,  and  the  strictness  of  the 
present  duty  was  not  such  as  to  prevent  his  unde 
communicating  the  names  of  those  whom  he  thus 
distinguished. 

With  the  Lord  Crawford,  who  was  in  attend- 
ance, dressed  in  the  rich  habit  of  his  office,  and 
holding  a  leading  staff  of  silver  in  his  hand,  Quen- 
tin,  as  well  as  the  reader,  was  already  acquainted. 
Among  others  who  seemed  of  quality,  the  most  re- 
markable was  the  Count  de  Dunois,  the  son  of  that 
celebrated  Dunois,  known  by  the  name  of  the  Bas- 
tard of  Orleans,  who,  fighting  under  the  banner  of 
Jeanne  d'Arc,  acted  such  a  distinguished  part  in 
liberating  France  from  the  English  yoke.  His  son 
well  supported  the  high  renown  which  had  descend- 
ed to  him  from  such  an  honoured  source ;  and,  not- 
withstanding  his  connection  with  the  royal  &mily, 
and  his  hereditary  popularity  both  with  the  noble/s 
and  the  people,  Dunois  had,  upon  all  occasions. 
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manifested  such  an  open,  frank  lojralty  of  chjiracter, 
that  he  seemed  to  have  escaped  all  suspicion,  even 
on  the  part  of  the  jealous  Louis,  who  loved  to  see 
him  near  his  person,  and  sometimes  even  called  him 
to  his  councils.  Although  accounted  complete  in 
all  the  exercises  of  chivalry,  and  possessed  of  much 
of  the  character  of  what  was  then  termed  a  perfect 
knight,  the  person  of  the  Count  was  far  from  being 
a  model  of  romantic  beauty.  He  was  under  the 
common  size,  though  very  strongly  built,  and  his 
legs  rather  curved  outwards,  into  that  make  which 
is  more  convenient  for  horseback,  than  elcgantfor 
a  pedestrian.  His  shoulders  were  broad,  his  hair 
black,  his  complexion  swarthy,  his  arms  remarkably 
long  and  nervous.  The  features  of  his  countenance 
were  irregular,  even  to  ugliness ;  yet,  after  all,  there 
was  an  air  of  conscious  worth  and  nobility  about  the 
Count  deDunois,  which  stamped,  at  the  first  glance, 
the  character  of  the  high-bom  nobleman,  and  the 
undaunted  soldier.  His  mien  was  bold  and  up- 
right, his  step  free  and  manly,  and  the  harshness  of 
his  countenance  was  dignified  by  a  glance  like  an 
eagle,  and  a  frown  like  a  lion.  His  dress  was  a 
hunting  suit,  rather  sumptuous  than  gay,  and  he 
acted  on  most  occasions  as  Grand  Huntsman,  though 
we  are  not  inclined  to  believe  that  he  actually  held 
the  office. 

Upon  the  arm  of  Dunois,  walking  with  a  step 
80  slow  and  melancholy,  that  he  seemed  to  rest  on 
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his  kinsman  and  supporter,  came  Louis  Duke  of 
Orleans,  the  first  Prince  of  the  blood  royal,  and  to 
whom  the  guards  and  attendants  rendered  their 
homage  as  such.  The  jealously-watched  object  of 
Louis's  suspicions,  this  Prince,  who,  failing  the 
King's  offspring,  was  heir  to  the  kingdom,  was  not 
suffered  to  absent  himself  from  Court,  and,  while 
residing  there,  was  denied  alike  employment  and 
countenance.  The  dejection  which  his  degraded 
and  almost  captive  state  naturally  impressed  on  the 
deportment  of  this  unfortunate  Prince,  was  at  this 
moment  greatly  increased,  by  his  consciousness  that 
the  King  n^editated,  with  respect  to  him,  one  of 
the  most  cruel  and  unjust  actions  which  a  tjrrant 
could  commit,  by  compeUing  him  to  give  his  hand 
to  the  Princess  Joan  of  France,  the  younger  daugh- 
ter  of  Louis,  to  whom  he  had  been  contracted  m 
infancy,  but  whose  deformed  person  rendered  the 
insisting  upon  such  an  agreement  an  act  of  abomi- 
nable rigour. 

The  exterior  of  this  unhappy  Prince  was  in  no 
respect  distinguished  by  personal  advantages ;  and 
in  mind,  he  was  of  a  gentle,  mild,  and  beneficent 
disposition,  qualities  which  were  even  visible  through 
the  veil  of  extreme  dejection,  with  which  his  natu- 
ral character  was  at  present  obscured.  Quentin  ob- 
served that  he  studiously  avoided  even  looking  at 
the  Royal  Guards,  and  when  he  returned  their  sa- 
lute, that  the  Duke  kept  his  eyes  bent  on  the  ground. 
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as  if  he  feared  the  King's  jealousy  might  have  con- 
strued that  gesture  of  ordinary  courtesy,  as  arising 
from  the  purpose  of  establishing  a  separate  and  per- 
sonal interest  among  them. 

Very  different  was  the  conduct  of  the  proud  Car- 
dinal and  Prelate,  John  of  Balue,  the  favourite  mi- 
nister of  Louis  for  the  time,  whose  rise  and  charac- 
ter bore  as  dose  a  resemblance  to  that  of  Wolsey, 
as  the  difference  betwixt  the  crafty  and  politic 
Louis,  and  the  headlong  and  rash  Henry  VIII.  of 
£ngland,  would  permit.  The  former  had  raised 
his  minister  from  the  lowest  rank,  to  the  dignity, 
or  at  least  to  the  emoluments,  of  Grand  Almoner 
of  France,  loaded  him  with  benefices,  and  obtained 
for  him  the  hat  of  a  Cardinal ;  and  although  he 
was  too  cautious  to  repose  in  the  ambitious  Balue 
the  unbounded  power  and  trust  which  Henry  pla- 
ced in  Wolsey,  yet  he  was  more  influenced  by  him 
than  by  any  other  of  his  avowed  counsellors.  The 
Cardinal,  accordingly,  had  not  escaped  the  error 
incidental  to  those  who  are  suddenly  raised  to  power 
from  an  obscure  situation,  for  he  entertained  a  strong 
persuasion,  dazzled  doubtless  by  the  suddenness  of 
his  elevation,  that  his  capacity  was  equal  to  inter- 
meddling with  affairs  of  every  kind,  even  those  most 
foreign  to  his  profession  and  studies.  Tall  and  un* 
gainly  in  his  person,  he  affected  gallantry  and  ad- 
miration of  the  fair  sex,  although  his  manners  ren- 
dered* his  pretensions  absurd,  and  his  profession 
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marked  tbem  as  indecorous.  Some  male  or  female 
flatterer  had,  in  evil  homr,  possessed  him  with  the 
idea  that  there  was  much  heauty  of  contour  in  a 
pair  of  huge  substantial  legs,  which  he  had  derived 
from  his  father,  a  car-man  of  Limoges ;  and  with 
this  idea  he  had  become  so  in&tuated,  that  he  al- 
ways had  his  cardinal's  robes  a  little  looped  up  on 
one  side,  that  the  sturdy  pioportion  of  his  Umbs 
might  not  escape  observation.  As  he  swept  through 
the  stately  apartment  in  his  crimson  dress  and  rich 
cope,  he  stopped  repeatedly  to  look  at  the  arms  and 
appointments  of  the  cavaliers  on  guard,  asked  them 
several  questions  in  an  authoritative  tone,  and  took 
upon  him  to  censure  some  of  them  for  what  he 
termed  irr^ularities  of  discipline,  in  language  to 
which  these  experienced  soldiers  dared  no  reply, 
although  it  was  plain  they  listened  to  it  with  im- 
patience and  with  contempt. 

**  Is  the  King  aware,"  said  Dunois  to  the  Car- 
dinal, '*  that  the  Burgundian  Envoy  is  peremptory 
in  demanding  an  audience  ?" 

''  He  is,'*  answered  the  Cardinal ;  ''  and  here, 
as  I  think,  comes  the  all-sufficient  Oliver  Dain, 
to  let  us  know  his  royal  pleasure." 

As  he  spoke,  a  remarkable  person,  who  then  di- 
vided the  favour  of  Louis  with  the  proud  Cardinal 
himself,  entered  from  the  inner  apartment,  but 
without  any  of  that  important  and  consequential 
demeanour  which  marked  the  frdl-blown  dignity 
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of  the  churchman.  On  the  contrary,  this  was  a 
little,  pale,  meagre  man,  whose  bkck-silk  jerkin 
and  hos^  without  either  coat»  doak,  or  cassock, 
were  ill  qualified  to  set  off  to  advantage  a  very  or- 
dinary person.  He  carried  a  silver  basin  in  his 
hand,  and  a  napkin  flung  over  his  arm  indicated 
his  menial  capacity.  His  visage  was  penetrating 
and  quick,  although  he  endeavoured  to  banish  sudi 
expression  from  his  features,  by  keeping  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  ground,  as,  with  the  stealthy  and  quiet 
pace  of  a  cat,  he  seemed  modestly  rather  to  glide 
than  to  walk  through  the  apartment.  But  though 
modesty  may  easily  disguise  worth,  it  cannot  hide 
court-favour ;  and  all  attempts  to  steal  unperoeived 
through  the  presence^hamber  were  vain,  on  the 
part  of  one  known  to  have  such  possession  of  the 
King's  ear,  as  had  been  attained  by  his  celebrated 
barber  and  groom  of  the  chamber,  Oliver  le  Dain, 
called  sometimes  Oliver  le  Mauvais,  and  sometimes 
Oliver  le  Diable,  epithets  derived  from  the  unscru<- 
pulous  cunning  with  which  he  assisted  the  execu- 
tion of  the  schemes  of  his  master's  tortuous  policy. 
.At  present  he  spoke  earnestly  for  a  few  moments 
with  the  Count  de  Dunois,  who  instantly  left  the 
chamber,  while  the  tonsor  glided  quietly  bade  to- 
wards the  royal  apartment  whence  he  had  issued, 
every  one  giving  place  to  him ;  which  civility  he 
only  acknowledged  by  the  most  humble  indination 
of  the  body,  excepting  in  a  very  few  instances, 
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where  he  made  one  or  two  persons  the  subject  of 
envy  to  all  the  other  courtiers  by  whispering  a  single 
word  in  their  ear ;  and  at  the  same  time  muttering 
something  of  the  duties  of  his  place,  he  escaped 
fix>m  their  replies,  as  well  as  from  the  eager  solici- 
tations of  those  who  wished  to  attract  his  notice. 
Ludovic  LfCsly  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  one  of 
the  individuals  who,  on  the  present  occasion,  was 
favoured  by  Oliver  with  a  single  word,  to  assure 
him  that  his  matter  was  fortunately  terminated. 

Presently  afterwards,  he  had  another  proof  of 
the  same  agreeable  tidings ;  for  Tristan  I'Hermite, 
the  Provost-Marshal  of  the  Royal  Household, 
entered  the  apartment,  and  came  straight  to  the 
place  where  Le  Balafr^  was  posted.  This  formida- 
ble officer's  dress,  which  was  very  rich,  had  only  the 
effect  of  making  his  sinister  countenance  and  bad 
mien  mcye  strikingly  remarkable,  and  the  tone 
which  he  meant  for  conciliatory,  was  like  nothing 
so  much  as  the  growling  of  a  bear.  The  import  of 
his  words,  however,  was  more  amicable  than  the 
voice  in  which  they  were  pronounced.  He  r^etted 
the  mistake  which  had  £dlen  between  them  on  the 
preceding  day,  and  observed  it  was  owing  to  the 
Sieur  Le  Balafr^s  nephew  not  wearing  the  uniform 
of  his  corps,  or  announcing  himself  as  belonging  to 
it,  which  had  led  him  into  the  error  for  which  he 
now  asked  forgiveness. 

Ludovic  Lesly  made  the  necessary  reply,  and  as 
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soon  as  Tristan  had  turned  away»  observed  to  hiisf 
nephew,  that  they  had  now  the  distinction  of  having 
a  mortal  enemy  from  henceforward  in  the  person  of 
this  dreaded  officer.  '*  But  a  soldier,**  said  he, 
^*  who  does  his  duty,  may  laugh  at  the  Provost- 
Marshal." 

Quentin  could  not  help  being  of  his  uncle's  opi- 
nion, for,  as  Tristan  parted  from  them,  it  was  with 
the  look  of  angry  defiance  which  the  bear  casts  up- 
on the  hunter  whose  spear  has  wounded  him.  In- 
deed, even  when  less  strongly  moved,  his  sullen  eye 
expressed  a  malevolence  of  purpose  which  made 
men  shudder  to  meet  his  glance ;  and  the  thriU  of 
the  young  Scot  was  the  deeper  and  more  abhorrent, 
that  he  seemed  to  himself  stiU  to  feel  on  his  shoul- 
ders the  grasp  of  the  two  death-doing  functionaries 
of  this  fatal  officer. 

Meanwhile,  Oliver,  after  he  had  prowled  around 
the  room  in  the  stealthy  manner  which  we  have 
endeavoured  to  describe, — aU,  even  the  highest  of- 
ficers, making  way  for  him,  and  loading  him  with 
their  ceremonious  attentions,  which  his  modesty 
seemed  desirous  to  avoid, — again  entered  the  inner 
apartment,  the  doors  of  which  were  presently 
thrown  open,  and  King  Louis  entered  the  pre- 
sence-chamber. 

Quentin,  like  all  others,  turned  his  eyes  upon 
him ;  and  started  so  suddenly,  that  he  almost  drop- 
ped his  weapon,  when  he  tecognis^  in  the  King 
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of  France  that  silk-merchant,  Maitre  Pierre,  who 
had  heen  the  companion  of  his  morning  walk. 
Singular  suspicions  respecting  the  real  rank  of  this 
person  had  at  different  times  crossed  his  thoughts; 
hut  this,  the  proved  reality,  was  wilder  than  his 
wildest  conjecture. 

The  stem  look  of  his  unde,  offended  at  this 
breach  of  the  decorum  of  his  office,  recalled  him  to 
himself ;  but  not  a  little  was  he  astonished  when 
the  King,  whose  quick  eye  had  at  once  discovered 
him,  walked  straight  to  the  place  where  he  was 
posted,  without  taking  notice  of  any  one  else. — 
**  So,"*  he  said,  "  young  man,  I  am  told  you  have 
been  brawling  on  your  first  arrival  in  Touraine;  but 
I  pardon  you,  as  it  was  chiefly  the  fault  of  a  fool- 
ish old  merchant,  who  thought  your  Caledonian 
blood  required  to  be  heated  in  the  morning  with 
Vin  de  Beaulne.  If  I  can  find  him,  T  will  make 
him  an  example  to  those  who  debauch  my  Guards. 
— Balafr^,"  he  added,  speaking  to  Lesly,  "  your 
kinsman  is  a  fair  youth,  though  a  fiery.  We  love 
to  cherish  such  spirits,  and  mean  to  make  more  than 
ever  we  did  of  the  brave  men  who  are  around  us. 
Let  the  year,  day,  hour,  and  minute  of  his  birth 
be  written  down,  and  given  to  Oliver  Dain." 

Balafi*^  bowed  to  the  ground,  and  re-assumed  his 
erect  military  position,  as  one  who  would  shew  by 
his  demeanour  his  promptitude  to  act  in  the  King's 
quarrel  or  defence.    Quentin^  in  the  meantime. 
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recovered  from  his  first  surprise,  studied  the  King's 
appearance  more  attentively,  and  was  surprised  to 
find  how  differently  he  construed  his  deportment 
and  features. 

These  were  not  much  changed  in  exterior,  for 
Louis,  always  a  scomer  of  outward  show,  wore,  on 
the  present  occasion,  an  old  dark-hlue  hunting- 
dress,  not  much  better  than  the  plain  burgher  suit 
of  the  preceding  day,  and  garnished  with  a  huge 
rosary  of  ebony,  which  had  been  sent  to  him  by  no 
less  a  personage  than  the  Grand  Seignior,  with  an 
attestation  that  it  had  been  used  by  a  Coptic  her- 
mit on  Mount  Lebanon,  a  personage  of  profound 
sanctity.  And  for  his  cap  with  a  single  image,  he 
now  wore  a  hat,  the  band  of  which  was  garnished 
with  at  least  a  dozen  of  little  paltry  figures  of  saints 
stamped  in  lead.  But  those  eyes,  which,  according 
to  Qjuentin's  former  impression,  only  twinkled  with 
the  love  of  gain,  had,  now  that  they  were  known 
to  be  the  property  of  an  able  and  powerful  monarch, 
a  pierdng  and  majestic  glance;  and  those  wrinkles 
on  the  brow,  which  he  had  supposed  were  formed 
during  a  long  series  of  petty  schemes  of  commerce, 
seemed  now  the  furrows'  which  sagacity  had  worn 
while  toiling  in  meditation  upon  the  &te  of  na^ 
tions. 

Presently  after  the  King's  appearance,  the  Prin- 
cesses of  France,  with  the  ladies  of  their  suite,  ca- 
tered the  apartment.    With  the  eldest,  afterwaida 
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married  to  Peter  of  Bourbon,  and  known  in  French 
history  by  the  name  of  the  Lady  of  Beanjeau,  our 
atory  has  but  little  to  do.  She  was  tall,  and  rather 
handsome,  possessed  eloquence,  talent,  and  much 
of  her  father's  sagacity,  who  reposed  much  confi- 
dence in  her,  and  loved  her  as  much  perhaps  as  he 
loved  any  one. 

The  younger  sister,  the  unfortunate  Joan,  the 
destined  bride  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  advanced 
timidly  by  the  side  of  her  sister,  conscious  of  a  total 
want  of  those  external  qualities  which  women  are 
most  desirous  of  possessing,  or  being  thought  to 
possess.  She  was  pale,  thin,  and  sickly  in  her 
complexion,  her  shape  visibly  bent  to  one  side,  and 
her  gait  so  unequal  that  she  might  be  called  lame. 
A  fine  set  of  teeth,  and  eyes  which  were  expressive 
of  mekncholy,  softness,  and  resignation,  with  a 
quantity  of  light  brown  locks,  were  the  only  re« 
deeming  points  which  flattery  itself  could  have 
dared  to  number,  to  counteract  the  general  home« 
liness  of  her  face  and  figure.  To  complete  the  pic- 
ture, it  was  easy  to  remark,  from  the  Princess's 
n^ligence  in  dress,  and  the  timidity  of  her  man- 
ner, that  she  had  an  unusual  and  distressing  con- 
sciousness of  her  own  plainness  of  appearance,  and 
did  not  dare  to  make  any  of  those  attempts  to 
mend  by  manners  or  by  art  what  nature  had  left 
amiss,  or  in  any  other  way  to  exert  a  power  of 
pleasing.     The  King  (who  loved  her  not)  stepped 
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hastily  to  her  as  she  entered,—"  How  now  P'  he 
said,  "  our  world-contemning  daughter — Are  you 
robed  for  a  hunting-party,  or  for  the  convent,  this 
morning?  Speak — answer.** 

"  For  which  your  highness  pleases,  sire,"  s^d  the 
Princess,  scarce  raising  her  voice  above  her  breath. 

"  Ay,  doubtless,  you  would  persuade  me  it  is 
your  desire  to  quit  the  Court,  Joan,  and  renounce 
the  world  and  its  vanities.-^Ha !  maiden,  would'st 
thou  have  it  thought  that  we,  the  first-bom  of 
Holy  Church,  would  refiise  our  daughter  to  Hea- 
ven?—Our  Lady  and  Saint  Martin  forbid  we 
should  refuse  the  offering,  were  it  worthy  of  the 
altar,  or  were  thy  vocation  in  truth  thitherward !" 

So  saying,  the  Bang  crossed  himself  devoutly, 
looking,  in  the  meantime,  as  appeared  to  Quentin, 
very  like  a  cunning  vassal,  who  was  depreciating 
the  merit  of  something  which  he  was  desirous  to 
keep  to  himself,  in  order  that  he  might  stand  ex- 
cused for  not  offering  it  to  his  chief  or  superior. 
"  Dares  he  thus  play  the  h3rpocrite  with  Heaven,** 
thought  Durward,  "  and  sport  with  God  and  the 
Saints,  as  he  may  safely  do  with  men,  who  dare  not 
search  his  nature  too  closely  ?*' 

Louis  meantime  resumed,  after  a  moment's  men- 
tal devotion — *^  No,  fair  daughter,  I  and  another 
know  your  real  mind  better — Ha !  fair  cousin  of 
Orleans,  do  we  not  ?  Approach,  fair  sir,  and  lead 
this  devoted  vestal  of  ours  to  her  horse.*' 
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,  Orleans  started  when  the  King  spoke,  and  has* 
tened  to  obey  him ;  hut  with  such  precipitation  of 
step,  and  confusion,  that  Louis  called  out,  "  Nay, 
cousin,  rein  your  gallantry,  and  look  before  you« — 
Why,  what  a  headlong  matter  a  gallant's  haste 
is  on  some  occasions !— You  had  well  nigh  taken 
Anne's  hand  instead  of  her  sbter*s. — Sir,  must 
I  give  Joan's  to  you  myself?" 

The  unhappy  Prince  looked  up,  and  shuddered 
like  a  child,  when  forced  to  touch  something  at 
which  it  has  instinctive  horror — .then  making  an 
effort,  took  the  hand  which  the  Princess  neither 
gave  nor  yet  vdthheld*  As  they  stood,  her  cold 
damp  fingers  enclosed  in  his  trembling  hand,  with 
their  eyes  looking  on  the  ground,  it  would  have 
been  difficult  to  say  which  ci  these  two  youthful 
beings  was  rendered  more  utterly  miserable — ^the 
Duke,  who  felt  himself  fettered  to  the  object  of  his 
aversion  by  bonds  which  he  durst  not  tear  asunder^ 
or  the  unfortunate  young  woman,  who  too  plainly 
saw  that  she  was  an  object  of  abhorrence  to  him,  to 
gain  whose  kindness  she  would  willingly  have  died. 

''  And  now  to  horse,  gentlemen  and  ladies — 
We  will  ourselves  lead  forth  our  daughter  of  Beau- 
jeau,"  said  the  Bang;  ''  and  Grod's  blessing  and 
Saint  Hubert's  be  on  our  morning  sport." 

^*  I  am,  I  fear,  doomed  to  interrupt  it,  sire," 
said  the  Compte  de  Dunois — "  The  Burgundian 
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Envoy  is  before  tlie  gates  of  the  Castle,  and  de- 
mands an  audience." 

**  Demands  an  audience,  Dunois  ?"  replied  the 
Kiug-^^'  Did  you  not  answer  him,  as  we  sent  you 
word  by  Oliver,  that  we  were  not  at  leisure  to  see 
him  to-day, — and  that  to-morrow  was  the  festival 
of  Saint  Martin,  which,  please  Heaven,  we  would 
disturb  by  no  earthly  thoughts, — and  that  on  the 
succeeding  day  we  were  designed  for  Amboise-* 
but  that  we  would  not  fail  to  appoint  him  as  early 
an  audience,  when  we^  returned,  as  our  pressing 
affiirrs  would  permit  ?** 

**  All  this  I  said,"  answered  Dunois;  "  but  yet, 
sire ^" 

'^  Pasques-dieu!  man,  what  is  it  that  thus  sticks 
in  thy  throat  ?"  said  the  King.  **  This  Burgun- 
dian's  terms  must  have  been  hard  of  digestion." 

**  Had  not  my  duty,  your  Grace's  commands, 
and  his  character  as  an  Envoy  restrained  me,"  said 
Dunois,  ^^  he  should  have  tried  to  digest  them  him- 
self;  for,  by  our  Lady  of  Orleans,  I  had  more  mind 
to  have  made  him  eat  his  own  words,  than  to  have 
brought  them  to  your  Majesty." 

''  Body  of  me,  Dunois,"  said  the  King,  **  it  is 
strange  that  thou,  one  of  the  most  impatient  fel- 
lows alive,  should*st  have  so  little  sympathy  with 
the  like  infirmity  in  our  blunt  and  fiery  cousin, 
Charles  of  Burgundy. — Why,  man,  I  mind  his 
blustering  messages  no  more  than  the  towers  of 
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this  Castle  r^rd  the  whistling  of  the  north-east 
wind,  which  comes  from  Flanders,  as  well  as  this 
hrawling  Envoy." 

**  Know  then,  sire,"  replied  Dunois,  ^'  that  the 
Count  of  Crevecoeur  tarries  below,  with  his  retinue 
of  pursuivants  and  trumpets,  and  says,  that,  since 
your  Majesty  refuses  him  the  audience  which  his 
master  has  instructed  him  to  demand,  upon  matters 
of  most  pressing  concern,  he  will  remain  there  till 
midnight,  and  accost  your  Majesty  at  whatever 
hour  you  are  pleased  to  issue  from  your  Castle^ 
whether  for  business,  exercise,  or  devotion;  and 
that  no  consideration,  except  the  use  of  absolute 
force,  shall  compel  him  to  desist  from  this  resolu- 
tion." 

''  He  is  a  fool,"  said  the  King,  wilh  much  com- 
posure. ^*  Does  the  hot-headed  Hainaulter  think 
it  any  penance  for  a  man  of  sense  to  remain  for 
twenty-four  hours  quiet  within  the  walls  of  his 
Castle,  when  he  hath  the  affairs  of  a  kingdom  to 
occupy  him  ?  These  impatient  coxcombs  think  that 
all  meu,  like  themselves,  are  miserable,  save  when 
in  saddle  and  stirrup.  Let  the  dogs  be  put  up,  and 
well  looked  to,  gentle  Dunois — ^We  will  hold  coun- 
cil to-day,  instead  of  hunting." 

"  My  Li^e,"  answered  Dunois,  "  you  will  not 
thus  rid  yourself  of  Crevecoeur ;  for  his  master^s 
instructions  are,  that  if  he  hath  not  this  audience 
which  he  demands,  he  shall  nail  his  gauntlet  to  the 
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palisftdes  before  the  Castle,  in  token  of  mortal  de- 
fiance on  the  part  of  his  master,  shall  renounce  the 
Duke's  fealty  to  France,  and  declare  instant  war." 

*'  Ay,"  said  Louis,  without  any  perceptible  al- 
teration of  voice,  but  frowning  until  his  piercing 
dark  eyes  became  almost  invisible  under  his  shaggy 
eye-brows,  *^  is  it  even  so  ?— -will  our  ancient  vassal 
prove  so  masterful — our  dear  cousin  treat  us  thus 
unkindly? — ^Nay  then,  Dunois,  we  must  unfold 
the  Oriflamme^  and  cry  Dennis  Montjaye  r 

**  Marry  and  amen,  and  in  a  most  happy  hour !" 
said  the  martial  Dunois ;  and  the  guards  in  the 
hall,  unable  to  resist  the  same  impulse,  stirred  each 
upon  his  post,  so  as  to  produce  a  low  but  distinct 
sound  of  clashing  arms.  The  King  cast  his  eye 
proudly  round,  and,  for  a  moment,  thought  and 
looked  like  his  heroic  &ther. 

But  the  excitement  of  the  moment  presently  gave 
way  to  the  host  of  political  considerations,  which, 
at  that  conjuncture,  rendered  an  open  breach  with 
Burgundy  so  peculiarly  perilous.  Edward  IV., 
a  brave  and  victorious  king,  who  had  in  his  own 
person  fought  thirty  battles,  was  now  established 
on  the  throne  of  England,  was  brother  to  the 
Duchess  of  Burgundy,  and,  it  might  well  be  sup- 
posed, waited  but  a  rupture  between  his  near  con- 
nection and  Louis,  to  carry  into  France,  through 
the  ever-^pen  gate  of  Calais,  those  arms  which  had 
been  triumphant  in  the  civil  wars,  and  to  obliterate 
the  recollection  of  civil  dissensions  by  that  most 
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popular  of  all  occupatioiis  amongst  the  Englisb,  an 
invasion  of  France.  To  this  consideration  was  add- 
ed the  uncertain  faith  of  the  Duke  of  Bretagne, 
and  other  weighty  subjects  of  reflection.  So  that, 
after  a  deep  pause,  when  Louis  again  spoke,  al« 
though  in  the  same  tone,  it  was  with  an  altered 
spirit  '*  But  God  forbid,**  he  said,  *^  that  aught 
less  than  necessity  should  make  us,  the  Most  Chris- 
tian King,  give  cause  to  the  effusion  of  Christian 
blood,  if  anything  short  of  dishonour  may  avert 
such  a  calamity.  We  tender  our  subjects*  safety 
dearer  than  the  ruffle  which  our  own  dignity  may 
receive  from  the  rude  breath  of  a  malapert  ambas- 
sador, who  hath  perhaps  exceeded  the  errand  with 
which  he  was  charged. — ^Admit  the  Envoy  of  Bur- 
gundy to  our  presence.** 

'*  JBeaii  pacificij  said  the  Cardinal  Balue. 

'*  True ;  and  your  eminence  knoweth  that  they 
who  humble  themselves  shall  be  exalted,"  added 
the  King.  '" 

The  Cardinal  spoke  an  Amen,  to  which  few  as- 
sented ;  for  even  the  pale  cheek  of  Orleans  kindled 
with  shame,  and  Balafr6  suppressed  his  feelings  so 
little,  as  to  let  the  butt-end  of  his  partizan  fall  hea- 
vily on  the  floor, — a  movement  of  impatience  for 
which  he  underwent  a  bitter  reproof  from  the  Car- 
dinal, with  a  lecture  on  the  mode  of  handling  his 
arms  when  in  presence  of  the  Sovereign.  The  King 
himself  seemed  unusually  embarrassed  at  the  si- 
lence around  him.     ^*  You  are  pensive,  Dunois,** 
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he  said — "  You  disapprove  of  our  ^ving  way  to  this 
hot-headed  Envoy." 

**  By  no  means/'  said  Dunois  ;  *^  I  meddle  not 
with  matters  heyond  my  sphere.  I  was  but  think- 
ing of  asking  a  boon  of  your  Majesty." 

"  A  boon,  Dunois — what  is  it  ? — You  are  an 
unfrequent  suitor,  and  may  count  on  our  favour." 

<'  I  would,  then,  your  Majesty  would  send  me  to 
Evreux  to  regulate  the  clergy,"  said  Dunois,  with 
military  frankness. 

**  That  were  indeed  beyond  thy  sphere,"  replied 
the  King,  smiling. 

^'  I  might  order  priests  as  well,"  replied  the 
Count,  ^^  as  my  Lord  Bishop  of  Evreux,  or  my 
Lord  Cardinal,  if  he  likes  the  title  better,  can  ex- 
ercise the  soldiers  of  your  Majesty's  guard." 

The  King  smiled  again,  and  more  mysteriously, 
while  he  whispered  Dunois,  ''  The  time  may  come 
when  you  and  I  will  regulate  the  priests  t<^ether 
— But  this  is  for  the  present  a  good  conceited  ani- 
mal of  a  Bishop.  Ah,  Dunois ! — Rome,  B^me  puts 
him  and  other  burthens  upon  us — ^But  patience, 
cousin,  and  shuffle  the  cards,  till  our  hand  is  a 
stronger  one."* 

*  Dr  Dryasdust  here  remarks^  that  cards^  said  to  have  been 
invented  in  a  preceding  reign,  for  the  amusement  of  Charles  V. 
during  the  intervals  of  his  mental  disorder,  seem  speedily  to 
have  become  common  among  the  courtiers,  since  they  already 
furnished  Louis  XI.  with  a  metaphor.  The  same  proverb  was 
quoted  by  Durandarte^  in  the  enchanted  cave  of  Montesinos. 
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The  flourish  of  the  trampets  in  the  court-yard 
now  announced  the  arrival  of  the  Burgundian  no- 
bleman. All  in  the  presence-chamber  made  haste 
to  arrange  themselves  according  to  their  proper 
places  of  precedence,  the  King  and  his  daughters 
remaining  in  the  centre  of  the  assetnbly. 

The  Count  of  Crevecoeur,  a  renowned  and  un- 
daunted warrior,  entered  the  apartment ;  and,  con- 
trary to  the  usage  among  the  envoys  of  friendly 
powers,  he  appeared  all  armed,  excepting  his  head, 
in  a  gorgeous  suit  of  the  most  superb  Milan  ar- 
mour, made  of  steel,  inlaid  and  embossed  with 
gold,  which  was  wrought  into  the  fantastic  taste 
called  the  Arabesque.  Around  his  neck,  and  over 
his  polished  cuirass,  hung  his  master's  order  of  the 
Golden  Fleece,  one  of  the  most  honoured  associa- 
tions of  chivalry  then  known  in  Christendom.  A 
handsome  page  bore  his  helmet  behind  him,  a  he- 
rald preceded  him,'  bearing  his  letters  of  credence, 
which  he  offered  on  his  knee  to  the  King ;  while 
the  ambassador  himself  paused  in  the  midst  of  the 
hall,  as  if  to  give  present  time  to  admire  his  lofty 
look,  commanding  stature,  and  undaunted  compo- 
sure of  countenance  and  manner.  The  rest  of  his 
attendants  waited  in  the  anti-chamber,  or  court- 
yard. 

'^  Approach,  Seignior  Count  de  Crevecoeur,''  said 
Louis,  after  a  moment's  glance  at  his  commission ; 
**  we  need  not  our  Cousin's  letters  of  credence,  ei- 
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ther  to  introduce  to  iis  a  \varrior  so  well  known,  or 
to  assure  us  of  your  highly  deserved  credit  with  your 
master.  We  trust  that  your  fair  partner,  who  shares 
some  ofour  ancestral  blood,  is  in  good  health.  Had 
you  brought  her  in  your  hand.  Seignior  Count,  we 
might  have  thought  you  wore  your  armour,  on  this 
unwonted  occasion,  to  maintain  the  superiority  of 
her  charms  against  the  amorous  chivalry  of  France. 
As  it  is,  we  cannot  guess  the  reason  of  this  com- 
plete panoply." 

*'  Sire,"  replied  the  ambassador,  ^'  the  G)unt  of 
Crevecceur  must  lament  his  misfortune,  and  en- 
treat your  forgiveness,  that  he  cannot,  on  this  oc- 
casion, reply  vdth  such  humble  deference  as  is  due 
to  the  royal  courtesy  with  which  your  Majesty  has 
honoured  bun.  But,  although  it  is  only  the  voice 
of  Philip  Crevecceur  de  Cord^  which  speaks,  the 
words  which  he  utters  must  be  those  of  his  gracious 
Lord  and  Sovereign  the  Duke  of  Burgundy." 

'*  And  what  has  Crevecceur  to  say  in  the  words 
of  Burgundy  ?"  said  Louis,  with  an  assumption  of 
sufficient  dignity.  *^  Yet  hold — ^remember,  that  in 
this  presence,  Philip  Crevecceur  de  Cord^  speaks 
to  him  whom  he  calls  his  Sovereign's  Sovereign." 

Crevecceur  bowed,  and  then  spoke  aloud :— '^King 
of  France,  the  mighty  Duke  of  Burgundy  once 
more  sends  you  a  written  schedule  of  the  wrongs 
and  oppressions  committed  on  his  frontiers  by  your 
Majesty's  garrisons  and  officers ;  and  the  first  point 
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of  inquiry  is,  whether  it  is  your  Majestjr's  purpose 
to  make  him  amends  for  these  injuries  ?" 

The  King,  looking  slightly  at  the  memorial 
which  the  herald  delivered  to  him  upon  his  knee, 
said,  **  These  matters  have  been  ahready  long  before 
our  Coimcil.  Of  the  injuries  compkined  of,  some 
are  in  requital  of  those  sustained  by  my  subjects, 
some  are  affirmed  without  any  proof,  some  have 
been  retaliated  by  the  Duke's  garrisons  and  sol- 
diers ;  and  if  there  remain  any  which  &11  under 
none  of  those  predicaments,  we  are  not,  as  a  Chris- 
tian prince,  averse  to  make  satisfaction  for  wrongs 
actually  sustained  by  our  neighbour,  though  com- 
mitted not  only  with6ut  our  countenance,  but 
against  our  express  order." 

'^  I  will  convey  your  Majesty's  answer,*"  said  the 
ambassador,  ^'  to  my  most  gracious  master ;  yet,  let 
me  say,  that,  as  it  is  in  no  degree  different  from  the 
evasive  replies  which  have  already  been  returned  to 
his  just  complaints,  I  cannot  hope  that  it  will  af- 
ford the  means  of  re-establishing  peace  and  friend- 
ship betwixt  France  and  Burgundy." 

**  Be  that  at  God's  pleasure,"  said  the  King. 
**  It  is  not  for  dread  of  thy  Master's  arms,  but  for 
the  sake  of  peace  only,  that  I  return  so  temperate 
an  answer  to  his  injurious  reproaches.  Proceed 
with  thine  errand." 

*'  My  Master's  next  demand,"  said  the  Ambas- 
sador, *^  is,  that  your  Majesty  will  cease  your  secret 
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and  underhand  dealings  with  his  towns  of  Ghent^ 
Liege,  and  M alines.  He  requests  that  your  Ma- 
jesty will  recal  the  secret  agents,  by  whose  means 
the  discontents  of  his  good  citizens  of  Flanders  are 
inflamed ;  and  dismiss  from  your  Majesty's  domi- 
nions, or  rather  deliver  up  to  the  condign  punish- 
ment of  their  liege  lord,  those  traitorous  fngitives, 
who,  having  fled  from  the  scene  of  their  machinal 
tions,  have  found  too  ready  a  refrige  in  Paris,  Or- 
leans, Tours,  and  other  French  cities." 

**  Say  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,"  replied  the 
King,  '*  that  I  know  of  no  such  indirect  practices 
as  those  with  which  he  injuriously  charges  me; 
that  my  subjects  of  France  have  frequent  inter- 
course with  the  good  cities  of  Flanders,  for  the 
purpose  of  mutual  benefit  by  free  traffic,  which  it 
would  be  as  much  contrary  to  the  Duke's  interest 
as  mine  to  interrupt ;  and  that  many  Flemings 
have  residence  in  my  kingdom,  and  enjoy  the  pro- 
tection of  my  laws,  for  the  same  purpose ;  but  non^ 
to  our  knowledge,  for  those  of  treason  or  mutiny 
against  the  Duke.  Proceed  with  your  message—- 
you  have  heard  my  answer." 

"As  formerly.  Sire,  with  pain,"  replied  the 
Coimt  of  Crevecceur ;  **  it  not  being  of  that  direct 
or  explicit  nature  which  the  Duke,  my  master,  will 
accept,  in  atonement  for  a  long  train  of  secret  ma- 
chinations, not  the  less  certain,  though  now  disa- 
vowed by  your  Majesty.    But  I  proceed  with  my 
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message.  The  Duke  of  Burgundy  Airther  requires 
the  King  of  France  to  send  back  to  his  dominions 
without  delay,  and  under  a  secure  safe-guard,  the 
persons  of  Isabelle  Countess  of  Croye,  and  of  her 
relation  and  guardian  the  Countess  Hamdine,  of 
the  same  &mily,  in  respect  the  said  Countess  Isa- 
belle, being,  by  the  law  of  the  country,  and  the 
feudal  tenure  of  her  estates,  the  ward  of  the  said 
Duke  of  Burgundy,  hath  fled  from  his  dominions, 
and  from  the  charge  which  he,  as  a  careful  Prince, 
was  willing  to  extend  over  her,  and  is  here  main- 
tained in  secret  by  the  Eang  of  France,  and  by  him 
fortified  in  her  contumacy  to  the  Duke,  her  natu- 
ral lord  and  guardian,  contrary  to  the  laws  of  Giod 
and  man,  as  they  ever  have  been  acknowledged  in 
civilized  Europe. — ^Once  more  I  pause  for  your 
Majesty's  reply.** 

**  You  did  well.  Count  de  Crevecoeur,"  said 
Louis,  scornfully,  ^*  to  begin  your  embassy  at  an 
early  hour ;  for,  if  it  be  your  purpose  to  call  on  me 
to  account  for  the  flight  of  every  vassal  whom  your 
master's  heady  passion  may  have  driven  from  his 
dominions,  the  bead-rolLmay  last  till  sun-set.  Who 
can  affirm  that  these  ladies  are  in  my  dominions  ? 
who  can  presimie  to  say,  if  it  be  so,  that  I  have 
either  countenanced  their  flight  hither,  or  have  re- 
ceived them  with  offers  of  protection  ?" 

**  Sire,'*  said  Crevecoeur,  **  may  it  please  your 
Majesty,  I  was  provided  with  a  witness  on  this 
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gubject — one  who  beheld  these  fugitive  hidies  in 
the  inn  called  the  Fleur-de-Lys,  not  far  from  this 
Castle — one  who  saw  your  Majesty  in  their  com- 
pany, though  imder  the  unworthy  disguise  of  a  bur- 
gess of  Tours — one  who  received  from  them,  in  your 
royal  presence,  messages  and  letters  to  their  friends 
in  Flanders — all  which  he  conveyed  to  the  hand 
and  ear  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy." 

**  Bring  him  forward/'  said  the  King ;  ^*  place 
the  man  before  my  face  who  dares  maintain  these 
palpable  falsehoods/' 

**  You  speak  in  triumph,  my  lord ;  for  you  are 
well  aware  that  this  witness  exists  no  longer.  When 
he  lived,  he  was  called  Zamet  Magraubin,  by  birth 
one  of  those  Bohemian  wanderers.  He  was  yester- 
day, as  I  have  learned,  executed  by  a  party  of  your 
Majesty*s  Provost-Marshal,  to  prevent,  doubtless, 
his  standing  here,  to  verify  what  he  said  of  this 
matter  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  in  presence  of  his 
Coundl,  and  of  me,  Philip  Crevecoeur  de  Cord^." 

**  Now,  by  our  Lady  of  Embrun !"  said  the  King, 
*^  so  gross  are  these  accusations,  and  so  free  of  con- 
sciousness am  I  of  aught  that  approaches  them,  that, 
by  the  honour  of  a  King,  I  laugh,  rather  than  am 
wroth  at  them.  My  Provost-guard  put  to  death, 
as  is  their  duty,  thieves  and  vagabonds ;  and  my 
crown  is  to  be  slandered  with  whatsoever  these 
thieves  and  vagabonds  may  have  said  to  our  hot 
cousin  of  Burgundy  and  Us  wise  counsellors  !    I 
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pray  you,  tell  my  kind  cousin,  if  he  loves  such  com- 
panions, he  had  best  keep  them  in  his  own  estates ; 
for  here  they  are  like  to  meet  short  shrift  and  a 
tight  cord." 

**  My  master  needs  no  such  subjects.  Sir  Song," 
answered  the  Count,  in  a  tone  more  disrespectful 
than  he  had  yet  permitted  himself  to  make  use  of; 
*'  for  the  noble  Duke  uses  not  to  inquire  of  witches, 
wandering  Egyptians,  or  others,  upon  the  destiny 
and  fate  of  his  neighbours  and  alUes.'* 

**  We  have  had  patience  enough,  and  to  spare,*" 
said  the  King,  interrupting  him ;  *'  and  since  thy 
sole  errand  here  seems  to  be  for  the  purpose  of  in- 
sult, we  will  send  some  one  in  our  name  to  the 
Duke  of  Burgundy— convinced,  in  thus  demean- 
ing thyself  towards  us,  thou  hast  exceeded  thy 
commission,  whatever  that  may  have  been/' 

"  On  the  contrary,"  said  Crevecceur,  "  I  have 
not  yet  acquitted  myself  of  it  Hearken,  Louis  of 
Valois,  King  of  France — Hearken,  nobles  and  gen- 
tlemen, who  may  be  present — Hearken,  all  good 
and  true  men — And  thou,  Toison  d'Or,"  address- 
ing the  herald,  **  make  proclamation  after  me. — I, 
Philip  Crevecceur  of  Cordes,  Count  of  the  Empire^ 
and  Knight  of  the  honourable  and  princely  Order 
of  the  Golden  Fleece,  in  the  name  of  the  most 
puissant  Lord  and  Prince,  Charles,  by  the  Grace 
of  God,  Duke  of  Burgundy  and  Lothairingia,  of 
Brabant  and  Limbourg,  of  Luxembourg  and  of 
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Gueldres  ;  Earl  of  Flanders  and  of  Artois ;  Count 
PalatineofHainault,  of  Holland,  Zealand,  Namur, 
and  Zutphen ;  Marquis  of  the  Holy  Empire ; 
Lord  of  Friezeland,  Salines,  and  M  alines,  do  give 
you,  Louis,  King  of  France,  openly  to  know,  that 
you  having  refused  to  remedy  the  various  griefs, 
wrongs,  and  offences,  done  and  wrought  by  you,  or 
by  and  through  your  aid,  suggestion,  and  instiga- 
tion, against  the  said  Duke  and  his  loving  subjects, 
he,  by  my  mouth,  renounces  all  allegiance  and 
fealty  towards  your  crown  and  dignity — pronounces 
you  false  and  faithless ;  and  defies  you  as  a  Prince, 
and  as  a  man.  There  lies  my  g£^e,  in  evidence  of 
what  I  have  said." 

So  saying,  he  plucked  the  gauntlet  off  his  right 
hand,  and  flung  it  down  on  the  floor  of  the  hall. 

Until  this  last  climax  of  audacity,  there  had  been 
a  deep  silence  in  the  royal  apartment  during  the 
extraordinary  scene ;  but  no  sooner  had  the  clash 
of  the  gauntlet,  when  cast  down,  been  echoed  by 
the  deep  voice  of  Toison  d'Or,  the  Burgundian 
herald,  with  the  ejaculation,  "  Vive  Bourgogne  !"* 
than  there  was  a  general  tumult.  While  Dunois, 
Orleans,  old  Lord  Crawford,  and  one  or  two  others, 
whose  rank  authorized  their  interference,  contend* 
ed  which  should  lift  up  the  gaimtlet,  the  others  in 
the  hall  exclaimed,  ''  Strike  him  down  !  Cut  him 
to  pieces !  Comes  he  here  to  insult  the  King  of 
France  in  his  own  palace !" 
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But  the  King  appeased  the  tumult  by  exclaim- 
ing, in  a  voice  like  thunder,  which  overawed  and 
silenced  every  other  sound,  **  Silence,  my  li^es ! 
lay  not  a  hand  on  the  man,  not  a  finger  on  the  gage ! 
— ^And  you.  Sir  Count,  of  what  is  your  life  compo- 
sed, or  how  is  it  warranted,  that  you  thus  place  it 
on  the  cast  of  a  die  so  perilous  ?  Or  is  your  Duke 
made  of  a  different  metal  from  other  princes,  since 
he  thus  asserts  his  pretended  quarrel  in  a  manner 
so  unusual  ?" 

**  He  is  indeed  framed  of  a  different  and  more 
noble  metal  thau  the  other  princes  of  Europe,"  said 
the  undaunted  Count  of  Crevecoeur  ;  *'  for,  when 
not  one  of  them  dared  to  give  shelter  to  you — to 
yaUf  I  say.  King  Louis— when  you  were  an  exile 
from  France,  and  pursued  by  the  whole  bitterness 
of  your  father's  revenge,  and  all  the  power  of  his 
kingdom,  you  were  received  and  protected  like  a 
brother  by  my  noble  master,  whose  generosity  of 
disposition  you  have  so  grossly  misused.  Farewell, 
Sire,  my  mission  is  discharged.'' 

So  saying,  the  Count  de  Crevecoeur  left  the 
apartment  abmptly,  and  without  frirther  leave- 
taking. 

*^  After  him — after  him — take  up  the  gauntlet 
and  after  him  !"  said  the  King.  ** — I  meau  not 
you,  Dunois,  nor  you,  my  Lord  of  Crawford,  who, 
methinks,  may  be  too  old  for  such  hot  frays ;  nor 
you.  Cousin  of  Orleans,  who  are  too  young  for  them. 
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— My  Lord  Cardinal — ^my  Lord  Bishop  of  Aux- 
erre — ^it  is  your  holy  office  to  make  peace  among 
princes ; — do  you  lift  the  gauntlet,  and  remonstrate 
with  Count  Crevecoeur  on  the  sin  he  has  commit- 
ted, in  thus  insulting  a  great  Monarch  in  his  own 
Court,  and  forcing  us  to  hring  the  miseries  of  war 
upon  his  kingdom  and  that  of  his  neighbonr.'" 

Upon  this  direct  personal  appeal,  the  Cardinal 
Balue  proceeded  to  lift  the  gauntlet,  with  such 
precaution  as  one  would  touch  an  adder,— «o  great 
was  apparently  his  aversion  to  this  symbol  of  war, 
— and  presently  left  the  royal  apartment  to  hasten 
after  the  challenger. 

Louis  paused  and  looked  round  the  circle  of  his 
courtiers,  most  of  whom,  except  sudi  as  we  have 
already  distinguished,  being  men  of  low  birth,  and 
raised  to  their  rank  in  the  King's  household  for 
other  gifts  than  courage  or  feats  of  arms,  looked 
pale  on  each  other,  and  had  obviously  received  an 
unpleasant  impression  from  the  scene  which  had 
been  just  acted.  Louis  gazed  on  them  with  con- 
tempt, and  then  said  aloud,  **  Although  the  Count 
of  Crevecoeur  be  presumptuous  and  overweening,  it 
must  be  confessed  that  in  him  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy hath  as  bold  a  servant  as  ever  bore  message 
for  a  prince.  I  would  I  knew  where  to  find  as 
frithful  an  Envoy  to  carry  back  my  answer." 

'*  You  do  your  French  nobles  injustice.  Sire," 
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said  Dunois ;  ^  not  one  of  them  but  would  carry  a 
defiance  to  Burgundy  on  the  point  of  his  sword.*" 

**  And,  Sire/'  said  old  Crawford,  **  you  wrong 
also  the  Scottish  gentlemen  who  serve  you.  I,  or 
any  of  my  followers,  being  of  meet  rank,  would  not 
hesitate  a  moment  to  call  yonder  proud  Count  to  a 
reckoning ;  my  own  arm  is  yet  strong  enough  for 
the  purpose,  if  I  have  but  your  Majesty's  permis- 
sion.'* 

^  But  your  'Majesty,"  continued  Dunois,  ^'  will 
employ  us  in  no  service  through  which  we  may  win 
honour  to  ourselves,  to  your  Majesty,  or  to  France." 

''  Say  rather,"  said  the  King,  **  that  I  will  not 
give  way,  Dunois,  to  the  headlong  impetuosity, 
which,  on  some  knight-errant  punctilio,  would  wreck 
yourselves,  the  throne,  France,  and  alL  There  is 
not  one  of  you  who  knows  not  how  precious  every 
hour  of  peace  is  at  this  moment,  when  so  necessary 
to  heal  the  wounds  of  a  distracted  coimtry ;  yet 
there  is  not  one  of  you  who  would  not  rush  into 
war  on  account  of  the  tale  of  a  wandering  gipsy, 
or  of  some  errant  demosel,  whose  reputation,  per- 
haps, is  scarce  higher. — ^Here  comes  the  Cardinal, 
and  we  trust  with  more  pacific  tidings. — ^How  now, 
my  Lord — have  you  brought  the  Count  to  reason 
and  to  temper  ?" 

*'  Sire,"  said  Balue,  *'  my  task  hath  been  difli- 
cult.  I  put  it  to  yonder  proud  Count,  how  he 
dared  to  use  towards  your  Majesty,  the  presump- 
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tuous  reproach  with  which  his  audience  had  bro- 
ken up,  and  which  must  be  understood  as  proceed- 
ing, not  from  his  master,  but  from  his  own  inso- 
lence, and  as  placing  him  therefore  in  your  Majesty's 
discretion,  for  what  penalty  you  might  think  pro- 
per." 

**  You  said  right,"  replied  the  King ;  ^*  and  what 
was  his  answer  ?" 

«  The  Count,"  continued  the  Cardinal,  "  had 
at  that  moment  his  foot  in  the  stirrup,  ready  to 
mount;  and,  on  hearing  my  expostulation,  he 
turned  his  head  without  altering  his  position. 
'  Had  I,'  said  he,  *  been  fifty  leagues  distant,  and 
had  heard  by  report  that  a  question  vituperative  of 
my  Prince  had  been  asked  by  the  King  of  France, 
I  had,  even  at  that  distance,  instantly  mounted, 
and  returned  to  disburthen  my  mind  of  the  answer 
which  I  gave  him  but  now.' " 

**  I  said,  sirs,"  said  the  King,  turning  around, 
without  any  show  of  angry  emotion,  **  that  in  the 
Count  Philip  of  Crevecoeur,  our  cousin  the  Duke 
possesses  as  worthy  a  servant  as  ever  rode  at  a 
prince's  right  hand.— But  you  prevailed  with  him 
to  stay  ?" 

**  To  stay  for  twenty-four  hours ;  and  in  the 
meanwhile  to  receive  again  his  gage  of  defiance," 
said  the  Cardinal:  **  he  has  dismounted  at  the 
Fleur-de-Lys." 

**  See  that  he  be  nobly  attended  and  cared  for, 
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at  our  charges,**  said  the  King ;  **  such  a  servant  is 
a  jewel  in  a  prince's  crown.— Twenty-four  hours  ?" 
he  added,  muttering  to  himself,  and  looking  as  if 
he  were  stretching  his  eyes  to  see  into  futurity ; 
"  twenty-four  hours  ? — ^'tis  of  the  shortest.  Yet 
twenty-four  hours^  ably  and  skilfully  employed, 
may  be  worth  a  year  in  the  hand  of  indolent  or  in- 
capable agents. — Well. — To  the  forest — to  the  fo- 
rest, my  gallant  lords ! — Orleans,  my  fair  kinsman, 
lay  aside  that  modesty,  though  it  becomes  you; 
mind  not  my  Joan's  coyness.  The  Lioire  may  as 
soon  avoid  mingling  with  the  Cher,  as  she  from 
£ivouring  your  suit,  or  you  from  preferring  it,"  he 
added,  as  the  unhappy  prince  moved  slowly  on  af- 
ter his  betrothed  bride.  ^'  And  now  for  your  boar- 
spears,  gentlemeu ;  for  Allegre,  my  pricker,  hath 
harboured  one  that  will  try  both  dog  and  man.-*- 
Dunois,  lend  me  your  spear, — take  mine^  it  is  too 
weighty  for  me ;  but  when  did  you  complain  of 
such  a  fault  in  your  lance  ? — To  horse-*— to  horse, 
gentlemen.'* 

And  all  the  chase  rode  on. 
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CHAP.  IX. 


TH£  BOAE-HUNT, 


I  win  convene  with  unrespective  boys 
And  iion.wiued  fool*.    None  are  for  me 
That  look  into  me  with  tospicioui  eyes. 

King  Richard, 

All  the  experience  which  the  Cardinal  had  been 
«ble  to  collect  of  his  master's  disposition,  did  not, 
upon  the  present  occasion,  prevent  his  falling  into 
a  great  error  of  policy.  His  vanity  induced  him  to 
think  that  he  had  been  more  successful  in  prevail- 
ing upon  the  Count  of  Crevecceur  to  remain  at 
Tours,  than  any  other  moderator  whom  the  King 
.might  have  employed,  would,  in  all  probability, 
have  been.  And  as  he  was  well  aware  of  the  im- 
portance which  Louis  attached  to  the  postpone- 
ment of  a  war  with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  he 
could  not  help  shewing  that  he  conceived  himself 
to  have  rendered  the  King  great  and  acceptable 
service.  He  pressed  nearer  to  the  King*s  person 
than  he  was  wont  to  do,  and  endeavoured  to  en- 
gage him  in  conversation  on  the  events  of  the 
morning. 
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This  was  injudicious  in  more  respects  than  one ; 
for  princes  love  not  to  see  their  subjects  approach 
them  with  an  air  conscious  of  deserving,  and  there* 
by  seeming  desirous  to  extort  acknowledgment  and 
recompenee  of  their  services ;  and  Louis,  the  most 
jealous  monarch  that  ever  lived,  was  peculiarly 
averse  and  inaccessible  to  any  one  who  seemed  ei- 
ther to  presume  upon  service  rendered,  or  to  pry 
into  his  secrets. 

Yet,  hurried  away,  as  the  most  cautious  somc« 
tiroes  are,  by  the  self-satisfied  humour  of  the  mo- 
ment, the  Cardinal  continued  to  ride  on  the  King's 
right  hand,  turning  the  discourse,  whenever  it  was 
possible,  upon  Crevecoeur  and  his  embassy )  which^ 
although  it  might  be  the  matter  at  that  moment 
most  in  the  King's  thoughts,  was  nevertheless  pre- 
xsisely  that  which  he  was  least  willing  to  converse 
on.  At  length  Louis,  who  had  listened  to  him  with 
attention,  yet  without  having  returned  any  answer 
which  could  tend  to  prolong  the  conversation,  sign- 
ed to  Dunois,  who  rode  at  no  great  distance,  to 
come  up  on  the  other  side  of  his  horse. 

**  We  came  hither  for  sport  and  exercise,"  said 
be,  "  but  the  reverend  Father  here  would  have  us 
hold  a  council  of  state.'* 

*"  I  hope  your  Highness  will  excuse  my  assist- 
ance," said  Dunois ;  *^  I  am  bom  to  fight  the  bat- 
tles of  France,  and  have  heart  and  hand  for  that» 
but  I  have  no  head  for  her  councils." 
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^  My  Lord  Cardinal  hath  a  head  turned  for  no- 
thing dse^  Dunois ;  he  hath  confessed  Crevecoeur 
at  the  Castle-gate,  and  he  hath  communicated  to 
us  his  whole  shrift — Said  you  not  the  whole  ?*"  he 
continued,  with  an  emphasis  on  the  word,  and  a 
glance  at  the  Cardinal,  which  shot  from  betwixt 
his  long  dark  eye^lashes,  as  a  dagger  gleams  when 
it  leaves  the  scabbard. 

The  Cardinal  trembled,  as,  endeavouring  to  re- 
ply to  the  King's  jest,  he  said,  **  That  though  his 
order  was  obliged  to  conceal  the  secrets  of  their  pe- 
nitents in  general,  there  was  no  sigiUum  amfes-- 
nonmy  which  could  not  be  melted  at  his  Majesty's 
breath.'* 

*'  And  as  his  Eminence,"  said  the  King,  ''  is 
ready  to  communicate  the  secrets  of  others  to  us, 
he  naturally  expects  that  we  should  be  equally  com- 
municative to  him ;  and,  in  order  to  get  upon  this 
reciprocal  footing,  he  is  very  reasonably  desirous  to 
know  if  these  two  ladies  of  Croye  be  actually  in  our 
territories.  We  are  sorry  we  cannot  indulge  his 
curiosity,  not  ourselves  knowing  in  what  precise 
place  errant  damsels,  disguised  princesses,  distress- 
ed countesses,  may  lie  leaguer  within  our  domi- 
nions, which  are,  we  thank  God  and  our  Lady  of 
£robrun,  rather^ too  extensive,  for  us  to  answer 
easily  his  Eminence's  most  reasonable  inquiries. — 
But  supposing  they  were  with  us,  what  say  you, 
Dunois,  to  our  cousin's  peremptory  demand  ?" 
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**  I  will  answer  you,  my  Lord,  if  you  will  tell 
me  in  sincerity,  whether  you  want  war  or  peace,^ 
replied  Dunois,  with  a  frankness  which,  while  it 
arose  out  of  his  own  native  openness  and  intrepid 
dity  of  character,  made  him  from  time  to  time  a 
considerable  favourite  with  Louis,  who,  like  all  as- 
tucious  persons,  was  as  desirous  of  looking  into  the 
hearts  of  others  as  of  concealing  his  own. 

**  By  my  halidome,**  said  he,  **  I  should  he  as 
well  contented  as  thyself,  Dunois,  to  tell  thee  my 
purpose,  did  I  myself  but  know  it  exactly.  But  say 
I  declared  for  war,  what  should  I  do  with  this  beau* 
tiM  and  wealthy  young  heiress,  supposing  her  ^ 
be  in  my  dominions  ?*' 

**  Bestow  her  in  marriage  on  one  of  your  own 
gallant  foUowers,  who  has  a  heart  to  love  and  an 
arm  to  protect  her,**  said  Dunois. 

**  Upon  thyself,  ha  !**  said  the  King.  ''  Pasques^ 
dieu  !  thou  art  more  politic  than  I  took  thee  for, 
with  all  thy  bluntness.*' 

'*  Nay,  Sire,  I  am  aught  except  politic  By  our 
Lady  of  Orleans,  I  come  to  the  point  at  once,  as  I 
ride  my  horse  at  the  ring.  Your  Majesty  owes  the 
house  of  Orleans  at  least  one  happy  mamage.'' 

*'  And  I  will  pay  it.  Count.  Pasques-dieu^  I 
will  pay  it  !-^ee  you  not  yonder  fair  couple  ?** 

The  King  pointed  to  the  unhappy  Duke  of  Or- 
leans  and  the  Princess,  who,  neither  daring  to  re- 
main at  a  greater  distance  from  the  King,  nor  in 
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His  sight  appear  separate  from  each  other^^were 
riding  side  by  side,  yet  with  an  interval  of  two  or 
three  yards  betwixt  them,  a  space  which  timidity 
on  the  one  side,  and  aversion  on  the  other,  prevent- 
ed them  from  diminishing,  while  neither  dared  to 
increase  it. 

Dunois  looked  in  the  direction  of  the  King's 
signal,  and  as  the  situation  of  his  unfortunate  re- 
lative and  the  destined  bride  reminded  him  of  no- 
thing so  much  as  of  two  dogs,  which,  forcibly  link- 
ed together,  remain  nevertheless  as  widely  separa- 
ted as  the  length  of  their  collars  will  permit,  he 
could  not  help  shaking  his  bead,  though  he  ven- 
tured not  on  any  other  reply  to  the  hypocritical 
tyrant.     Louis  seemed  to  guess  his  thoughts. 

^*  It  will  be  a  peaceful  and  quiet  household  they 
will  keep — not  much  disturbed  with  children,  1 
should  augur.  But  these  are, not  always  a  blessing." 
'  It  was,  perhaps,  the  recollection  of  his  own  filial 
ingratitude  that  made  the  King  pause  as  he  made 
the  last  reflection,  and  which  converted  the  sneer 
which  trembled  on  his  lip  into  something  resem- 
bling an  expression  of  contrition.  But  he  instant- 
ly proceeded  in  another  tone. 

"  Frankly,  my  Dunois,  much  as  I  revere  the  holy 
sacrament  of  matrimony  (here  he  crossed  himself), 
I  would  rather  the  house  of  Orleans  raised  for  me 
such  gallant  soldiers  as  thy  father  and  thyself,  who 
chare  the  blood-royal  of  France  without  claiming 
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its  rights,  than  that  the  country  should  be  rent  to 
pieces,  as  England,  by  wars  by  the  rivalry  of  legi- 
timate candidates  for  the  crown.  The  lion  should 
never  have  more  than  one  cub.'' 

Dunois  sighed  and  was  silent,  conscious  that  con- 
tradicting his  arbitrary  Sovereign  might  well  hurt 
his  kinsman's  interests,  but  could  do  him  no  ser^^ 
vice ;  yet  he  could  not  forbear  adding,  in  the  next 
moment, 

*^  Since  your  Majesty  has  alluded  to  the  birth  of 
my  fiither,  I  must  needs  own,  that,  setting  the  firail- 
ty  of  his  parents  on  one  side,  he  might  be  termed 
happier,  and  more  fortunate,  as  the  son  of  lawless 
love,  than  of  conjugal  hatred." 

'*  Thou  art  a  scandalous  fellow,  Dunois,  to  speak 
thus  of  holy  wedlock.  But  to  the  devil  with  the 
discourse,  for  the  boar  is  unharboured. — Lay  on 
the  dogs,  in  the  name  of  the  holy  Saint  Hubert ! 
— Ha!  ha!  tra-la-Ia-lira-la !" — ^And  the  King's 
horn  rung  merrily  through  the  woods  as  he  pushed 
forward  on  the  chase,  followed  by  two  or  three  of 
his  guards,  amongst  whom  was  our  friend  Quentin 
Durward.  And  here  it  was  remarkable,  that,  even 
in  the  keen  prosecution  of  his  favourite  sport,  the 
King,  in  indulgence  of  his  caustic  disposition, 
found  leisure  to  amuse  himself  by  tormenting  Car- 
dinal Balue. 

It  was  one  of  that  able  statesman's  weaknesses, 
as  we  have  elsewhere  hinted,  to  suppose  himself. 
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thou^  of  low  rank  and  limited  education,  quali- 
fied to  play  the  courtier  and  the  man  of  gallantry. 
He  did  not,  indeed,  actually  enter  the  lists  like 
Becket,  or  levy  soldiers  like  Wolsey.  But  gallant* 
ry,  in  which  they  also  were  proficients,  was  his  pro- 
fessed pursuit ;  and  he  likewise  affiscted  great  fimd« 
ness  for  the  martial  amusement  of  the  diase.  But, 
however  well  he  might  succeed  with  certain  ladies, 
to  whom  his  power,  his  wealth,  and  his  influence  as 
a  statesman,  might  atone  for  deficiencies  in  appear- 
ance and  manners,  the  gallant  horses,  which  he 
purchased  at  almost  any  price,  were  totally  insen- 
sible to  the  dignity  of  carrying  a  Cardinal,  and  paid 
no  more  respect  to  him  than  they  would  have  done 
to  his  father  the  tailor,  whom  he  rivalled  in  horse- 
manship. The  King  knew  this,  and,  by  alternate- 
ly exciting  and  checking  his  own  horsey  he  brought 
that  of  the  Cardinal,  whom  he  kept  dose  by  his 
side,  into  such  a  state  of  mutiny  against  his  rider^ 
that  it  became  apparent  they  must  soon  part  com- 
pany ;  and  then,  in  the  midst  of  its  starting,  bolt- 
ing, rearing,  and  lashing  out,  altematdy,  the  royal 
tormentor  rendered  the  rider  miserable,  by  question- 
mg  him  upon  many  affiurs  of  importance,  and  hint- 
ing  his  purpose  to  take  that  opportunity  of  com- 
municating to  him  some  of  those  secrets  of  state, 
which  the  Cardinal  had  but  a  littie  while  before 
seemed  so  anxious  to  learn. 

A  more  awkward  situation  could  hardly  be  ima- 
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gined,  than  that  of  a  priyy-councillor  forced  to  lis* 
ten  to  and  reply  to  his  Sovereign,  while  each  fresh 
gambade  of  his  unmanageable  horse  placed  him  in 
a  new  and  more  precarious  attitude*— his  violet  robe 
flying  loose  in  every  direction,  and  nothing  securing 
him  from  an  instant  and  perilous  fall,  save  the  depth 
of  the  saddle^  and  its  height  before  and  behind. 
Dunois  laughed  vnthout  restraint ;  while  the  King» 
who  had  a  private  mode  of  enjoying  his  jest  in- 
vrardly,  without  laughing  aloud,  mildly  rdmked  his 
minister  on  his  eager  passion  for  the  chase,. which 
would  not  permit  him  to  dedicate  a  few  momenta 
to  business.  **  I  will  no  longer  be  your  hinderance,'* 
continued  he^  addressing  the  terrified  Cardinal,  and 
giving  his  own  horse  the  rein  at  the  same  time. 

Before  Balue  could  utter  a  word  by  way  of  an* 
swer  or  apology,  his  horse,  seizing  the  bit  with  his 
teeth,  went  forth  at  an  uncontrollable  gallop,  soon 
leaving  behind  the  King  and  Dunois,  who  follow- 
ed at  a  more  r^;ulated  pace,  enjopng  the  states- 
man's distressed  predicament.  If  any  of  our  read- 
ers  has  chanced  to  be  run  away  with  in  his  time, 
(as  we  ourselves  have  in  ours,)  he  will  have  a  full 
sense  at  once  of  the  pain,  peril,  and  absurdity  of 
the  situation.  These  four  1^  of  the  quadruped, 
which,  noway  under  the  rider's  control,  nor  some* 
times  under  that  of  the  creature  they  more  proper- 
ly  belong  to,  fly  at  such  a  rate  as  if  liie  hindermost 
meant  to  overtake  the  foremost^-those  dinging  legs 
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of  the  biped  which  we  so  often  wish  safely  planted 
OR  the  green  sward,  but  which  now  only  augment 
our  distress  by  pressing  the  animal's  sides — the 
hands  which  have  forsaken  the  bridle  for  the  mane 
— ^the  body  which,  instead  of  sitting  upright  on  the 
centre  of  gravity,  as  old  Angelo  used  to  recom- 
mend, or  stooping  forward  like  a  jockey  at  New-* 
market,  lies,  rather  than  hangs,  crouched  upon  the 
back  of  the  animal,  with  no  better  chance  of  saving 
itself  than  a  sack  of  com, — combine  to  make  a  pic-* 
ture  more  than  sufficiently  ludicrous  to  spectators^ 
however  uncomfortable  to  the  exhibitor.  But  add 
to  this  some  singularity  of  dress  or  appearance  on 
the  part  of  the  unhappy  cavalier — a  robe  of  office^ 
a  splendid  uniform,  or  any  other  peculiarity  of  cos- 
tume,— and  let  the  scene  of  action  be  a  race-course, 
a  review,  a  procession,  or  any  other  place  of  con- 
course  and  public  display,  and  if  the  poor  wight 
would  escape  being  the  object  of  a  shout  of  inex- 
tinguishable laughter,  he  must  contrive  to  break  a 
limb  or  two,  or,  which  will  be  more  eiFectual,  to  be 
killed  on  the  spot ;  for  on  no  slighter  condition  will 
his  fall  excite  anything  like  serious  sympathy.  On 
the  present  occasion,  the  short  violet-coloured  gown 
of  the  Cardinal,  which  he  used  as  a  riding-dress» 
(having  changed  his  long  robes  before  he  left  the 
Castle,)  his  scarlet  stockings,  and  scarlet  hat,  with 
tlie  long  strings  hanging  down,  together  with  his 


QUENTIN  DURWARD.  379 

utter  helplessness,  gave  infinite  zest  to  his  exhibi* 
tion  of  horsemanship. 

The  horse,  having  taken  matters  entirely  into  his 
own  hand,  flew  rather  than  galloped  up  a  long  green 
avenue,  overtook  the  pack  in  hard  pursuit  of  the 
boar,  and  then,  having  overturned  one  or  two  yeo- 
man  prickers,  who  little  expected  to  be  charged^  in 
the  rear,-^having  ridden  down  several  dogs,  and 
greatly  confused  the  chase, — animated  by  the  cla- 
mours and  threats  of  the  huntsman,  carried  the 
terrified  Cardinal  past  the  formidable  animal  it-' 
self,  which  was  rushing  on  at  a  speedy  trot,  furious 
and  embossed  with  the  foam  which  he  churned 
around  his  tusks.  Balue,  on  beholding  himself  sa 
near  the  boar,  set  up  a  dreadful  cry  for  help,  which, 
or  perhaps  the  sight  of  the  boar,  produced  such  an 
effect  on  his  horse,  that  the  animal  interrupted  its 
headlong  career  by  suddenly  springing  to  one  side ; 
so  that  the  Cardinal,  who  had  long  only  kept  hia 
seat  because  the  motion  was  straight  forward,  now 
fell  heavily  to  the  ground.  The  conclusion  of  Ba- 
lue's  chase  took  place  so  near  the  boar,  that,  had 
not  the  animal  been  at  that  moment  too  much  en- 
gaged about  his  own  affairs,  the  vicinity  might 
have  proved  as  fisital  to  the  Cardinal,  as  it  is  said 
to  have  done  to  Fa^a,  King  of  the  Visigoths,  in 
Spain.  He  got  oS,  however,  for  the  fright,  and 
crawled  as  hastily  as  he  could  out  of  the  way  of 
hounds  and  huntsmen,  saw  the  whole  chase  sweep 
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by  him  without  affording  him  assistance ;  for  hunt* 
ers  in  those  days  were  as  little  moved  by  sympathy 
for  such  misfortunes  as  they  are  in  our  own. 

The  King,  as  he  passed,  said  to  Dunois,  '*  Y<m- 
der  lies  his  Eminence  low  enough — ^he  is  no  great 
huntsman,  though  for  a  fisher  (when  a  secret  is  to 
be  •caught,)  he  may  match  Saint  Peter  himsel£ 
He  has,  howeyer,  for  once»  I  thinks  met  with  his 
match.'' 

The  Cardinal  did  not  hear  the  words,  but  the 
scornful  look  with  which  they  were  spoken  led  him 
to  suspect  their  general  import.  The  devil  is  said 
to  seize  such  opportunities  of  temptation  as  was  now 
afforded  by  the  passions  of  Balue,  bitterly  moved 
as  they  had  been  by  the  scorn  of  the  King.  The 
momentary  fright  was  over  so  soon  as  he  had  as- 
sured  himself  that  his  fall  was  harmless ;  but  mor* 
tified  vanity,  and  resentment  against  his  Sovereign, 
had  a  much  longer  influence  on  his  feelings. 

After  all  the  chase  had  passed  him,  a  single  ca« 
valier,  who  seemed  rather  to  be  a  spectator  than  a 
partaker  of  the  sport,  rode  up  with  one  or  two  at* 
tendants,  and  expressed  no  small  surprise  to  find 
the  Cardinal  there  upon  foot,  without  a  horse  or 
attendants^  and  in  such  a  plight  as  plainly  shewed 
the  nature  of  the  accident  which  had  there  placed 
him.  To  dismount,  and  offer  his  assistance  in  this 
predicament, — ^to  cause  one  of  his  attendants  resign 
a  staid  and  quiet  palfrey  for  the  Cardinal's  use— 
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to  express  his  surprise  at  the  customs  of  the  French 
Court,  which  thus  permitted  them  to  ahandon  to 
the  dangers  of  the  chase,  and  forsake  in  his  need, 
their  wisest  statesman,  were  the  natural  modes  of 
assistance  and  consolation  which  so  strange  a  ren- 
contre supplied  to  Crevecosur ;  for  it  was  the  Bur- 
gundian  ambassador  who  came  to  the  assistance  of 
the  fallen  Cardinal. 

He  found  him  in  a  lucky  time  and  humour  for 
essaying  some  of  those  practices  on  his  fidelity,  to 
which  it  is  well  known  that  Balne  had  the  criminal 
weakness  to  listen.  Already  in  the  morning,  as 
the  jealous  temper  of  Louis  had  suggested,'  more 
had  passed  betwixt  them  than  the  Cardinal  durst 
have  reported  to  his  master.  But  although  he  had 
listened  with  gratified  ears  to  the  high  value,  which, 
he  was  assured  by  Crevecoeur,  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy placed  upon  his  person  and  talents,  and  not 
without  a  feeling  of  temptation,  when  the  Count 
hinted  at  the  munificence  of  his  master's  disposition, 
and  the  rich  benefices  of  Flanders,  it  was  not  until 
the  accident,  as  we  have  related,  had  highly  irrita- 
ted him,  that,  stung  with  wounded  vanity,  he  re- 
solved, in  a  fatal  hour,  to  shew,  that  no  enemy  can 
be  so  dangerous  as  an  offended  fiiend  and  confi- 
dant. 

On  the  present  occasion,  he  hastily  requested 
Crevecceur  to  separate  from  him,  lest  they  should 
be  observedy  but  appointed  him  a  meeting  fw  the 
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evening  in  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Martinis  at  Tours, 
after  vesper  service ;  and  that  in  a  tone  which  as- 
sured the  Burgundian  that  his  master  had  obtain* 
ed  an  advantage  hardly  to  have  been  hoped  for. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Louis,  who,  though  the  most 
politic  Prince  of  his  time,  upon  this,  as  on  other 
occasions,  suffered  his  passions  to  interfere  with  his 
art,  followed  contentedly  the  chase  of  the  wild  boar, 
which  was  now  come  to  an  interesting  point.  It 
had  so  happened  that  a  sounder  (i.  e.  in  the  Ian* 
guage  of  the  period,  a  boar  of  only  two  years  old) 
had  crossed  the  track  of  the  proper  object  of  the 
i^hase,  and  withdrawn  in  pursuit  of  him  all  the  dogs, 
{saving  two  or  three  couple  of  old  staunch  hounds,) 
and  the  greater  part  of  the  huntsmen.  The  King 
saw,  with  internal  glee,  Dunois,  as  well  as  others, 
follow  upon  this  false  scent,  and  enjoyed  in  secret 
the  thought  of  triumphing  over  that  accomplish- 
ed knight,  in  the  art  of  venerie,  which  was  then 
thought  almost  as  glorious  as  war.  Louis  was  well 
mounted,  and  followed  close  on  the  hounds ;  so 
that,  when  the  boar  tiumed  to  bay  in  a  marshy 
piece  of  ground,  there  was  no  one  near  him  but  the 
King  himself. 

Louis  shewed  all  the  bravery  and  expertness  of 
an  experienced  huntsman ;  for,  unheeding  the  dan- 
ger, he  rode  up  to  the  tremendous  animal,  which 
was  defending  itself  with  fury  against  the  dogs,  and 
struck  him  with  his  boar-spcar ;  yet,  as  the  horse 
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shyed  from  the  1)oar,  the  blow  was  not  so  effectual 
as  either  to  kill  or  disable  him.     No  effort  could 
prevail  on  the  horse,  to  charge  a  second  time ;  so 
that  the  King,  dismounting,   advanced  on  foot 
against  the  furious  animal,  holding  naked  in  his 
hand  one  of  those  short,  sharp,  straight,  and  point- 
ed swords,  which  huntsmen  used  for  such  encoun- 
ters.    The  boar  instantly  quitted  the  dogs  to  rush 
xm  his  human  enemy,  while  the  King,  taking  his 
station,  and  posting  himself  firmly,  presented  the 
sword,  with  the  purpose  of  aiming  it  at  the  boar's 
throat,  or  rather  chest,  within  the  collar-bone ;  in 
which  case,  the  weight  of  the  beast,  and  the  impe* 
tuosity  of  his  career,  would  have  served  to  accele- 
jrate  his  own  destruction.    But,  owing  to  the  wet- 
ness of  the  ground,  the  King's  foot  slipped,  just  as 
this  delicate  and  perilous  manoeuvre  ought  to  have 
been  accomplished,  and  the  point  of  the  sword  en- 
countering the  cuirass  of  bristles  on  the  outside  of 
.the  creature's  shoulder,  glanced  off  without  making 
any  impression,  and  Louis  fell  flat  on  the  ground. 
This  was  so  far  fortunate  for  the  Monarch,  because 
.  the  animal,  owing  to  the  King's  fall,  missed  his 
blow  in  his  turn,  and  only  rent  with  his  tusk  the 
King's  short  hunting-cloak,  instead  of  ripping  up 
liis  thigh.     But  as,  after  running  a  little  a-head 
in  the  fury  of  his  course,  the  boar  turned  to  repeat 
his  attack  on  the  King  in  the  moment  when  he  was 
rising,  the  life  of  Louis  was  in  imminent  danger. 
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when  Quentin  Durward,  who  had  been  thrown  out 
in  the  chase  by  the  slowness  of  his  horse,  but  who, 
neverthdess,  had  luddly  distinguished  and  follow- 
ed the  blast  of  the  King's  horn,  rode  up,  and  trans- 
fixed the  animal  with  his  spear. 

The  King,  who  had  by  this  time  recovered  his 
feet,  came  in  turn  to  Durward's  assistance,  and  cut 
the  animal's  throat  with  his  sword*  Before  speak- 
ing a  word  to  Quentin,  he  measured  the  huge  crea» 
ture  not  only  by  paces,  but  even  by  feet — ^then 
wiped  the  sweat  from  his  brow,  and  the  blood  from 
his  hands— then  took  off  his  hunting  cap,  hung  it 
4m  a  bush,  and  devoutly  made  his  orisons  to  the 
little  leaden  images  which  it  contained — and  then 
looking  upon  Durward,  said  to  him,  ^  Is  it  thou, 
my  young  Scot  ? — thou  hast  begun  thy  woodcraft 
well,  and  Maitre  Pierre  owes  thee  as  good  enter- 
tainment as  he  gave  thee  at  the  Fleur-de-Lys  yon- 
der.— Why  dost  thou  not  speak  ?  Thou  hast  lost 
thy  forwardness  and  fire,  methinks,  at  the  Court, 
where  others  find  both." 

Quentin,  as  shrewd  a  youth  as  ever  Scottish 
breeze  breathed  caution  into,  was  far  too  wise  to 
embrace  the  perilous  permission  of  familiarity  which 
he  seemed  thus  invited  to  use.  He  answered  in 
very  few  and  well-chosen  words,  that  if  he  ventured 
to  address  his  Majesty  at  all,  it  could  be  but  to 
crave  pardon  for  the  rustic  boldness  with  which  he 
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had  eondueted  himself  when  ignorant  of  his  high 
rank. 

^  Tnsh !  man/'  said  the  King ;  **  I  forgive  thy 
saudness  for  thy  spirit  and  shrewdness.  I  admiral' 
how  near  thou  didst  hit  upon  my  gossip  Tristan's 
occupation.  You  have  nearly  tasted  of  his  handy- 
work  since,  as  I  am  given  to  understand.  I  bid 
thee  beware  of  him ;  he  is  a  merchant  who  deals  in 
rough  bracelets  and  tight  necklaces.  Help  me  to 
my  horse — I  love  thee,  and  will  do  thee  good. 
Build  on  no  man's  fiivoor  but  mine — not  even  on 
thine  uncle's  or  Lord  Crawford's — ^and  say  nothing 
of  thy  timely  aid  in  this  matter  of  the  boar ;  for  \S 
a  man  makes  boast  that  he  has  served  a  King  in 
stteh  a  pinch,  ha  must  take  the  braggart  humour 
for  its  own  recompence." 

The  King  then  winded  his  horn,  which  brought 
up  Dunc&s  and  several  attendants,  whose  compli- 
ments he  received  on  the  slaughter  of  such  a  noble 
animal,  without  sampling  to  appropriate  a  much 
greater  share  of  merit  than  actually  belonged  to 
him;  for  he  mentioned  Durward's  assistance  as 
slightly  as  a  sportsman,  who,  in  boasting  of  the 
number  of  birds  which  he  has  bagged,  does  not 
always  dilate  upon  the  presence  and  assistance  of 
the  game-keeper.  He  then  ordered  Dunois  to  see 
that  the  boar's  carcase  was  sent  to  the  brotherhood 
of  Saint  Martin,  at  Tours,  to  mend  their  fare  upon 
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holidays^  and  that  they  might  lemember  the  King 
in  their  private  devotions. 

**  And,"  said  Louis,  *'  who  hath  seen  his  Emi- 
nence my  Lord  Cardinal  ?  Methinks  it  were  hut 
poor  courtesy,  and  cold  regard  to  Holy  Church,  to 
leave  him  afoot  here  in  the  forest." 

*'  May  it  please  you,  sire,**  said  Quentin,  when 
he  saw  that  all  were  silent,  '*  I  saw  his  Lordship 
the  Cardinal  accommodated  with  a  horse,  on  which 
he  left  the  forest." 

"  Heaven  cares  for  its  own,"  replied  the  King. 
"  Set  forward,  my  lords  ;  we'll  hunt  no  more  this 
morning. — You,  Sir  Squire,"  addressing  Quentin, 
''  reach  me.  my  wood-knife — ^it  has  dropped  from 
the  sheath  beside  the  quarry  there.  Ride  in,  Du« 
nois — I  follow  instantly." 

Louis,  whose  lightest  motions  were  often  con- 
ducted like  stratagems,  thus  gained  an  opportunity 
to  ask  Quentin  privately,  '*  My  bonny  Scot,  thou 
hast  an  eye,  I  see — Can'st  thou  tell  me  who  help- 
ed the  Cardinal  to  a  palfrey  ? — Some  stranger,  I 
should  suppose ;  for,  as  /  passed  without  stopping, 
the  courtiers  would  likely  be  loath  to  do  him  such 
a  turn." 

*'  I  saw  those  who  aided  his  Eminence  but  an 
instant,  sire,"  said  Quentin  ;  *^  for  I  had  been  un- 
luckily thrown  out,  and  was  riding  fiist,  to  be  in 
my  place ;  but  I  think  it  was  the  Ambassador  of 
Burgundy  and  his  people." 
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«  Ha  r  said  Louis.—"  Well,  be  it  so— France 
will  match  them  yet." 

There  was  nothing  more  remarkable  happened^ 
and  the  King,  with  his  retinue,  returned  to  the 
Castle. 
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CHAP.  X. 

THE  SENTINEL. 

Where  should  this  music  be  ?  i*  the  air,  or  the  earth  ? 

The  Tempest, 


■  I  was  all  ear. 

And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  soul 
Under  the  ribs  of  death. 


Comut. 


QuENTiN  had  hardly  reached  his  little  cabin,  in 
order  to  make  some  necessary  changes  in  his  dress, 
when  his  worthy  relative  required  to  know  from 
him  the  frill  particulars  which  had  befidlen  him  at 
the  hunt. 

The  youth,  who  could  not  help  thinking  that  his 
uncle's  hand  was  probably  more  powerfrd  than  his 
understanding,  took  care,  in  his  reply,  to  leave  the 
King  in  frill  possession  of  the  victory  which  he  had 
seemed  desirous  to  appropriate.  The  Balafr6's 
reply  was  an  account  of  how  much  better  he  him- 
self would  have  behaved  in  the  like  circumstances, 
and  it  was  mixed  with  a  gentle  censure  of  his  ne- 
phew's slackness,  in  not  making  in  to  the  King's 
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assistano^  when  he  might  be  in  imminent  peril. 
The  youth  had  prudence,  in  answer,  to  abstain  from 
all  &rther  vindication  of  his  own  conduct,  except- 
ing, that,  according  to  the  rules  of  wood-craft,  he 
held  it  ungentle  to  interfere  with  the  game  attack- 
ed by  another  hunter,  unless  he  was  specially  call- 
ed upon  for  his  assistance.  This  discussion  was 
scarce  ended,  when  occasion  was  afforded  Quentin 
to  congratulate  himself  for  observing  some  reserve 
towards  his  kinsman.  A  low  tap  at  the  door  an- 
nounced a  visitor— it  was  presently  opened,  and 
Oliver  Dain,  or  Mauvais,  or  Diable,  for  by  all 
these  names  he  was  known,  entered  the  apartment. 

This  able  but  most  unprincipled  man  has  been 
already  described,  in  so  fiur  as  his  exterior  is  con- 
cerned. The  aptest  resembknce  of  his  motions 
and  manners  might  p^haps  be  to  those  of  the  do- 
mestic cat,  whidi,  while  couching  in  seeming  slum* 
her,  or  gliding  through  the  i^artment  with  slow, 
stealthy,  and  timid  steps,  is  now  engaged  in  watch- 
ing the  hole  of  some  unfortunate  mouse,  now  in 
rubbing  herself  with  apparent  confidence  and  fond- 
ness against  those  by  whom  she  desires  to  be  ca^ 
ressed,  and,  presently  after,  is  flying  upon  her  prey, 
or  scratching,  perhaps,  the  very  object  of  her  former 
cajolements. 

He  entered  with  stooping  shoulders,  a  humble 
and  modest  look,  and  threw  such  a  degree  of  civil- 
ity into  his  address  to  the  Seignior  Balafr6,  that  no 
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one  who  saw  the  interview  could  have  avoided  con- 
cluding that  he  came  to  ask  a  boon  of  the  Scottish 
Archer.  He  congratulated  Lesly  on  the  excellent 
conduct  of  his  young  kinsman  in  the  chase  that  day, 
which,  he  observed,  had  attracted  the  King's  par- 
ticular attention.  He  here  paused  for  a  reply ;  and 
with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  save  just  when 
once  or  twice  they  stole  upwards  to  take  a  side 
glance  at  Quentin,  he  heard  Balafr6  observe,  '*  That 
his  Majesty  had  been  unlucky  in  not  having  him- 
self by  his  side  instead  of  his  nephew,  as  he  would 
questionless  have  made  in  and  speared  the  brute,  a 
matter  which  he  understood  Quentin  had  left  upon 
his  Majesty's  royal  hands,  so  £ur  as  he  could  learn 
the  story.  But  it  will  be  a  lesson  to  his  Majesty," 
he  said,  **  while  he  lives,  to  mount  a  man  of  my 
inches  on  a  better  horse ;  for  how  could  my  great 
hill  of  a  Flemish  dray-horse  keep  up  with  his 
Majesty's  Norman  runner  ?  I  am  sure  I  spurred 
till  his  sides  were  furrowed.  It  is  ill  considered. 
Master  Oliver,  and  you  must  represent  it  to  his 
Majesty." 

Master  Oliver  only  replied  to  this  observation  by 
turning  towards  the  bold  bluff  speaker  one  of  those 
slow,  dubious  glances,  which,  accompanied  by  a 
slight  motion  of  the  hand,  and  a  gentle  depression 
of  the  head  to  one  side,  may  be  either  interpreted 
as  a  mute  assent  to  what  is  said,  or  as  a  cautious 
deprecation  of  farther  prosecution  of  the  subject  It 
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was  a  keener,  more  scrutinizing  glance,  which  he 
bent  on  the  youth,  as  he  said,  with  an  ambiguous 
smile,  **  So,  young  man,  is  it  the  wont  of  Scotland 
to  suffer  your  Princes  to  be  endangered  for  the  lack 
of  aid,  in  such  emergencies  as  this  of  to-day  ?'* 

*^  It  is  our  custom,**  answered  Quentin,  deter- 
mined to  throw  no  farther  light  on  the  subject, 
**  not  to  encumber  them  with  assistance  in  honour, 
able  pastimes,  when  they  can  aid  themselves  with- 
out it.  We  hold  that  a  Prince  in  a  hunting  field 
must  take  his  chance  with  others,  and  that  he  comes 
there  for  the  very  purpose. — What  were  woodcraft 
without  &tigue  and  without  danger  ?"* 

^*  You  hear  the  silly  boy,"  said  his  uncle ;  ^'  that 
is  always  the  way  with  him ;  he  hath  an  answer  or 
a  reason  ready  to  be  rendered  for  every  one.  I  won- 
der whence  he  hath  caught  the  gift ;  I  never  could 
give  a  reason  for  anything  I  have  ever  done  in  my 
life,  except  for  eating  when  I  was  a-hungry,  calling 
the  muster-roU,  and  such  points  of  duty  as  the 
Uke." 

*'  And  pray,  worthy  Seignior,"  said  the  royal 
tonsor,  looking  at  him  from  undar  his  eye-lids, 
*'  what  might  your  reason  be  for  calling  the  mus- 
ter-roll on  such  occasions  ?" 

'*  Because  the  Captain  commanded  me,"  said 
Balafr^.  **  By  Saint  Giles,  I  know  no  other  rea- 
son !  If  he  had  commanded  Tyrie  or  Cunningham, 
they  must  have  done  the  same." 
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'*  A  most  military  final  cause !"  said  Oliver.— 
''But,  Seignior  Balafir^,  you  will  be  glad,  doubtless, 
to  learn,  that  his  Majesty  is  so  far  from  bdng  dis- 
pleased with  your  nephew's  conduct,  that  he  hath 
selected  him  to  execute  a  piece  of  duty  this  after* 


noon/* 


''  Selected  him  ?**  said  Balafr6,  in  great  surprise ; 
— "  Selected  me^  I  suppose,  you  mean  ?" 

**  I  mean  precisely  as  I  speak,"  replied  the  bar- 
ber, in  a  mild  but  decided  tone ;  .*'  the  King  hath 
a  commission  with  which  to  intrust  your  nephew.'* 

''  Why,  wherefore,  and  for  what  reason  ?"  said 
Balafr6 ;  ''  why  doth  he  choose  the  boy,  and  not 
me?" 

**  I  can  go  no  farther  back  than  your  own  ulti-» 
mate  cause.  Seignior  Balafir6;  such  are  his  Majesty's 
commands.  But,"  said  he,  *'  if  I  might  use  the 
presumption  to  form  a  coigecture,  it  may  be  his 
Mfijesty  hath  work  to  do,  fitter  for  a  youth  like 
your  nephew,  than  for  an  experienced  warrior  like 
yourself  Seignior  Balafi:^. — ^Wherefore,  young  gen* 
tleman,  get  your  weapons  and  follow  me.  Bring 
with  you  a  harquebuss,  for  you  are  to  mount  sen* 
tineL" 

'*  Sentinel !"  said  the  unde— ''  Are  you  sure  you 
are  right.  Master  OliTcr  ?  The  inner  guards  have 
ever  been  mounted  by  those  only  who  have  (Uke 
me)  served  twelve  years  in  our  hcoiourable  body." 

'*  I  am  quite  certain  of  his  Migesty's  pleasure," 
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said  Oliver,  **  and  must  no  longer  dday  exeeuting 
it — ^Have  the  goodness  to  assist  to  put  your  ne- 
phew in  order  for  the  service." 

Balafre,  who  had  no  ill-nature»  or  even  mudi 
jealousy,  in  his  disposition,  hastily  set  ahout  adjust- 
ing  his  nephew*8  dress,  and  giving  him  directions 
for  his  conduct  under  arms,  but  was  unable  to  re- 
firain  from  larding  them  with  interjections  of  sur« 
prise  at  such  luck  chancing  to  fall  upon  the  young 
man  so  early. 

'*  It  had  never  taken  place  before  in  the  Scottish 
Guard,"  be  said,  "  not  even  in  his  own  instance. 
But  doubtless  his  service  must  be  to  mount  guard 
over  the  popinjays  and  Indian  peacocks,  which  the 
Venetian  ambassador  had  lately  presented  to  the 
King — it  could  be  nothing  else ;  and  such  duty 
being  only  fit  for  a  beardless  boy,  (here  he  twirled 
his  own  grim  moustaches,)  he  was  glad  the  lot  had 
fiiUen  on  his  fidr  nephew." 

Quick,  and  sharp  of  wit,  as  well  as  ardent  in 
&ney,  Quentin  saw  visions  of  higher  importance  in 
this  early  summons  to  the  royal  presence^  and  his 
heart  beat  high  at  the  anticipation  of  rising  into 
speedy  distinction.  He  determined  carefully  to 
watch  the  manners  and  language  of  his  conductor, 
which  he  suspected  must,  in  some  cases  at  least,  be 
interpreted  by  contraries,  as  soothsayers  are  said  to 
discover  the  interpretation  of  dreams.  He  could 
not  but  hug  himself  on  having  observed  strict 
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crecy  on  the  events  of  the  chase,  and  then  formed 
a  resolution,  which,  for  so  young  a  person,  had  much 
prudence  in  it,  that  while  he  breathed  the  air  of 
this  secluded  and  mysterious  Court,  he  would  keep 
his  thoughts  locked  in  his  bosom,  and  his  tongue 
under  the  most  careful  r^ulation. 

His  equipment  was  soon  complete^  and,  with  his 
harquebuss  on  his  shoulder,  (for  though  they  re- 
tained the  name  of  Archers,  the  Scottish  Guard 
very  early  substituted  fire-arms  for  the  long-bow, 
in  the  use  of  which  their  nation  never  excelled,)  he 
followed  Master  Oliver  out  of  the  barrack. 

His  unde  looked  long  after  him,  with  a  counte- 
nance in  which  wonder  was  blended  with  curiosity ; 
and  though  neither  envy  nor  the  malignant  feel- 
ings which  it  engenders,  entered  into  his  honest 
meditations,  there  was  yet  a  sense  of  wounded  or 
diminished  self-importance^  which  mingled  with 
the  pleasure  excited  by  his  nephew's  favourable 
commencement  of  service. 

He  shook  his  head  gravely,  opraed  a  privy  cup- 
board, took  out  a  large  hottrine  of  stout  old  wine^ 
shook  it  to  examine  how  low  the  contents  had 
ebbed,  filled  and  drank  a  hearty  cup ;  then  took 
his  seat,  half  reclining,  on  the  great  oaken  settle 
and  having  once  again  slowly  shaken  his  head,  re- 
ceived so  much  apparent  benefit  from  the  oscilla- 
tion, that,  like  the  toy  called  a  mandarin,  he  con- 
tinued the  motion  until  he  dropped  into  a  slumber. 
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firom  which  he  was  first  roused  by  the  signal  to 
dinner. 

When  Qjuentin  Durward  left  his  unde  to  these 
sublime  meditations,  he  followed  his  conductor. 
Master  Oliver,  who,  without  crossing  any  of  the 
principal  courts,  led  him  partly  through  private 
passages  exposed  to  the  open  air,  but  chiefly  through 
a  maze  of  stairs,  vaults,  and  galleries,  communica- 
ting with  each  other  by  secret  doors,  and  at  unex- 
pected points,  into  a  large  and  spacious  latticed 
gaUery,  which,  from  its  breadth,  might  have  been 
almost  termed  a  hall,  hung  with  tapestry  more  an- 
cient than  beautiful,  and  with  a  very  few  of  the 
hard,  cold,  ghastly-looking  pictures,  belonging  to 
the  first  dawn  of  the  arts,  which  preceded  their 
splendid  sunrise.  These  were  designed  to  repre- 
sent  the  Pahidins  of  Charlemagne,  who  made  such 
a  distinguished  figure  in  the  romantic  history  of 
France ;  and  as  the  gigantic  form  of  the  celebrated 
Orlando  constituted  the  most  prominent  figure,  the 
apartment  acquired  fit>m  him  the  title  of  Roland's 
Hall,  or  Roland's  Gallery. 

*'  You  will  keep  watch  here,**  said  Oliver,  in  a 
low  whisper,  as  if  the  hard  delineations  of  monarchs 
and  warriors  around  could  have  been  offended  at 
the  elevation  of  his  voice,  or  as  if  he  had  feared  to 
awaken  the  echoes  that  lurked  among  the  groined- 
vaults  and  Gk>thic  drop-work  of  this  huge  and 
dzeary  apartment. 
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<<  What  are  the  ordo^  and  signs  of  my  watch  ?** 
answered  Quentin,  in  the  same  suppressed  tone. 

<<  Is  your  harquehuss  loaded?''  replied  Oliver, 
without  answering  his  query. 

^*  That,"  answered  Quentin,  *'  is  soou  done ;" 
and  proceeded  to  charge  his  weapon,  and  to  light 
the  slow-match,  (hy  which  when  necessary  it  was 
discharged,)  at  the  emhers  of  a  wood-fire,  which 
was  expiring  in  the  huge  hall  chimney—^  chimney 
itself  so  lai^e,  that  it  might  have  heen  called  a 
Grothic  closet  or  chapel  appertaining  to  the  hall. 

When  this  was  performed,  Oliver  told  him  that 
he  was  ignorant  of  one  of  the  high  privileges  of  his 
own  o(»ps,  which  only  received  orders  from  the  Eling 
in  person,  or  the  High  Constable  of  France,  in  lieu 
of  their  own  officers.  '*  You  are  placed  here  by  his 
Majesty's  command,  young  man,"  added  Oliver, 
^  and  you  will  not  be  long  here  without  knowing 
wherefore  you  are  summoned.  Meantime  your 
walk  extends  along  this  gallery.  You  are  permit- 
ted to  stand  still  while  you  list,  but  on  no  account 
to  sit  down,  or  quit  your  weapon.  You  are  not  to 
sing  aloud,  or  whistle,  upon  any  account ;  but  you 
may,  if  you  list,  mutter  some  of  the  church's  pray- 
ers, (h:  what  you  list  that  has  no  offence  in  it,  in  a 
low  voice.     Farewell,  and  keep  good  watch." 

''  Grood  watch !"  thought  the  youthful  soldier  as 
his  guide  stole  away  from  him  with  that  noiseless 
gliding  step^  which  waa  peculiar  to  him,  and  v»- 
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nished  through  a  side-door  behind  the 
''Good  watch!  but  upon  whom,  and  against  whom  ? 
— for  what,  save  bats  or  rats,  are  there  here  to  con-» 
tend  with,  unless  these  grim  old  representatives  of 
humanity  should  start  into  life  for  the  disturbance 
of  my  guard  ?  Well,  it  is  my  duty,  I  suppose,  and 
I  must  perform  it" 

With  the  vigorous  purpose  of  discharging  his 
duty,  even  to  the  very  rigour,  he  tried  to  while 
away  the  time  with  8ome  of  the  piooB  hymn,  which 
he  had  learned  in  the  convent  in  which  he  had 
found  shelter  after  the  death  of  his  father — allow<- 
ing  in  his  own  mind,  that,  but  for  the  change  of  a 
novice's  frock  for  the  rich  military  dress  whidi  he 
now  wore,  his  soldierly  walk  in  the  royal  galltey 
of  France  resembled  greatly  those  of  whidi  he  had 
tired  excessively  in  the  cloistered  sednsion  of  Aber^ 
brothock. 

Presently,  as  if  to  convince  himself  he  now  be- 
longed not  to  the  cell  but  to  the  world,  he  diaunt* 
ed  to  himself,  but  in  such  tone  as  not  to  exceed  the 
licence  given  to  him,  some  of  the  ancient  rude  bal- 
lads which  the  old  fiimily  harper  had  taught  him, 
of  the  defeat  of  the  Danes  at  Aberlemno  and  For- 
res, the  murther  of  King  Duffus  at  Forfar,  and 
other  pithy  sonnets  and  lays,  which  appertained  to 
the  history  of  his  distant  native  country,  and  par- 
ticularly of  the  district  to  whidi  he  bdk>Bged.  This 
wore  away  a  coiudderable  space  of  tim^  and  it  was 
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now  more  than  two  hours  past  noon,  when  Qaen« 
tin  w(w  reminded  by  his  appetite,  that  the  good 
fathers  of  Aberbrothock,  however  strict  in  demand- 
ing his  attendance  upon  the  hours  of  devotion,  were 
no  less  pointed  in  summoning  him  to  those  of  re- 
fection ;  whereas  here,  in  the  interior  of  a  royal 
palace,  after  a  morning  spent  in  exercise,  and  a 
noon  exhausted  in  duty,  no  man  seemed  to  consi- 
der it  as  a  natural  consequence  that  he  must  be 
impatient  for  his  dinner. 

There  are,  however,  charms  in  sweet  sounds 
which  can  lull  to  rest  even  the  natural  feelings  of 
impatience,  by  which  Quentin  was  now  visited. 
At  the  opposite  extremities  of  the  long  hall  or 
gallery,  were  two  large  doors,  ornamented  with 
heavy  architraves,  probably  opening  into  different 
suites  of  apartments,  to  which  the  gallery  served 
as  a  medium  of  mutual  communication.  As  the 
sentinel  directed  his  solitary  walk  betwixt  these 
two  entrances,  which  formed  the  boundary  of  his 
duty,  he  was  startled  by  a  strain  of  music,  which 
was  suddenly  waked  near  one  of  those  doors,  and 
which,  at  least  in  his  imagination,  was  a  combina- 
tion of  the  same  lute  and  voice  by  which  he  had 
been  enchanted  upon  the  preceding  day.  All  the 
dreams  of  yesterday  morning,  so  much  weakened 
by  the  agitating  circumstances  which  he  had  sinoe 
undergone,  again  arose  more  vivid  from  thdr  slum- 
ber, and,  planted  on  the  spot  where  his  ear  could 
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most  conveniently  drink  in  the  sounds,  Quentin 
remained,  with  his  harquehuss  shouldered,  his 
mouth  half  open,  ear,  eye,  and  soul  directed  to  the 
spot,  rather  the  picture  of  a  sentinel  than  a  living 
form,— without  any  other  idea,  than  that  of  catch- 
ing, if  possible,  each  passing  sound  of  the  dulcet 
melody. 

These  delightful  sounds  were  hut  partially  heard 
—they  languished,  lingered,  ceased  totally,  and 
were  from  time  to  time  renewed  after  uncertain 
intervals.  But,  besides  that  music,  like  beauty,  is 
often  most  delight  Ail,  or  at  least  most  interesting- 
to  the  imagination,  when  its  charms  are  but  par- 
tially displayed,  and  the  imagination  is  left  to  fill 
up  what  is  from  distance  but  imperfectly  detailed, 
Quentin  had  matter  enough  to  fill  up  his  reverie 
during  the  intervals  of  fascination.  He  could  not 
doubt,  from  the  report  of  his  uncle's  comrades,  and 
the  scene  which  had  passed  in  the  presence-cham- 
ber that  morning,  that  the  syren  who  thus  delight- 
ed his  ears,  was  not,  as  he  had  profanely  supposed, 
the  daughter  or  kinswoman  ^  a  base  Cabaretier, 
but  the  disguised  and  distressed  Countess,  for  whose 
cause  Kings  and  Princes  were  now  about  to  buckle 
on  armour,  and  put  lance  in  rest.  A  hundred  wild 
dreams,  such  as  romantic  and  adventurous  youth 
readily  nourished  in  a  romantic  and  adventurous 
age,  chased  from  his  eyes  the  bodily  presentment 
of  the  actual  scene,  and  substituted  their  own  be- 
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wildering  delusions,  when  at  once,  and  rudely,  they 
were  hanished  by  a  rough  grasp  laid  upon  his  wea- 
pon, and  a  harsh  voice  which  exclaimed,  dose  to 
his  ear,  *^  Ha !  Pasques-^ieu,  Sir  Squire,  methinks 
you  keep  sleepy  wa^  here !" 

The  voice  was  the  tuneless,  yet  impressive  and 
ironical  tone  of  Maitre  Pierre,  and  Quentin,  sud- 
denly recalled  to  himself,  saw,  with  shame  and  fear, 
that  he  had,  in  his  reverie,  permitted  Louis  him- 
self— entering  probably  by  some  secret  door,  and 
gliding  along  by  the  wall,  or  behind  the  tiqiestry 
— to  approach  him  so  nearly,  as  almost  to  master 
his  weapon. 

The  first  impulse  of  his  surprise  was  to  free  his 
harquebuss  by  a  violent  exertion,  which  made  the 
King  stagger  backward  into  the  hall.  His  next 
apprehension  was,  that,  in  obeying  the  animal  in- 
stinct,  as  it  may  be  termed,  which  prompts  a  biave 
man  to  resist  an  attempt  to  disarm  him,  he  had 
aggravated,  by  a  personal  struggle  with  the  King, 
the  displeasure  produced  by  the  n^ligence  with 
which  he  had  performed  his  duty  upon  guard ;  and» 
under  this  impression,  he  recovered  his  harquebuss 
without  almost  knowing  what  he  did,  and,  having 
again  shouldered  it,  stood  motionless  before  the 
Monarch,  whom  he  had  reason  to  conclude  he  had 
mortally  oiFended. 

Louis,  whose  tyrannical  disposition  was  lessfound- 
ed  on  natural  ferocity  or  cruelty  of  temper,  than  on 
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eold-blooded  policy  and  jealous  suspicion,  had,  ne- 
vertheless, a  share  of  that  caustic  severity  which 
would  have  made  him  a  despot  in  private  conver- 
sation, and  always  seemed  to  enjoy  the  pain  which 
he  inflicted  on  occasions  like  the  present.  But  he 
did  not  push  his  triumph  &r,  and  contented  him* 
self  with  saying, — **  Thy  service  of  the  morning 
hath  already  overpaid  some  n^ligence  in  so  young 
a  soldier— Hast  thou  dined  ?** 

Quentin,  who  rather  looked  to  be  sent  to  the 
Provost-Marshal,  than  greeted  with  such  a  com- 
pliment, answered  humbly  in  the  n^ative. 

"  Poor  lad,"  said  Louis,  in  a  softer  tone  than 
he  usually  spoke  in,  **  hunger  hath  made  him 
drowsy. — I  know  thine  appetite  is  a  wol^**  he  con- 
tinued ;  '*  and  I  will  save  thee  from  one  wild  beast 
as  thou  didst  me  from  another ;  thou  hast  been 
prudent  too  in  that  matter,  and  I  thank  thee  for 
it.  Canst  thou  yet  hold  out  an  hour  without 
food?" 

•^  Four-and-twenty,  Sire,**  replied  Durward,  "  or 
I  were  no  true  Scot." 

*'  I  would  not  for  another  kingdom  be  the  pasty 
to  encounter  thee  after  such  a  vigil,"  said  the  King ; 
*'  but  the  question  now  is,  not  of  thy  dinner,  but 
of  my  own.  I  admit  to  my  table  this  day,  and  in 
strict  privacy,  the  Cardinal  Balue  and  this  Bur- 
gundian — ^this  Count  de  Crevecceur,  and  something 
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may  chance — the  devil  is  roost  busy  when  foes  meet 
on  terms  of  truce." 

He  stopped,  and  remained  silent,  with  a  deep 
and  gloomy  look.  As  the  Eong  was  in  no  haste  to 
proceed,  Quentin  at  length  ventured  to  ask  what 
his  duty  was  to  be  in  these  circumstances. 

**  To  keep  watch  at  the  beaufPet,  with  thy  load- 
ed weapon,"  said  Louis ;  **  and  if  there  is  treason, 
to  shoot  the  traitor  dead." 

^*  Treason,  Sire !  and  in  this  guarded  Castle !" 
exclaimed  Durward. 

**  You  think  it  impossible,"  said  the  King,  not 
offisnded,  it  would  seem,  by  his  frankness ;  **  but 
our  history  has  shewn  that  treason  can  creep  into 
an  augre-hole.«^-Treason  excluded  by  guards!  O 
thou  silly  boy!-— 92if>  custodiat  ipsos  custodes—' 
who  shall  exclude  the  treason  of  those  very  ward- 
ers?" 

**  Their  Scottish  honour,"  answered  Durward, 
boldly. 

"  True ;  most  right — thou  pleasest  me,"  said 
the  King,  cheerfully ;  **  the  Scottish  honour  was 
ever  true,  and  I  trust  it  accordingly.  But  Trea- 
son !" — Here  he  relapsed  into  his  former  gloomy 
mood,  and  traversed  the  apartment  with  unequal 
steps—**  She  sits  at  pur  feasts,  she  sparkles  in  our 
bowls,  she  wears  the  beard  of  our  counsellors,  the 
smiles  of  our  courtiers,  the  crazy  laugh  of  our  jest- 
ers—above all,  she  lies  hid  under  the  friendly  air 
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of  a  reconciled  enemy.  Louis  of  Orleans  trusted 
John  of  Burgundy — ^he  was  murdered  in  the  Hue 
Barhette.  John  of  Burgundy  trusted  the  faction 
of  Orleans — ^he  was  murdered  on  the  bridge  of 
Montereau.  I  will  trust  no  one — ^no  one.  Hark 
ye ;  I  will  keep  my  eye  on  that  insolent  Count ; 
ay,  and  on  the  Churchman  too,  whom  I  hold  not 
too  faithful.  When  I  say,  JEcatse,  en  avant,  shoot 
Crevecoeur  dead  on  the  spot." 

'*  It  is  my  duty,"  said  Quentin,  ^*  your  Majes* 
ty^s  life  being  endangered." 

**  Certainly — ^I  mean  it  no  otherwise,"  said  the 
King. — '*  What  should  I  get  by  slaying  this  inso- 
lent soldier  ? — Were  it  the  Constable  Saint  Paul 
indeed"-^Here  he  paused,  as  if  he  thought  he 
had  said  a  word  too  much,  but  resumed,  laughing, 
**  There's  our  brother-in-law,  James  of  Scotland — 
your  own  James,  Quentin — poniarded  the  Douglas 
when  on  a  hospitable  visit,  within  his  own  royal 
castle  of  Skirling." 

**  Of  Stirling,"  said  Quentin,  ''  and  so  please 
your  highness. — It  was-  a  deed  of  which  came  little 
good." 

"  Stirling  call  you  the  castle  ?"  said  the  King, 
overlooking  the  latter  part  of  Quentin's  speech — 
**  Well,  let  it  be  Stirling — the  name  is  nothing  to 
the  purpose.  But  I  meditate  no  injury  to  these 
men — ^none— *It  would  serve  me  nothing.    They 
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may  not  purpose  equally  fair  by  me. — I  rely  od 
thy  harquebuss." 

"  I  shall  be  prompt  at  the  signal,**  said  Quen- 
tin;  «  but  yet "" 

"  You  hesitate,"  said  the  King.  *'  Speak  out— 
I  give  thee  full  leave.  From  such  as  thou  hints 
may  be  caught  that  are  right  valuable.'* 

*'  I  would  only  presume  to  say/'  replied  Qnen- 
tin,  ^*  that  your  Majesty  having  occasion  to  dis- 
trust this  Burgundian,  I  marvel  that  you  suffer 
him  to  approach  so  near  your  person,  and  that  in 
privacy.'' 

"  O  content  you,  Sir  Squire,"  said  the  King. 
**  There  are  some  dangers,  which,  when  they  are 
braved,  disappear,  and  which  yet,  when  there  is  an 
obvious  and  apparent  dread  of  them  displayed,  b^ 
come  certain  and  inevitable.  When  I  walk  boldly 
up  to  a  surly  mastiff,  and  caress  him,  it  is  {en  to 
one  I  sooth  him  to  good  temper ;  if  I  shew  fear  oi 
him»  he  flies  on  me  and  rends  me.  I  will  be  thus* 
far  frank  with  thee — It  concerns. me  nearly  that 
this  man  returns  not  to  his  headlong  master  in  a 
resentful  humour.  I  run  my  risk,  therefore.  I 
have  never  shunned  to  expose  my  life  for  the  weal 
of  my  kingdom.— ^Follow  me." 

Louis  led  his  young  Life-guards-man,  for  whom 
he  seemed  to  have  taken  a  special  favour,  through 
the  side-door  by  which  he  had  himself  entered,  say- 
ing, as  he  shewed  it  him,  *'  He  who  would  thrive 
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at  Court  must  know  the  private  wickets  and  con- 
cealed stair-cases — aj,  and  the  traps  and  jut&lls 
of  the  palace,  as  well  as  the  principal  entrances^ 
folding-doors,  and  portals." 

After  several  turns  and  passages,  the  King  en- 
tered a  small  vaulted  room,  where  a  tahle  l^ap  pre- 
pared for  dinnef  with  three  covers.  The  whole  iur« 
niture  and  arrangements  of  the  room  were  plain 
almost  to  meanness.  A  beauffet,  or  folding  and 
movable  cupboard,  held  a  few  pieces  of  gold  and 
silver  plate,  and  was  the  only  article  in  the  cham- 
ber which  had,  in  the  slightest  d^ee,  the  appear- 
ance of  royalty.  Behind  this  cupboard,  and  com- 
pletely hidden  by  it,  was  the  post  which  Liouis  as- 
signed to  Quentin  Durward ;  uid  aft^  having  as- 
certained, by  going  to  different  parts  of  the  room, 
that  he  was  invisible  on  all  quarters,  he  gave  him 
his  last  charge — *'  Remember  the  word,  Ecosse^ 
en  avant;  and  so  soon  as  ever  I  utter  these  sounds, 
throw  down  the  screen — spare  not  for  cup  or  gob- 
let, and  be  sure  thou  take  good  aim  at  Crevecoeur 
— If  thy  piece  £ul,  ding  to  him,  and  use  thy  knife 
•^-Oliver  and  I  can  deal  with  the  Cardinal.** 

Having  thus  spoken,  he  whistled  aloud,  and 
sutnmoned  into  the  apartment  Oliver,  who  was 
premier- valet  of  the  chamber  as  well  as  barber,  and 
who,  in  &ct,  performed  all  offices  immediately  con- 
nected with  the  King's  person,  and  who  now  ap- 
peared, attended  by  two  old  men,  who  were  the 
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only  assistants  or  waiters  at  the  royal  table.  So 
soon  as  the  King  bad  taken  bis  place,  the  visitors 
were  admitted ;  and  Quentin,  though  himself  un- 
seen, was  so  situated  as  to  remark  all  the  particu- 
lars of  the  interview. 

The  King  welcomed  his  visitors  with  a  degree 
of  cordiality,  which  Quentin  had  the  utmost  diffi- 
culty to  reconcile  with  the  directions  which  he  bad 
previously  received,  and  the  purpose  for  which  he 
stood  behind  the  beauffet  vnth  his  deadly  weapon 
in  readiness.  Not  only  did  Liouis  appear  totally 
free  from  apprehension  of  any  kind,  but  one  would 
have  supposed  that  those  guests  whom  he  had  done 
the  high  honour  to  admit  to  his  table,  were  the 
very  persons  in  whom  he  could  most  unreservedly 
confide,  and  whom  he  was  most  willing  to  honour. 
Nothing  could  be  more  dignified,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  more  courteous,  than  his  demeanour.  While 
all  around  him,  including  even  his  own  dress,  was 
far  beneath  what  the  petty  princes  of  the  kingdom 
displayed  in  their  festivities,  his  own  language  and 
manners  were  those  of  a  mighty  Sovereign  in  his 
most  condescending  mood.  Quentin  was  tempted 
to  suppose,  either  that  the  whole  of  his  previous 
conversation  with  Louis  had  been  a  dream,  or  that 
the  dutiful  demeanour  of  the  Cardinal,  and  the 
frank,  open,  and  gallant  bearing  of  the  Burgun- 
dian  noble,  had  entirely  erased  the  King's  suspi- 
cion. 
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But  whilst  the  guests,  in  obedience  to  the  King, 
were  in  the  act  of  placing  themselves  at  the  table^ 
his  Majesty  darted  one  keen  glance  on  them,  and 
then  instantly  directed  his  look  to  Quentin's  post; 
This  was  done  in  an  instant ;  but  the  glance  con- 
veyed so  much  doubt  and  hatred  towards  his  guests, 
such  a  peremptory  injunction  on  Quentin  to  be 
watchful  in  attendance,  and  prompt  in  execution, 
that  no  room  was  left  for  doubting  that  the  senti- 
ments of  Louis  continued  unaltered,  and  his  ap- 
prehensions unabated.  He  was,  therefore,  more 
than  ever  astonished  at  the  deep  veil  under  which 
that  Monarch  was  able  to  conceal  the  movements 
of  his  jealous  disposition. 

Appearing  to  have  entirely  forgotten  the  lan- 
guage which  Crevecoeur  had  held  towards  him  in 
the  face  of  his  Court,  the  King  conversed  with  him 
of  old  times,  of  events  which  had  occurred  during 
his  ovm  exile  in  the  territories  of  Burgundy,  and 
inquired  respecting  all  the  nobles  with  whom  he 
had  been  then  fEimiliar,  as  if  that  period  had  in- 
deed been  the  happiest  of  his  life,  and  as  if  he  re- 
tained towards  all  who  had  contributed  to  soften 
the  term  of  his  exile  the  kindest  and  most  grate- 
ful sentiments. 

**  To  an  ambassador  of  another  nation,"  he  said, 
"  I  would  have  thrown  something  of  state  into  our 
reception ;  but  to  an  old  friend,  who  shared  my 
board  at  the  Castie  of  Genappes,  I  wished  to  shew 
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mygdf,  as  I  lore  best  to  lire,  old  Louis  of  Valois, 
as  simple  and  plain  as  any  of  his  Parisian  badaucU. 
But  I  directed  them  to  make  some  better  cheer  for 
you.  Sir  Count,  for  I  know  your  Burgundian  pro- 
verb, *Mieux  vault  ban  repas  que  hel  habit  f  and 
I  bid  them  have  some  care  of  our  table.  For  our 
wine,  you  know  well  it  is  the  subject  of  an  old  emui 
lation  betwixt  France  and  Burgundy,  which  we  will 
presently  reconcile ;  for  I  will  drink  to  you  in  Bur- 
gundy, and  you.  Sir  Count,  shall  pledge  me  in 
Champagne. — ^Here^  Oliver,  let  me  have  a  cup  of 
Vin  dfAuxerref  and  he  hummed  gaily  a  song 
then  well  known — 

*'  Auxerre  eH  le  bainon  da  RaU" 

*'  Here,  Sir  Count,  I  drink  to  the  health  of  the 
noble  Duke  of  Burgundy,  our  kind  and  loving 
cousin. — Oliver,  replenish  yon  golden  cup  with 
Fin  de  Bheims,  and  give  it  to  the  Count  on  your 
knee-*^he  represents  our  loving  brother, — My  Liord 
Cardinal,  we  will  burself  fill  your  cup.** 

«  You  have  already.  Sire,  even  to  overflowing," 
said  the  Cardinal,  with  the  lowly  mien  of  a  &vour- 
ite  towards  an  indulgent  master. 

^'  Because  we  know  that  your  Eminence  can 
carry  it  with  a  steady  hand,"  said  Louis.  *'  But 
which  side  do  you  espouse  in  the  great  controversy 
— Sillery  or  Auxerre — France  or  Burgundy  ?" 
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'^  I  will  stand  neutral.  Sire,''  said  the  Cardinal, 
^  and  replenish  my  cup  with  AuTemat." 

**  A  neutral  has  a  perilous  part  to  sustain,"  said 
the  King ;  but  as  he  observed  the  Cardinal  colour 
somewhat,  he  glided  from  the  subject,  and  added, 
''  But  you  prefer  the  Auvemat,  because  it  is  so 
noble  it  suffers  not  water. — You,  Sir  Count,  hesi- 
tate to  fill  your  cup.  I  trust  you  have  found  no 
national  bitterness  at  the  bottom." 

**  I  would.  Sir,"  said  the  Count  de  Crevecceur, 
^  that  all  national  quarrels  could  be  as  pleasantly 
ended  as  the  rivalry  betwixt  our  vineyards." 

**  With  time.  Sir  Count — with  time — such  time 
as  you  have  taken  to  your  draught  of  Champagne. 
^— And  now  that  it  is  finished,  favour  me  by  put- 
ting the  goblet  in  your  bosom,  and  keeping  it  as  a 
pledge  of  our  regard.  It  is  not  to  every  one  that 
we  would  part  with  it.  It  belonged  of  yore  to  that 
terror  of  France,  Henry  V.  of  England,  and  was 
taken  when  Rouen  was  reduced,  and  those  island- 
ers expelled  from  Normandy  by  the  joint  arms  of 
France  and  Burgundy.  It  cannot  be  better  be^- 
stowed  than  on  a  noble  and  valiant  Burgundian, 
who  well  knows  that  in  the  union  of  these  two  na- 
tions depends  the  continuance  of  the  freedom  of 
the  continent  from  the  English  yoke." 

The  Count  made  a  suitable  answer,  and  Louis 
gave  unrestrained  way  to  the  satirical  gaiety  of 
disposition  which  sometimes  enlivened  the  darker 
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shades  of  his  character.  Leading,  of  course,  the 
conversation,  his  remarks,  always  shrewd  and  caus- 
tic, and  often  actually  witty,  were  seldom  good- 
natured,  and  the  anecdotes  with  which  he  illustra- 
ted them  were  often  more  humorous  than  delicate ; 
but  in  no  one  word,  syllable,  or  letter,  did  he  be- 
tray the  state  of  mind  of  one  who,  apprehensive  of 
assassination,  hath  in  his  apartment  an  armed  sol- 
dier, with  his  piece  loaded,  in  order  to  prevent  or 
antidpate  the  deed. 

The  Count  of  Crevecoeur  gave  frankly  into  the 
King's  humour ;  while  the  smooth  churchman  laugh- 
ed at  every  jest,  and  enhanced  every  ludicrous  idea, 
without  expressing  any  shame  at  expressions  which 
made  the  rustic  young  Scot  blush  even  in  his  place 
of  concealment.  In  about  an  hour  and  a  half  the 
tables  were  dravm ;  and  the  King,  taking  courteous 
leave  of  his  guests,  gave  the  signal  that  it  was  his 
desire  to  be  alone. 

So  soon  as  all,  even  Oliver,  had  retired,  he  called 
Quentin  from  his  place  of  concealment ;  but  with 
a  voice  so  faint,  that  the  youth  could  scarce  believe 
it  to  be  the  same  which  had  so  lately  given  anima- 
tion to  the  jest,  and  zest  to  the  tale.  As  he  ap- 
proached, he  saw  an  equal  change  in  his  counte- 
nance. The  light  of  assumed  vivacity  had  left  his 
eyes,  the  smile  had  deserted  his  face,  and  he  exhi- 
bited all  the  fatigue  of  a  celebrated  actor,  when  he 
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has  finished  the  exhausting  representation  of  some 
£Bivoiirite  character. 

**  Thy  watch  is  not  yet  over,"  said  he  to  Q^en- 
tin — *'  refresh  thyself  for  an  instant — ^yonder  dor- 
mant table  affords  the  means-^I  will  then  instruct 
thee  in  thy  farther  duty.  Meanwhile,  it  is  ill  talk- 
ing  between  a  full  man  and  a  fasting." 

He  threw  himself  back  on  his  seat,  covered  his 
brow  widi  his  hand,  and  was  silent. 
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CHAP.  XI. 

THE  HALL  OF  ROLAND. 

Painters  shew  Cupid  blind — Hath  Hymen  eyes  ? 

Or  is  his  sight  waipM  by  those  spectades 

Which  parents,  guardians,  and  adrisers,  lend  him. 

That  he  my  look  thiou^  them  on  UDds  ud  mMukni. 

On  jewels,  gold,  and  all  such  rich  dotationsa 

And  see  their  value  ten  times  magniflrd  ?— 

Methinks  'twill  brook  a  question. 

The  Miseries  ofei{fbrced  Marriage, 

Louis  the  XI  th  of  France,  though  the  sovereign 
in  Europe  who  was  fondest  and  most  jealous  of 
power,  desired  only  its  substantial  enjoyment ;  and 
though  he  knew  well  enough,  and  at  times  exacted 
strictly,  the  observances  due  to  his  rank,  was  in  ge- 
neral singularly  careless  of  show. 

In  a  prince  of  better  qualities,  the  &miliarity 
with  which  he  invited  subjects  to  his  board — ^nay, 
occasionally  sat  at  theirs,— must  have  been  highly 
popular;  and  even  such  as  he  was,  the  King's 
homeliness  of  manners  atoned  for  many  of  his  vices 
with  that  class  of  his  subjects  who  were  not  parti- 
cularly exposed  to  their  consequences.  The  tiers 
etaty  or  commons  of  France,  who  rose  to  more  opu- 
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lence  and  consequence  und^r  the  reign  of  this  sa- 
gacious Prince,  respected  his  person,  though  they 
loved  him  not ;  and  it  was  resting  on  their  support 
that  he  was  enabled  to  make  his  party  good  against 
the  hatred  of  the  nobles,  who  conceived  that  he  di- 
minished the  honour  of  the  French  crown,  and  ob- 
scured their  own  splendid  privil^es,  by  the  very 
neglect  of  form  whidi  gratified  the  citizens  and 
commons. 

With  patience,  which  most  other  princes  would 
have  considered  as  degrading,  and  not  without  a 
sense  of  amusement,  the  Monarch  of  France  wait- 
ed till  his  Life-guards-man  had  satisfied  the  keen- 
ness of  a  youthful  appetite.  It  may  be  supposed, 
however,  that  Quentin  had  too  much  sense  and 
prudence  to  put  the  royal  patience  to  a  long  or  te- 
dious proof ;  and  indeed  he  was  repeatedly  desirous 
to  break  off  his  repast  ere  Louis  would  permit  him. 
''  I  see  it  in  thine  eye,"  he  said,  **  that  thy  courage 
is  not  half  abated.  Go  on — ^God  and  Saint  Den- 
nis!— charge  again.  I  tell  thee  that  meat  and 
mass  (crossing  himself)  never  hindered  the  work  of 
a  good  Christian  man.  Take  a  cup  of  wine ;  but 
mind  thou  be  cautious  of  the  wine-pot — ^it  is  the 
vice  of  thy  countrymen  as  well  as  of  the  English, 
who,  lacking  that  folly,  are  the  choicest  soldiers 
ever  wore  armour.  And  now  wash  speedily — ^for« 
get  not  thy  henedicite^  and  follow  me." 

Quentin  obeyed,  and>  conducted  by  a  different. 


414  QU£KTIN  DURWABD. 

but  as  maze-like  an  approach  as  he  had  formerly 
passed,  he  followed  Louis  into  the  Hall  of  Ro- 
land. 

'*  Take  notice,"  said  the  King,  imperatively, 
^  thou  hast  never  left  this  post — ^let  that  be  thine 
answer  to  thy  kinsman  and  comrades — and,  hark 
thee,  to  bind  the  recoUeMion  on  thy  memory,  I 
give  thee  this  gold  chain,  (flinging  on  his  arm  one 
of  considerable  value.)  If  I  go  not  brave  myself, 
those  whom  I  trust  have  ever  the  means  to  ruffle  it 
with  the  best.  But,  when  such  chains  as  these  bind 
not  the  tongue  from  wa^ng  too  freely,  my  gos- 
sip, L'Hermite,  hath  an  amulet  for  the  throat, 
which  never  fails  to  work  a  certain  cure.  And  now 
attend. — ^No  man,  save  Oliver  or  I  myself,  enters 
here  this  evening;  but  ladies  will  come  hither, 
perhaps  from  the  one  extremity  of  the  hall,  perhaps 
from  the  other,  perhaps  from  both.  You  may  an- 
swer if  they  address  you,  but,  being  on  your  duty, 
your  answer  must  be  brief;  and  you  must  neither 
address  them  in  your  turn,  nor  engage  in  any  pro- 
longed discourse.  But  hearken  to  what  they  say. 
Thine  ears,  as  well  as  thy  hands,  are  mine — ^I  have 
bought  thee  body  and  souL  Therefore,  if  thou 
hearest  aught  of  their  conversation,  thou  must  re- 
tain it  in  memory  until  it  is  communicated  to  me, 
and  then  forget  it. — And,  now  I  think  better  on  it, 
it  will  be  best  that  thou  pass  for  a  Scottish  recruit, 
who  hath  come  straight  down  from  his  mountains. 
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and  hath  not  yet  acqtiired  our  most  Christian 
language. — ^Right. — So,  if  they  speak  to  thee,  thou 
wilt  not  answer — this  will  free  you  from  embarrass- 
ment, and  lead  them  to  converse  without  regard  to* 
your  presence.  You  understand  me. — Farewell. 
Be  wary,  and  thou  hast  a  friend." 

The  King  had  scarce  spoken  these  words  ere  he 
disappeared  behind  the  arras,  leaving  Quentin  to 
meditate  on  what  he  had  seen  and  heard*  The 
youth  was  in  one  of  those  situations  from  which  it 
is  pleasanter  to  look  forward  than  to  look  back ; 
for  the  reflection  that  he  had  been  planted  like  a 
marksman  in  a  thicket  who  watches  for  a  stag,  ta 
take  the  life  of  the  noble  Count  of  Crevecceur,  had 
in  it  nothing  ennobling.  It  was  very  true,  that  the 
King's  measures  seemed  on  this  occasion  merely 
cautionary  and  defensive ;  but  how  did  he  know 
but  he  might  be  soon  commanded  on  some  offensive 
operation  of  the  same  kind  ?  This  would  be  an  un- 
pleasant crisis,  since  it  was  phiin,  from  the  charac 
ter  of  his  master,  that  there  would  be  destruction 
in  refusing,  while  his  honour  told  him  there  would 
be  disgrace  in  complying.  He  turned  his  thoughts 
from  this  subject  of  reflection,  with  the  sage  conso- 
lation so  often  adopted  by  youth  when  prospective 
dangers  intrude  themselves  on  their  mind,  that  it 
was  time  enough  to  think  what  was  to  be  done 
when  the  emei^nce  actually  arrived,  and  that  suf- 
iBcient  for  the  day  was  the  evil  thereof. 
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'  Quentin  made  U8e  of  this  sedative  leflection  the* 
more  easily,  that  the  last  commands  of  the  King 
had  given  him  something  more  agreeable  to  think 
of  than  his  own  condition.  The  Lady  of  the  Lute 
was  certainly  one  of  those  to  whom  his  attention 
was  to  be  dedicated ;  and  well  in  his  mind  did  he 
promise  to  obey  one  part  of  the  King's  mandate, 
and  listen  with  diligence  to  every  word  that  might* 
drop  from  her  lips,  that  he  might  know  if  the 
magic  of  her  conversation  equalled  that  of  her 
music.  But  with  as  much  sincerity  did  he  swear 
to  himself,  that  no  part  of  her  discourse  should  be 
reported  by  him  to  the  King,  which  might  affect 
the  fair  speaker  otherwise  than  favourably. 

Meantime,  there  was  no  fear  of  his  again  slum* 
bering  on  his  post  Each  passing  breath  of  wind,, 
which,  finding  its  way  through  the  open  lattice, 
waved  the  old  arras,  soimded  like  the  approadi  of 
the  fair  object  of  his  expectation.  He  felt,  in  short, 
all  that  mysterious  anxiety,  and  eagerness  of  ex- 
pectation, which  is  always  the  companion  of  love, 
and  sometimes  hath  a  considerable  share  in  area- 
ting  it. 

At  length,  a  door  actually  creaked  and  jingled, 
(for  the  doors  even  of  palaces  did  not  in  the  fifteenth 
century  turn  on  their  hinges  so  noiseless  as  ours ;) 
but,  alas  !  it  was  not  at  that  end  of  the  hall  from 
which  the  lute  had  been  heard.  It  opened,  how- 
ever, and  a  female  figure  entered,  followed  by  two 
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Others,  whom  she  directed  by  a  sign  to  remain 
without,  while  she  herself  came  forward  into  the 
hall.  By  her  imperfect  and  unequal  gait,  which 
shewed  to  peculiar  disadvantage  as  she  traversed 
this  long  gallery,  Quentin  at  once  recc^nized  the 
Princess  Joan,  and,  with  the  respect  which  became 
his  situation,  drew  himself  up  in  a  fitting  attitude 
of  silent  vigilance,  and  lowered  his  weapon  to  her 
as  she  passed.  She  acknowledged  the  courtesy  by 
a  gracious  inclination  of  her  head,  and  he  had  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  her  countenance  more  dis- 
tinctly than  he  had  in  the  morning. 

There  was  little  in  the  features  of  this  ill^fiited 
Princess  to  atone  for  the  misfortune  of  her  shape 
and  gait.  Her  face  was,  indeed,  by  no  means  dis- 
agreeable in  itself,  though  destitute  of  beauty ;  and 
there  was  a  meek  expression  of  sufiering  patience 
in  her  large  blue  eyes,  which  were  commonly  fixed 
upon  the  ground.  But  besides  that  she  was  ex- 
tremely  pallid  in  complexion,  her  skin  had  the  yel- 
lowish discoloured  tinge  which  accompanies  habitual 
bad  health  ;  and  though  her  teeth  were  white  and 
regular,  her  lips  were  thin  and  pale.  The  Princess 
had  a  profusion  of  flaxen  hair,  but  it  was  so  light- 
coloured,  as  to  be  almost  of  a  bluish  tinge ;  and  her 
tire-woman,  whodoubtlessconsideredtheluxuriance 
of  her  mistress's  tresses  as  a  beauty,  had  not  greatly 
improved  matters,  by  arranging  them  in  curls 
around  her  pale  countenance,  to  which  they  gave 
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an  expression  almost  unearthly.  To  make  matters 
still  worse,  she  had  chosen  a  vest  or  cymar  of  a  pale 
green  silk,  which  gave  her,  on  the  whole,  a  ghastly 
and  even  spectral  appearance. 

While  Quentin  followed  this  singular  apparition 
with  eyes  in  which  curiosity  was  blended  with  com- 
passion, foif  every  look  and  motion  of  the  Prmcess 
seemed  to  call  for  the  latter  feeling,  two  ladies  en- 
tered firom  the  upper  end  of  the  apartment. 

One  of  these  was  the  young  person,  who,  upon 
Louis's  summons,  had  served  him  with  fruit,  while 
Quentin  made  his  memorable  breakfiist  at  the 
Fleur-de-Lys.  Invested  now  with  all  the  myste^ 
riqus  dignity  belonging  to  the  nymph  of  the  vdl 
and  lute,  and  proved,  besides,  (at  least  in  Quentin's 
estimation,)  to  be  the  high-bom  heiress  of  a  rich 
earldom,  her  beauty  made  ten  times  the  impression 
upon  him  which  it  had  done  when  he  beheld  in  her 
one  whom  he  deemed  the  daughter  of  a  paltry  inn- 
keeper, in  attendance  upon  a  rich  and  humorous 
old  burgher.  He  now  wondered  what  fascination 
could  ever  have  concealed  from  him  her  real  cha^ 
racter.  Yet  her  dress  was  nearly  as  simple  as  be- 
fore, being  a  suit  of  deep  mourning,  without  any 
ornaments.  Her  head-dress  was  only  a  veil  of  crape» 
whidi  was  entirely  thrown  back,  so  as  to  leave  her 
face  discovered ;  and  it  was  only  Quentin's  know- 
ledge of  her  actual  rank,  which  gave  in  his  estima- 
tion new  d^ance  to  her  beautifrd  shape,  a  dignity 
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to  her  step  which  had  before  remained  unnoticed, 
and  to  her  regular  features,  brilliant  complexion, 
and  dasszling  eyes,  an  air  of  conscious  nobleness, 
that  enhanced  their  beauty. 

Had  death  been  the  penalty,  Durward  must 
needs  have  rendered  to  this  beauty  and  her  compa- 
nion the  same  homage  which  he  had  just  paid  to 
the  royalty  of  the  Princess.  They  received  it  as 
those  who  were  accustomed  to  the  deference  of  infe- 
riors,and  returned  itwith  courtesy ;  buthethought-* 
perhaps  itwas  but  a  youthfiil vision — that  the  young 
lady  coloured  slightly,  kept  her  eyes  on  the  ground, 
and  seemed  embarrassed,  though  in  a  trifling  de- 
gree, as  she  returned  his  military  salutation*  This 
must  have  been  owing  to  her  recollection'  of  the  au- 
dacious stranger  in  the  neighbouring  turret  at  the 
Fleur-de-Lys ;  but  did  that  discomposure  express 
displeasure  ?  This  question  he  had  no  means  to  de» 
termine. 

The  companion  of  the  youthful  Countess,  dressed 
like  herself  simply,  and  in  deep  mourning,  was  at 
the  age  when  women  are  apt  to  ding  most  closely 
to  that  reputation  for  beauty  which  has  for  years 
been  diminishing.  She  had  still  remains  enough  to 
shew  what  the  power  of  her  charms  must  once  have 
been,  and,  remembering  past  triumphs,  it  was  evi- 
dent from  her  manner  that  she  had  not  relinquished 
the  pretensions  to  future  conquests.  She  was  tall 
and  graceful,  though  somewhat  haughty  in  her  de- 
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portment,  and  returned  the  salute  of  Quentin  with 
a  smile  of  gracious  condescension/  whispering,  the 
next  instanti  something  into  her  companion's  ear, 
who  turned  towards  the  soldier,  as  if  to  comply  with 
some  hint  from  the  elder  lady,  hut  answered,  never- 
theless, without  raising  her  eyes.  Quentin  could 
not  help  suspecting  that  the  observation  called  on 
the  young  lady  to  notice  his  own  good  mien ;  and 
he  was  (I  do  not  know  why)  pleased  with  the  idea, 
that  the  party  referred  to  did  not  choose  to  look  at 
him,  in  order  to  verify  with  her^own  eyes  the  truth 
of  the  observation.  Probably  he  thought  there  was 
already  a  sort  of  mysterious  connection  beginning  to 
exist  between  them,  which  gave  importance  to  the 
slightest  trifle. 

This  reflection  was  momentary,  for  he  was  in- 
stantly wrapped  up  in  attention  to  the  meeting  of 
the  Princess  with  these  stranger  ladies.  She  had 
stood  still  upon  their  entrance,  in  order  to  receive 
them,  conscious,  perhaps,  that  motion  did  not  be- 
come her  well ;  and  as  she  was  somewhat  embar- 
rassed in  receiving  and  repaying  their  compliments, 
the  elder  stranger,  ignorant  of  the  rank  of  the  party 
whom  she  addressed,  was  led  to  pay  her  salutation 
in  a  manner,  rather  as  if  she  conferred  than  received 
an  honour  through  the  interview. 

"  I  rejoice,  madam,"  she  said,  with  a  smile,  which 
was  meant  to  express  condescension  at  once  and  en- 
couragement, **  that  we  are  at  length  permitted  the 
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sociGty  of  such  a  respectable  person  of  our  own  sex 
as  you  appear  to  be.  I  must  say,  that  my  niece  and 
I  have  bad  but  little  for  which  to  thank  the  hospi- 
tality of  King  Louis — ^Nay,  niece,  never  pluck  my 
sleeve — I  am  sure  I  read  in  the  looks  of  this  young 
lady,  sympathy  for  our  situation. — Since  we  came 
hither,  fiur  madam,  we  have  been  used. little  better 
than  mere  prisoners ;  and  after  a  thousand  invita- 
tions to  throw  our  cause  and  our  persons  under  the 
protection  of  France,  the  Most  Christian  King  has 
afforded  us  but  a  base  inn  for  our  residence,  and 
now  a  comer  of  this  moth-eaten  palace,  out  of  whidi 
we  are  only  permitted  to  creep  towards  sunset,  as 
if  we  were  bats  or  owl^  whose  appearance  in  the 
sunshine  is  to  be  held  matter  of  ill  omen.** 

''  I  am  sorry,"  said  the  Princess,  faltering  with 
the  awkward  embarrassment  of  the  int^riew,  **  that 
we  have  been  unable,  hitherto,  to  receive  you  ac- 
cording to  your  deserts. — ^Your  niece,  I  trust,  is 
better  satisfied  ?" 

**  Much — much  better  than  I  can  express,"  an- 
swered the  youthful  Countess — *^  I  sought  but  safe- 
ty, and  I  have  found  solitude  and  secrecy  besides. 
The  seclusion  of  our  former  residence,  and  the  still 
greater  solitude  of  that  now  assigned  to  us,  aug- 
ment, in  my  eye,  the  favour  which  the  King  vouch- 
safed to  us  unfortunate  fugitives." 

^*  Silence,  my  silly  cousin,"  said  the  elderly  lady, 
^  and  let  us  speak  according  to  our  conscience,  since 
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at  last  we  are  alone  with  one  of  our  own  sex — I  say 
alone,  for  that  handsome  young  soldier  is  a  mere 
statue,  since  he  seems  not  to  have  the  use  of  his 
limhs,  and  I  am  given  to  understand  he  wants  that 
of  his  tongue,  at  least  iu  civilized  language — I  say, 
since  no  one  hut  this  lady  can  understand  us,  I  must 
own  there  is  nothing  I  have  regretted  equal  to  ta- 
king this  French  journey.  I  looked  for  a  splendid 
reception,  tournaments,  carousals,  pageants,  and  fes- 
tivals ;  and  instead  of  which,  all  has  heen  seclusion 
and  obscurity !  and  the  best  society  whom  the  King 
introduced  to  us,  was  a  Bohemian  vagabond,  by 
whom  he  directed  us  to  correspond  with  our  friends 
in  Flanders. — ^Perhaps,"  said  the  lady,  '*  it  is  his 
politic  intention  to  mew  us  up  here  until  our  lives* 
end,  that  he  may  seize  on  our  estates,  on  the  ex- 
tinction of  the  ancient  house  of  Croye.  The  Duke 
of  Burgundy  was  not  so  cruel ;  he  offered  my  niece 
a  husband,  though  he  was  a  bad  one.** 

**  I  should  have  thought  the  veil  preferable  to  an 
evil  husband,''  said  the  Princess,  with  difficulty 
finding  opportunity  to  interpose  a  word. 

**  One  would  at  least  wish  to  have  the  choice, 
madam,"  replied  the  voluble  dame.  **  It  is.  Heaven 
knows,  on  account  of  my  niece  that  I  speak ;  for 
myself,  I  have  long  laid  aside  thoughts  of  changing 
my  condition.  I  see  you  smile,  but,  by  my  halidome^ 
it  is  true — yet  that  is  no  excuse  for  the  Eang,  whose 
conduct,  like  his  person,  hath  more  resemblance  to 
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that  of  old  Michaud,  the  money-ehanger  of  Ghent, 
than  to  the  successor  of  Charlemagne." 

^  Hold !"  said  the  Princess ;  ^*  remember  you 
speak  of  my  father." 

'*  Of  your  father !"  replied  the  Burgundian  lady 
in  surprise. 

**  Of  my  father,"  repeated  the  Princess,  with  dig* 
nity.  ^*  I  am  Joan  of  France. — ^But  fear  not,  ma- 
dam," she  continued,  in  the  gentle  tone  which  was 
natural  to  her,  **  you  designed  no  offence,  and  I  have 
taken  none.  Command  my  influence  to  render  your 
exile, '  and  that  of  this  interesting  young  person, 
more  supportable.  Alas !  it  is  but  little  I  have  in 
my  power ;  but  it  is  willingly  offered." 

Deep  and  submissive  was  the  reverence  with 
which  the  Countess  Hameline  de  Croye,  so  was  the 
elder  lady  called,  received  the  obliging  offer  of  the 
Princess's  protection.  She  had  been  long  the  inha- 
bitant of  Courts,  was  mistress  of  the  manners  which 
are  there  acquired,  and  held  firmly  the  established 
rule  of  courtiers  of  all  ages,  who,  although  their 
usual  private  conversation  turns  upon  the  vices  and 
follies  of  their  patrons,  and  on  the  injuries  and  ne- 
glect which  they  themselves  have  sustained,  never 
suffer  such  hints  to  drop  from  them  in  the  presence 
of  the  Sovereign  or  those  of  his  family.  The  lady 
was,  therefore,  scandalized  to  the  last  d€^ee  at  the 
mistake  which  had  induced  her  to  speak  so  inde* 
corously  in  presence  of  the  daughter  of  Louis.  She 


424  QUfiNTIN  DU&WARD. 

would  have  exhausted  herself  in  expressing  regret 
and  making  apologies,  had  she  not  heen  put  to  si- 
lence and  restored  to  equanimity  by  the  Princess, 
who  requested,  in  the  mostgende  manner,  yet  which, 
from  a  Daughter  of  France,  had  the  weight  of  a 
command,  that  no  more  might  he  said  in  the  way 
either  of  excuse  or  of  explanation* 

The  Princess  Joan  then  took  her  own  diair  with 
a  dignity  which  became  her,  and  compelled  the  two 
strangers  to  sit,  one  on  either  hand,  to  which  the 
younger  consented  with  unfeigned  and  respectfid 
diffidence,  and  the  elder  with  an  affectation  of  deep 
humility  and  respect,  which  was  intended  for  such. 
They  spoke  together,  but  in  such  a  low  tone,  that 
the  sentinel  could  not  overhear  their  discourse,  and 
only  remarked,  that  the  Princess  seemed  to  bestow 
much  of  her  regard  on  the  younger  and  more  inte- 
resting lady;  and  that  the  Countess  Hameline, 
though  speaking  a  great  deal  more,  attracted  less 
of  the  Princess's  attention  by  her  full  flow  of  con- 
versation and  compliment,  than  did  her  kinswoman 
by  her  brief  and  modest  replies  to  what  was  ad- 
dressed to  her. 

The  conversation  of  the  ladies  had  not  lasted  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  when  the  door  at  the  lower  end 
of  the  hall  opened,  and  a  man  entered  shrouded  in 
a  ridfng-cloak.  Mindful  of  the  King's  injunction, 
and  determined  not  to  be  a  second  time  caught 
slumbering,  Quentin  instantly  moved  towards  the 
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intruder,  and,  interposing  between  him  and  the 
ladies,  requested  him  to  retire  instantly. 

"  By  whose  command  ?"  said  the  stranger,  in  a 
tone  of  contemptuous  surprise. 

By  that  of  the  Eong,"  said  Quentin,  firmly, 

which  I  am  placed  here  to  enforce." 
Not  against  Louis  of  Orleans,"  said  the  Duke, 
dropping  his  cloak. 

The  young  man  hesitated  a  moment ;  but  how 
enforce  his  orders  against  the  first  Prince  of  the 
blood,  about  to  be  allied,  as  the  report  now  generally 
went,  with  the  King's  own  family  ? 

*'  Your  Highness's  pleasure,"  he  said,  "  is  too 
great  to  be  withstood  by  me.  I  trust  your  Highness 
will  bear  me  witness  that  I  have  done  the  duty  of 
my  post,  so  far  as  your  will  permitted." 

«  Go  to — ^you  shall  have  no  blame,  young  sol- 
dier," said  Orleans;  and  passing  forwards,  paid  his 
compliments  to  the  Princess,  with  that  air  of  con- 
straint which  always  marked  his  courtesy  when  ad- 
dressing her. 

''  He  had  been  dining,"  he  said, "  with  Dunois, 
and  understanding  there  was  society  in  Roland*s 
Gallery,  he  had  ventured  on  the  fireedom  of  adding 
one  to  the  number." 

The  colour  which  mounted  into  the  pale  cheek 
of  the  unfortunate  Joan,  and  which  for  the  moment 
spread  something  of  beauty  over  her  features,  evin- 
ced that  this  addition  to  the  company  was  anything 
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but  indifferent  to  her.  She  hastened  to  present  the 
Prince  to  the  two  ladies  of  Croye,  who  received  him 
with  the  respect  due  to  his  eminent  rank;  and  the 
Princess,  pointing  to  a  chair,  requested  him  to  join 
their  conversation  party. 

The  Duke  declined  the  freedom  of  assuming  a 
seat  in  such  society ;  but  taking  a  cushion  from  one 
of  the  settles,  he  laid  it  at  the  feet  of  the  beautifrd 
young  Countess  of  Croye,  and  so  seated  himself, 
that,  without  appearing  to  neglect  the  Princess,  he 
was  enabled  to  bestow  the  greater  share  of  his  at- 
tention on  her  beautiful  neighbour. 

At  first,  it  seemed  as  if  this  arrangement  rather 
pleased  than  offended  his  destined  bride.  She  en- 
couraged the  Duke  in  his  gallantries  towards  the 
fair  stranger,  and  seemed  to  regard  them  as  com* 
plimentary  to  herself.  But  the  Duke  of  Orleans, 
though  accustomed  to  subject  his  mind  to  the  stem 
yoke  of  his  uncle  when  in  the  Ejng's  presence,  had 
enough  of  princely  nature  to  induce  him  to  follow 
his  own  inclinations  whenever  that  restraint  was 
withdrawn ;  and  his  high  rank  giving  him  a  right 
to  overstep  the  ordinary  ceremonies,  and  advance  at 
once  to  familiarity,  his  praises  of  the  Countess  Isa- 
belle's  beauty  became  so  energetic,  and  flowed  with 
such  imrestrained  freedom,  owing  perhaps  to  his 
having  drunk  a  little  more  wine  than  usual — ^for 
Dunois  was  no  enemy  to  the  worship  of  Bacchus— 
that  at  length  he  seemed  almost  impassioned,  and 
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the  presence  of  the  Princess  appeared  weU  nigh  for- 
gotten. 

The  tone  of  compliment  which  he  indulged  was 
gratdul  only  to  one  individual  in  the  drde ;  tor  the 
Countess  Hameline  already  anticipated  the  dignity 
of  an  alliance  with  the  first  Prince  of  the  hlood,  hy 
means  of  her  whose  hirth,  heauty,  and  large  posses- 
sions,  rendered  such  an  ambitious  consummation 
by  no  means  impossible,  even  in  the  eyes  of  a  less 
sanguine  projector,  could  the  views  of  Louis  XI. 
have  been  left  out  of  the  calculation  of  chances.  The 
younger  Countess  listened  to  the  Duke's  gallant- 
ries with  anxiety  and  embarrassment,  and  ever  and 
anon  turned  an  entreating  look  towards  the  Prin- 
oess,  as  if  requesting  her  to  come  to  her  relief.  But 
ihe  wounded  feelings,  and  the  timidity  of  Joan  of 
France,  rendered  her  incapable  of  an  efifort  to  make 
the  conversation  more  general ;  and  at  length,  ex- 
cepting a  few  interjectional  civilities  of  the  Lady 
Hameline,  it  was  maintained  almost  exclusively  by 
the  Duke  himself,  though  at  the  expense  of  the 
younger  Countess  of  Croye,  whose  beauty  formed 
the  theme  of  his  high-flown  eloquence* 

Nor  must  I  forget  that  there  was  a  third  person, 
the  unregarded  sentinel,  who  saw  his  fair  visions 
melt  away  like  wax  before  the  sun,  as  the  Duke  per- 
severed in  the  warm  tenor  of  his  passionate  dis- 
course. At  length  the  Countess  Isabelle  de  Croye 
made  a  determined  effort  to  cut  short  what  was  be- 
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coming  intolerably  disagreeable  to  her,  especially 
from  the  pain  to  which  the  conduct  of  the  Duke 
was  apparently  subjecting  the  Princess. 

Addressing  the  latter,  she  said,  modestly,  but 
with  some  firmness,  that  the  first  boon  she  had  to 
daim  from  her  promised  protection  was,  **  that  her 
Highness  would  undertake  to  convince  the  Duke 
of  Orleans,  that  the  ladies  of  Burgundy,  though  in- 
ferior in  wit  and  manners  to  those  of  France,  were 
not  such  absolute  fools,  as  to  be  pleased  with  no 
other  conversation  than  that  of  extravagant  compli- 
ment." 

^*  I  grieve,  lady,"  said  the  Duke,  preventing  the 
Princess's  answer,  '*  that  you  will  satirize,  in  the 
same  sentence,  the  beauty  of  the  dames  of  Burgun- 
dy, and  the  sincerity  of  the  knights  of  France.  If 
we  are  hasty  and  extravagant  in  the  expression  of 
our  admiration,  it  is  because  we  love  as  we  fight, 
without  letting  cold  deliberation  come  into  our  bo- 
soms, and  surrender  to  the  fair  with  the  same  ra- 
pidity with  which  we  defeat  the  valiant." 

"  The  beauty  of  our  countrywomen,"  said  the 
young  Countess,  with  more  of  reproof  than  she  had 
yet  ventured  to  use  towards  the  high*bom  suitor, 
*'  is  as  unfit  to  claim  such  triumphs,  as  the  valour 
of  the  men  of  Burgundy  is  incapable  of  yielding 
them." 

**  I  respect  your  patriotism.  Countess,"  said  the 
Duke ;  '^  and  the  last  branch  of  your  theme  shall 
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not  be  impugned  by  me,  till  a  Burgundian  knight 
shall  offer  to  sustain  it  with  lance  in  rest.  But  for 
the  injustice  whidi  you  have  done  to  the  charms 
which  your  land  produces,  I  appeal  from  yourself  to 
yourself. — Look  there/'  he  said,  pointing  to  a  large 
mirror,  the  gift  of  the  Venetian  republic,  and  then 
of  the  highest  rarity  and  value,  *^  and  tell  me,  as 
you  look,  what  is  the  heart  that  can  resist  the  charms 

k 

there  represented  ?" 

The  Princess,  unable  to  sustain  any  longer  the 
neglect  of  her  lover,  here  sunk  backwards  on  her 
chair,  with  a  sigh,  which  at  once  recalled  the  Duke 
from  the  land  of  romance,  and  induced  the  Lady 
Hameline  to  ask  whether  her  Highness  found  her- 
self ill. 

**  A  sudden  pain  shot  through  my  forehead," 
said  the  Princess,  attempting  to  smile ;  *'  but  I  shall 
be  presently  better." 

Her  increasing  paleness  contradicted  her  words, 
and  induced  the  Lady  Hameline  to  call  for  assist- 
ance, as  the  Princess  was  about  to  faint. 

The  Duke,  biting  his  lip,  and  cursing  the  folly 
which  could  not  keep  guard  over  his  tongue,  ran  to 
summon  the  Princess's  attendants,  who  were  in  the 
next  chamber ;  and  when  they  came  hastily,  with 
the  usual  remedies,  he  could  not  but,  as  a  cavalier 
and  gentleman,  give  assistance  to  support  and  to 
recover  her.  His  voice,  rendered  almost  tender  by 
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pity  and  self-reproach,  was  the  most  powerful  means 
of  recalling  her  to  herself  and  just  as  the  swoon 
was  passing  away,  the  King  himself  entered  the 
apartment. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

THE  POLITICIAN. 

This  18  a  lecturer  so  skillM  in  poliqr, 
That  (no  disparagenient  to  Satan's  cunning,) 
He  wdi  might  read  a  lesson  to  the  deyil, 
And  teach  the  old  seducer  new  temptations. 

Old  Play. 

A  s  Louis  ^tered  the  Gallery,  he  bent  his  brows 
in  the  manner  we  have  formerly  described  as  pecu- 
liar to  him,  and  sent,  from  under  his  gathered  and 
gloomy  eyebrows,  a  keen  look  on  all  around ;  in 
darting  which,  as  Quentin  afterwards  declared,  his 
eyes  seemed  to  turn  so  small,  so  fierce,  and  so  pier- 
cing, as  to  resemble  those  of  an  aroused  adder  look- 
ing through  the  bush  of  heath  in  which  he  lies 
coiled. 

When,  by  this  momentary  and  sharpened  glance, 
the  King  had  reconnoitred  the  cause  of  the  bustle 
which  was  in  the  apartment,  his  first  address  was 
to  the  Duke  of  Orleans. 

**  You  here,  my  fiedr  cousin  ?"  he  said  ;-^and 
turning  to  Quentin,  added  sternly,  "  Had  you  not 
charge  ?" 
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**  Forgive  the  young  man,  Sire,**  said  the  Duke ; 
**  he  did  not  n^lect  his  duty ;  but  I  was  informed 
that  the  Princess  was  in  this  gallery." 

**  And  I  warrant  you  would  not  he  withstood 
when  you  came  hither  to  pay  your  court,"  said  the 
King,  whose  detestable  hjrpocrisy  persisted  in  re- 
presenting the  Duke  as  participating  in  a  passion 
which  was  felt  only  on  the  side  of  his  unhappy 
daughter ;  **  and  it  is  thus  you  debauch  the  senti- 
nels of  my  guard,  young  man  ? — But  what  cannot 
be  pardoned  to  a  gallant  who  lives  par  amours  r 

The  Duke  of  Orleans  raised  his  head,  as  if  about 
to  reply,  in  some  manner  which  might  correct  the 
opinion  conveyed  in  the  Ejng's  observation ;  but 
the  instinctive  reverence,  not  to  say  fear,  of  Louis, 
in  which  he  had  been  bred  from  childhood,  chained 
up  his  voice. 

''  And  Joan  hath  been  ill  ?"  said  the  King ; 
*'  but  do  not  be  grieved,  Louis ;  it  vnll  soon  pass 
away  ;  lend  her  your  arm  to  her  apartment,  while 
I  will  conduct  these  strange  ladies  to  theirs." 

The  order  was  give^  in  a  tone  which  amounted 
to  a  command,  and  Orleans  accordingly  made  his 
exit  with  the  Princess  at  one  extremity  of  the  gal- 
lery, while  the  King,^  ungloving  his  right  hand» 
courteously  handed  the  Countess  Isabelle  and  her 
kinswoman  to  their  apartment,  which  opened  from 
the  other.  He  bowed  profoundly  as  they  entered, 
and  remained  standing  on  the  threshold  for  a  mi- 
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niite  after  they  had  disappeared ;  then,  with  great 
composure,  shut  the  door  hy  which  they  had  re- 
tired, and  turning  the  huge  key,  ^took  it  from  the 
lock  and  put  it  into  his  girdle, — an  appendage 
which  gave  him  still  more  perfectly  the  air  of  some 
old  miser,  who  cannot  journey  in  comfort  unless  he 
hear  with  him  the  key  of  his  treasure-chest. 

With  slow  aqd  pensive  pace,  and  eyes  fixed  on 
the  ground,  Louis  now  paced  towards  Quentin 
Durward,  who,  expecting  his  share  of  the  royal 
displeasure,  viewed  his  approach  with  no  little 
anxiety. 

**  Thou  hast  done  wrong,''  siud  the  King,  raising 
his  eyes,  and  fixing  them  firmly  on  him  when  he 
had  come  within  a  yard  of  him,—'*  thou  hast  done 
foul  wrong,  and  deservest  to  die. — Speak  not  a  word 
in  defence  !^ — What  hadst  thou  to  do  with  Dukes 
or  Princesses  ? — what  with  anything  but  my  or- 
der?" 

*'  So  please  your  Majesty, **  said  the  young  sol- 
dier, "  what  could  I  do  ?" 

"  What  could'st  thou  do  when  thy  post  was  for- 
cibly passed?"  answered  the  King,  scornfully,— 
**  What  is  the  use  of  that  weapon  on  thy  shoul- 
der ?— Thou  should'st  have  levelled  thy  piece,  and 
if  the  presumptuous  rebel  did  not  retire  on  the  in- 
stant, he  should  have  died  within  this  very  hall ! 
Go — pass  into  these  farther  apartments.  In  the 
first  thou  wilt  find  a  large  staircase,  which  leads  to 

VOL.  VI.  2  E 


434  QUENTIN  DUEWABD. 

the  inner  Bailley ;  there  thou  wilt  find  Oliver  Dain. 
Send  him  to  me— -do  thou  begone  to  thy  quarters. 
—'As  thou  dost  value  thy  life,  he  not  so  loose  of 
thy  tongue  as  thou  hast  been  tiiis  day  slack  of  thy 
hand." 

Well  pleased  to  escape  so  easily,  yet  with  a  soul 
which  revolted  at  the  cold-blooded  cruelty  whidi 
the  King  seemed  to  require  from  him  in  the  exe- 
cution of  his  duty,  Durward  took  the  road  indica- 
ted, hastened  down  stairs,  and  communicated  the 
royal  pleasure  to  Oliver,  who  was  waitings  in  the 
court  beneath.  The  wily  tonsor  bowed,  sighed,  and 
smiled,  as,  with  a  voice  even  softer  than  ordinary, 
he  wished  the  youth  a  good  evening ;  and  they 
parted,  Quentin  to  his  quarters,  and  Oliver  to  at- 
tend the  Bang. 

In  this  place,  the  Memoirs  which  we  have  chiefly 
followed  in  compiling  this  true  history,  were  un- 
happily defective ;  for,  founded  chiefly  on  informa- 
tion  supplied  by  Quentin,  they  conveyed  no  infor- 
mation concerning  the  dialogue  which,  in  his  ab- 
sence, took  place  between  the  Eong  and  his  secret 
counsellor.  Fortunately,  the  Library  of  Hautlieu 
contained  a  manuscript  copy  of  the  Chronique  Scan^ 
daleuse  of  Jean  de  Troyes,  mudi  more  full  than 
that  which  has  been  printed ;  to  which  are  added 
several  curious  memoranda,  which  we  incline  to 
think  were  written  down  by  Oliver  himself  after 
the  death  of  his  master,  and  before  he  had  the 
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happiness  to  be  rewarded  with  the  halter  which  he 
had  so  long  merited.  From  this  we  have  been  able 
to  extract  a  very  full  account  of  his  conversation 
with  Louis  upon  the  present  occasion,  which  throws 
a  light  upon  the  policy  of  that  Prince,  which  we 
might  otherwise  have  sought  for  in  vain. 

When  the  favourite  attendant  entered  the  Gal-* 
lery  of  Roland,  he  found  the  King  pensively  seated 
upon  the  chair  which  his  daughter  had  left  some 
minutes  before.  Well  acquainted  with  his  temper, 
he  glided  on  with  his  noiseless  step  until  he  had 
just  crossed  the  Kne  of  the  Bang's  sight,  so  as  to 
make  him  awaie  of  his  presence,  then  shrank  mo- 
destly backward  and  out  of  sight,  until  he  should 
be  summoned  to  speak  or  to  listen.  The  Monarch's 
first  address  was  an  unpleasant  one :-— ''  So,  Oliver, 
your  fine  schemes  are  melting  like  snow  before  the 
south  wind  ! — I  pray  to  our  Lady  of  Embrun  that 
they  resemble  not  the  ice-heaps  of  which  the 
Switzer  churls  tell  such  stories,  and  come  rushing 
down  upon  our  heads.** 

''  I  have  heard  with  concern  that  all  is  not  well. 
Sire,**  answered  Oliver. 

''  Not  well  !**  exclaimed  the  King,  rising  and 
hastily  marching  up  and  down  the  gallery, — *'  All 
is  ill,  man — and  as  ill  nearly  as  possible ; — so  much 
for  thy  fond  romantic  advice,  that  I,  of  all  men, 
should  become  a  protector  of  distressed  damsels ! 
I  tell  thee  Burgundy  is  arming,  and  on  the  eve  of 
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dosing  an  alliance  with  England.  And  Edward, 
who  hath  his  hands  idle  at  home,  will  pour  his 
thousands  upon  us  through  that  unhappy  gate  of 
Calais.  Singly,  I  might  cajole  or  defy  them ;  but 
united,  united — and  with  the  discontent  and  trea- 
chery of  that  villain  Saint  Paul ! — ^All  thy  fiiult, 
Oliver,  who  counselled  me  to  receive  the  women, 
and  to  use  the  services  of  that  damned  Bohemian 
to  carry  messages  to  their  vassals.** 

"  My  lord,**  said  Oliver,  "  you  know  my  reasons. 
The  Countess's  domains  lie  between  the  frontiers 
of  Burgundy  and  Flanders — ^her  castle  is*  almost 
impregnable — her  rights  over  neighbouring  estates 
are  such  as,  if  well  supported,  cannot  but  give  mudi 
annoyance  to  Burgundy,  were  the  lady  but  wedded 
to  one  who  should  be  friendly  to  France." 

**  It  is,  it  w  a  tempting  bait,"  said  the  King ; 
^  and  could  we  have  concealed  her  being  here,  we 
might  have  arranged  such  a  marriage  for  this  rich 
heiress. — But  that  cursed  Bohemian,  how  oould'st 
thou  recommend  such  a  heathen  hound  for  a  com- 
mission  which  required  trust  ?" 

"  Please  you,"  said  Oliver,  "  to  remember,  it 
was  your  Grace's  self  who  trusted  him  too  fiir— 
much  &rther  than  I  recommended.  He  would 
have  borne  a  letter  trustily  enough  to  the  Coun- 
tesses kinsman,  telling  him  to  hold  out  her  castle, 
and  promising  speedy  relief;  but  your  Highness 
must  needs  put  his  prophetic  powers  to  the  test ; 


QUENTIN  DURWARD.  437 

and  thus  he  became  possessed  of  secrets  which  were 
worth  betraying." 

''  I  am  ashamed,  I  am  ashamed," — said  Louis. 
*'  And  yet,*  Oliver,  they  say  that  these  heathen 
people  are  descended  from  t^e  sage  Chaldeans,  who 
did  read  the  mysteries  o£  the  stars  in  the  plains  of 
Shinar." 

Well  aware  that  his  master,  with  all  his  acute- 
ness  and  sagacity,  was  the  more  prone  to  be  de- 
ceived  by  soothsayers,  astrologers,  diviners,  and  all 
that  race  of  pretenders  to  occult  science,  that  he 
conceived  himself  to  have  some  skill  in  these  arts, 
Oliver  dared  ta  press  this  pomt  no  fiurther ;  and 
only  observed  that  the  Bohemian  had  been  a  bad 
prophet  on  his  own  account,  else  he  would  have 
avoided  returning  to  Tours,  and  saved  himself  from 
the  gallows  he  had  merited. 

'^  It  often  happens  that  those  who  are  gifted  with 
prophetic  knowledge,"  answered  Louis,  with  much 
gravity,  **  have  not  the  power  of  foreseeing  those 
events  in  which  they  themselves  are  personally  in- 
terested." 

**  Under  your  Majesty's  favour,"  replied  the  con- 
fidant, ''  that  seems  as  if  a  man  could  not  see  his 
own  hand  by  means  of  the  candle  whidi  he  holds^ 
and  which  shews  him  every  other  object  in  the 
apartment." 

''  He  cannot  see  his  own  features  by  the  light 
which  shews  the  faces  of  others,"  replied  Louis ; 
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^'  and  that  is  the  more  faithful  illustration  of  the 
case. — But  this  is  foreign  to  my  purpose  at  present. 
The  Bohemian  hath  had  his  reward,  and  peace  be 
with  him.— -But  these  ladies — ^Not  only  does  Bur- 
gundy threaten  us  with  war  for  harbouring  them, 
but  their  presence  is  like  to  interfere  with  my  pro- 
jects in  my  own  fiimily.^My  simple  cousin  of  Or- 
leans hath  seen  this  damsel,  and  I  prophesy  that 
the  sight  of  her  is  like  to  make  him  less  pliable  in 
the  matter  of  his  alliance  with  Joan." 

<<  Your  Majesty/*  answered  the  counsellor,  ^'  may 
send  the  ladies  of  Croye  back  to  Burgundy,  and  so 
make  your  peace  with  the  Duke.  Many  might 
murmur  at  this  as  dishonourable ;  but  if  necessity 
demands  the  sacrifice-r- 


If  profit  demanded  the  sacrifice,  OHver,  the 
sacrifice  should  be  made  without  hesitation,^  an- 
swered the  Edng.  '*  I  am  an  old  experienced  sal* 
mon,  and  use  not  to  gulp  the  angler's  hook  because 
it  is  busked  up  with  a  feather  called  honour.  But 
what  is  worse  than  a  lack  of  honour,  there  were,  in 
returning  those  ladies  to  Burgundy,  a  forfeiture  of 
those  views  of  advantage  which  moved  us  to  give 
them  an  asylum.  It  were  heart-breaking  to  renounce 
the  opportunity  of  planting  a  friend  to  ourselyes, 
and  an  enemy  to  Burgundy,  in  the  very  centre  of 
his  dominions,  and  so  near  to  the  discontented  cities 
of  Flanders.  Oliver,  I  cannot  relinquish  the  advan- 
tages which  our  scheme  of  marrying  the  maiden 
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to  a  Mend  of  our  own  house  seems  to  hold  out  to 
us.** 

«<  Your  Majesty/'  sud  01i¥«c»  after  a  moment's 
thought,  '<<  might  confer  her  hand  on  some  right 
trusty  £iend»  who  would  take  all  hlame  on  him- 
self and  serve  your  Majesty  secretly,  while  in  pub* 
lie  you  might  disown  him." 

^  And  where  am  I  to  find  such  a  friend  ?"  said 
Louis.  **  Were  I  to  bestow  her  upon  any  one  of 
our  mutinous  and  ill-ruled  nobles,  would  it  not  be 
rendering  him  independent  ?  and  hath  it  not  been 
my  policy  for  years  to  prevent  them  from  becoming 
so  ?: — Dunois  indeed — ^him,  and  him  only,  I  might 
perchance  tnist. — ^He  would  fight  for  the  crown  of 
France,  whatever  were  his  condition.  But  honours 
and  wealth  change  men's  natures — ^Even  Dunois  1 
will  not  trust." 

^  Your  Majesty  may  find  others,"  said  Oliver, 
in  his  smoothest  manner,  and  in  a  tone  more  msi- 
nuating  than  that  which  he  usually  employed  in 
conversing  with  the  King,  who  permitted  him  con- 
siderable freedom ;  **  men  dependent  entirely  on 
your  own  grace  and  favour,  and  who  could  no  more 
exist  without  your  countenance  than  without  sun 
or  air — ^men  rather  of  head  than  of  action-rrmen 
who '' 


**  Men  who  resemble  thyself,  ha !"  said  King 
Ijouis. — '^  No,  Oliver,  by  my  &itii  that  arrow  was 
rashly  shot !— What !  because  I  indulge  thee  with 
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my  confidence,  and  let  thee,  in  reward,  poll  my  lieges 
a  little  now  and  then,  doest  thou  think  it  makes 
thee  fit  to  be  the  husband  of  that  beautifiil  visibn, 
and  a  Count  of  the  highest  dass  to  the  boot  ? — 
thee — ^thee,  I  say,  low-bom  and  lower-bred,  whose 
wisdom  is  at  best  a  sort  of  cunning,  and  whose  cou- 
rage is  more  than  doubtful  ?" 

^  Your  Majesty  imputes  to  me  a  presumption  of 
which  I  am  not  guilty,"  said  Oliver. 

''  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  man,"  replied  the  King ; 
'^  and  truly,  I  hold  your  judgment  the  healthier 
that  you  disown  such  a  reverie.  But  methinks  thy 
speech  sounded  strangely  in  that  key. — Well,  to 
return.— I  dare  not  wed  this  beauty  to  one  of  my 
subjects — I  dare  not  return  her  to  Burgundy — I 
dare  not  transmit  her  to  England,  or  to  Germany, 
where  she  is  likely  to  become  the  prize  of  one  more 
likely  to  unite  with  Burgundy  than  with  France, 
and  who  would  be  more  ready  to  discourage  the  ho- 
nest malcontents  in  Ghent  and  Liege,  than  to  yield 
them  that  wholesome  countenance  which  might  al- 
ways find  Charles  the  Hardy  enough  to  exercise 
his  valour  on,  without  stirring  from  his  own  do- 
mains— and  they  were  in  so  ripe  a  humour  for  in- 
surrection, the  men  of  Liege  in  especial,  that  they 
alone,  well  heated  and  supported,  would  find  my  fiiir 
cousin  work  for  more  than  a  twelvemonth ; — and 
backed  by  a  warlike  Count  of  Croye, — O,  Oliver ! 
the  plan  is  too  hopeful  to  be  resigned  without  a 
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struggle. — ^Cannot  thy  fertile  brain  devise  some 
scheme  ?" 

Oliver  paused  for  a  long  time — then  at  last  re- 
plied, *^  What  if  a  bridal  could  be  accomplished  be- 
tvrixt  Isabeile  of  Croye,  and  young  Adolphus,  the 
Dukeof  Guddres?** 

*'  What  !**  said  the  King,  in  astonishment ;  '^  sa- 
crifice her,  and  she,  too,  so  lovely  a  creature,  to  the 
furious  wretch  who  deposed,  imprisoned,  and  has 
often  threatened  to  murder,  his  own  father  ! — ^No, 
Oliver,  no — ^that  were  too  unutterably  cruel  even 
for  you  and  me,  who  look  so  steadfastly  to  our  ex- 
cellent end,  the  peace  and  the  welfare  of  France, 
and  respect  so  little  the  means  by  which  it  is  attain- 
ed. Besides,  he  lies  distant  from  us,  and  is  detested 
by  the  people  of  Ghent  and  Li^ — ^No,  no — I  will 
none  of  Adolphus  of  Gueldres — think  on  some  one 
else." 

^  My  invention  is  exhausted,  sire,"  said  the  coui^- 
sellor ;  **  I  can  remember  no  one  who,  as  husband 
to  the  Countess  of  Croye,  would  be  likely  to  answer 
your  Majesty's  views.  He  must  unite  such  various 
qualities — a  friend  to  your  Majesty — an  enemy  to 
Burgundy— of  policy  enough  to  conciliate  the  Gaun- 
tois  and  Liegeois,  and  of  valour  sufficient  to  defend 
his  little  dominions  against  the  power  of  Duke 
Charles — Of  noble  birth  besides — that  your  High* 
ness  insists  upon ;  and  of  excellent  and  most  virtu- 
ous character,  to  the  boot  of  all." 
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'*  Nay,  Oliver,''  said  the  King,  '*  I  leaned  not  so 
much— -<that  is,  so  very  much,  on  charact^  i  but  me*- 
thinks  Isabelle's  bridegroom  should  be  sometlung 
less  publidy  and  generally  abhorred  than  Adolphus 
of  Guddres.— For  example,  since  I  myself  must 
suggest  some  one, — why  not  William  de  kMarck?** 

**  On  my  halidome,  sire,"  said  Oliver,  **  I  can- 
not complain  of  your  demanding  too  high  a  stand- 
ard of  moral  excellence  in  the  happy  man,  if  the 
Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes  can  serve  your  turn.  De 
la  Marck ! — ^why,  he  is  the  most  notorious  robb^ 
and  murderer  on  aU  the  frontiers-^xcommunicar 
ted  by  the  Pope  £>r  a  thousand  crimes." 

**  We  will  have  him  relaxed,  friend  Oliver-r 
Holy  Church  is  merdfuL" 

**  Almost  an  outlaw,"  continued  Oliver,  /'  and 
under  the  ban  of  the  Empire,  by  an  ordinance  of 
the  Chamber  at  Ratisbon." 

^*  We  will  have  the  ban  taken  off,  friend  Oliver,^ 
continued  the  King,  in  the  same  tone ;  '^  the  Iror 
penal  Chamber  will  hear  reason." 

*'  And  admitting  him  to  be  of  noble  birth,"  said 
Oliver,  •'  he  hath  the  manners,  the  face,  and  the 
outward  form,  as  well  as  the  heart,  of  a  Finish 
butcher — She  will  never  accept  of  him," 

''  His  mode  of  wooing,  if  I  mistake  him  not,** 
said  Louis,  **  will  render  it  difficult  for  her  to  make 
a  choice." 

'*  I  was  far  wrong  indeed,  when  I  taxed  your  Mai- 
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jerty  with  being  over  acrapuloas,"  said  the  coun- 
sellon  ^'  On  my  life,  the  crimes  of  Adolphus  are 
but  virtues  to  those  of  De  la  Marck ! — ^And  then 
how  is  he  to  meet  with  his  bride  ? — Your  Majesty 
knows  he  dare  not  stir  fiir  from  his  own  Forest  of 
Ardennes.** 

**  That  must  be  cared  for,"  said  the  King ; ''  and, 
in  the  first  place,  the  two  ladies  must  be  acquainted 
privately  that  they  can  be  no  longer  maintained  at 
this  Court,  excepting  at  the  expense  of  a  war  be^ 
tween  France  and  Burgundy,  and  that,  unwilling 
to  deliver  them  up  to  my  fair  cousin  of  Burgundy, 
I  am  desirous  they  should  secretly  depart  from  my 
dominions.'' 

'^They  will  demand  to  be  conveyed  to  England^*^ 
aid  Oliver ;  **  and  we  will  have  her  return  with  an 
isknd  lord,  with  a  round  fair  face,  long  brown  hair» 
and  three  thousand  archers  at  his  bade." 

*•  No — no,"  replied  the  King ;  "  we  dare  not  (you 
understand  me)  so  far  offend  our  fiur  cousin  of  Bur- 
gundy as  to  let  her  pass  to  England — It  would 
bring  his  displeasure  as  certainly  as  our  maintain- 
ing her  here.  No,  no — to  the  safety  of  the  Church 
alone  we  will  venture  to  commit  her ;  and  the  ut? 
most  we  can  do  is  to  connive  at  the  Ladies  Hamo- 
line  and  Isabelle  de  Croye  departing  in  disguise, 
and  with  a  small  retinue,  to  take  refuge  with  the 
Bishop  of  Liege,  who  will  place  the  fiiir  Isabelle, 
for  tbp  time,  under  the  safi^uard  of  a  conyent" 
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^  And  if  that  convent  protect  her  from  William 
de  la  Marck,  when  he  knows  of  your  Majesty's  fii^ 
vourable  intentions,  I  have  mistaken  the  man." 

^'  Why,  yes/'  answered  the  King, "  thanks  to  our 
secret  supplies  of  money,  De  la  Marck  hath  toge- 
ther a  handsome  handful  of  as  unscrupulous  soldiery 
as  ever  were  outlawed ;  with  which  he  contrives  to 
mdntain  himself  among  the  woods,  in  such  a  con- 
dition as  makes  him  formidable  both  to  the  Duke 
and  Bishop  of  Liege.  He  lacks  nothing  but  some 
territory  which  he  may  call  his  own ;  and  this  being 
so  fair  an  opportunity  to  establish  himself  by  mar- 
riage, I  think  that,  Pasques-dieu !  he  will  find 
means  to  win  and  wed,  without  more  than  a  hint 
on  our  part.  The  Duke  of  Burgundy  will  then  have 
such  a  thorn  in  his  side,  as  no  lancet  of  our  time 
will  easily  cut  out  from  him.  The  Boar  of  Arden- 
nes, whom  he  has  already  outlawed,  strengthened 
by  the  possession  of  that  fair  lady's  lands,  castles, 
and  seigniory,  with  the  discontented  Liegeois  to 
boot,  who,  by  my  faith,  will  not  be  in  that  case  un- 
willing to  choose  him  for  their  captain  and  leader 
— ^let  him  then  think  of  wars  with  France  when 
he  will,  or  rather  let  him  bless  his  stars  if  she  war 
not  with  faim.^-How  dost  like  the  scheme,  Oliver, 
ha?** 

**  Rarely,*'  said  Oliver,  ''  save  and  except  the 
doom  which  confers  that  lady  on  the  Wild  Boar 
of  Ardennes*— By  my  halidome,  saving  in  a  little 
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outward  show  of  gallantry,  Tristan,  the  Provost- 
Marshal,  were  the  more  proper  hridegroom  of  the 
two/' 

"  Anon  thou  didst  propose  Master  Oliver  the 
barber,"  said  Louis ; ''  but  friend  Oliver  and  gossip 
Tristan,  excellent  men  in  the  way  of  counsel  and 
execution,  are  not  the  stuff  that  men  make  Counts 
of.  Know  you  not  that  the  buighers  of  Flanders 
value  birth  in  other  men,  precisely  because  they 
want  it  themselves  ?— A  plebeian  mob  ever  desire 
an  aristocratie  leader.  Yonder  Ked,  or  Cade,  or — 
how  called  they  him  ? — ^in  England,  was  fain  to  lure 
his  rascal  rout  after  him,  by  pretending  to  the  blood 
of  the  Mortimers.  William  de  la  Marck  comes  of 
the  blood  of  the  princes  of  Sedan. — And  now  to  bu<* 
siness.  I  must  determine  the  Ladies  of  Croye  to  a 
speedy  and  secret  flight,  under  sure  guidance.  This 
will  be  easily  done — ^we  have  but  to  hint  the  alter- 
native of  surrendering  them  to  Burgundy.  Thou 
must  find  means  to  let  William  de  la  Marck  know 
of  their  motions,  and  let  him  choose  his  own  time 
and  place  to  push  his  suit  I  know  a  fit  person  to 
travel  with  them." 

**  May  I  ask  to  whom  your  Majesty  commits  such 
an  important  charge  ?**  asked  the  tonsor. 

"  To  a  foreigner,  be  sure,"  replied  the  King ; 
^  one  who  has  neither  kin  nor  interest  in  France, 
to  interfere  with  the  execution  of  my  pleasure ;  and 
who  knows  too  little  of  the  country,  and  its  factions. 
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to  suspect  more  of  my  purpose  than  I  choose  to  tell 
him — In  a  word,  I  design  to  employ  the  young  Scot 
who  sent  you  hither  but  now." 

Oliver  paused  in  a  manner  which  seemed  to  im- 
ply a  doubt  of  the  prudence  of  the  dioice,  and  then 
added,  **  Your  Majesty  has  reposed  confidence  in 
that  stranger  boy  earlier  than  is  your  wont." 

I  have  my  reasons/'  answered  the  King.— 

Thou  knowest  (and  he  crossed  himself)  my  devo- 
tion for  the  blessed  Saint  Julian.  I  had  been  say- 
ing my  orisons  to  that  holy  Saint  late  in  the  night 
before  last,  and  I  made  it  my  humble  petition  that 
he  would  augment  my  household  with  such  wan- 
dering foreigners,  as  might  best  establish  through- 
out our  kingdom  unlimited  devotion  to  our  wiU ; 
and  I  vowed  to  the  good  Saint  in  guerdon,  that  I 
would,  in  his  name,  receive,  and  relieve,  and  main- 
tain them." 

*'  And  did  Saint  Julian,"  said  Oliver,  '*  send  your 
Majesty  this  longJe^ed  importation  from  Scotland 
in  answer  to  your  prayers?" 

Although  the  barber,  who  well  knew  that  his 
master  had  superstition  in  a  large  proportion  to  his 
want  of  religion,  and  that  on  such  topics  nothing 
was  more  easy  than  to  offisnd  him — although,  I  say, 
he  knew  the  royal  weakness,  and  therefore  carefully 
put  the  preceding  question  in  the  softest  and  most 
simple  tone  of  voice,  Louis  felt  the  inuendo  which 


QUENTIN  DURWARD.  447 

it  contained,  and  regarded  the  speaker  with  high 
displeamte. 

''  Sfarah,"  he  said, ''  tfaoli  art  well  called  Oliver 
the  Devil,  who  darest  thus  to  sport  at  once  with 
ihy  master  and  with  the  hlessed  Saints.  I  tell 
thee,  wert  thou  a  grain  less  necessary  to  me,  I 
would  have  thee  hung  up  on  yonder  oak  before  the 
Castle,  as  an  example  to  all  who  scoff  at  things 
holy ! — Know,  thou  infidel  slave,  that  mine  eyes 
were  no  sooner  closed,  than  the  blessed  Saint  Ju- 
lian was  visible  to  me,  leading  a  young  man,  whom 
he  presented  to  me,  saying,  that  his  fortune  should 
be  to  escape  the  sword,  the  cord,  the  river,  and  to 
bring  good  fortune  to  the  side  which  he  should 
espouse,  and  to  the  adventures  in  which  he  should 
be  engaged.  I  walked  out  on  the  succeeding  morn- 
ing, and  I  met  with  this  youth.  In  his  own  coun- 
try he  hath  escaped  the  sword,  amid  the  massacre 
of  his  whole  family,  and  here,  within  the  brief  com- 
pass of  two  days,  he  hath  been  strangely  rescued 
firom  drowning  and  from  the  gallows,  and  hath  al- 
ready, on  a  particular  occasion,  as  I  but  lately  hinted 
to  thee,  been  of  the  most  material  service  to  me.  I 
receive  him  as  sent  hither  by  Saint  Juliaurto  serve 
me  in  the  most  difficult,  the  most  dangerous,  and 
even  the  most  desperate  services." 

The  King,  as  he  thus  expressed  himself,  doffed 
his  hat,  and  selecting  from  the  numerous  little 
leaden  figures  with  whidi  the  hat-band  was  gar- 
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niahed  that  which  represented  Saint  Julian,  he 
placed  it  on  the  table,  as  was  often  his  wont  when 
some  peculiar  feeling  of  hope,  or  perhaps  of  remorse, 
happened  to  thrill  across  his  mind,  and,  kneeling 
down  before  it,  muttered,  with  an  appearance  of 
profound  devotion,  **  Sancte  Juliane,  adns  pred- 
bus  nostris !  Ora^  ora^  pro  nobis  /" 

This  was  one  of  those  ague-fits  of  superstitious 
devotion  which  often  seized  on  Louis  in  such  ex- 
traordinary times  and  places,  that  they  gave  one  of 
the  most  sagacious  Monarchs  who  ever  reigned,  the 
appearance  of  a  madman,  or  at  least  of  one  whose 
mind  was  shaken  by  some  deep  consciousness  of 
guilt. 

While  he  was  thus  employed,  his  favourite  look- 
ed at  him  with  an  expression  of  sarcastic  contempt, 
which  he  scarce  attempted  to  disguise.  Indeed  it 
was  one  of  this  man's  peculiarities,  that,  in  his  whole 
intercourse  with  his  master,  he  laid  aside  that  fond- 
ling, purring  affectation  of  oflGiciousness  and  humi- 
lity, which  distinguished  his  conduct  to  others; 
and  if  he  still  bore  some  resemblance  to  a  cat,  it 
was  when  the  animal  is  on  its  guard, — watchful, 
animated,  and  alert  for  sudden  exertion.  The  cause 
of  this  change  was  probably  01iver*s  consciousness, 
that  his  master  was  himself  too  profound  a  hypo* 
crite  not  to  see  through  the  hypocrisy  of  others. 

*^  The  features  of  this  youth,  then,  if  I  may  pre- 

14 
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smne  to  speak,"  said  Oliver,  ^  lesemUe  those  of 
liim  whom  your  dream  exhibited  ?" 

'^  Closely  and  intimately,**  said  the  King,  whose 
imagination,  like  that  of  superstitious  people  in 
general,  readily  imposed  upon  itself — ^  I  have  had 
his  horoscope  cast,  besides,  by  Galeotti  Martivalle, 
and  I  have  plainly  learned,  through  his  art  and  mine 
own  observation,  that,  in  many  respects,  this  un- 
friended youth  has  his  destiny  under  the  same  con* 
'  stellation  with  mine/' 

Whatever  Oliver  might  think  of  the  causes  thus 
boldly  assigned  for  the  preference  of  an  inexperien- 
ced stripling,  he  dared  make  no  farther  objections, 
well  knowing  that  Louis,  who,  while  residing  in 
€xile,  had  bestowed  much  of  his  attention,  on  the 
supposed  science  of  astrology,  would  listen  to  no 
raillery  of  any  kind  which  impeached  his  skill.  He 
therefore  only  replied,  that  he  trusted  the  youth 
would  prove  faithful  in  the  discharge  of  a  task  so 
deHcate. 

*'  We  will  take  care  he  hath  no  opportunity  to 
be  otherwise,"  said  Louis ;  ^'  for  he  shall  be  privy 
to  nothing,  save  that  be  is  sent  to  escort  the  Ladies 
of  Croye  to  the  residence  of  the  Bishop  of  Liege. 
Of  theprobableinterferenoe  of  William  de  la  Marck, 
he  shall  know  as  little  as  they  themselves.  None 
shall  know  that  secret  saving  the  guide ;  and  Tris- 
tan or  thou  must  find  one  fit  for  our  purpose." 

VOL.  VI.  2  F 
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^  But  in  that  case^  said  Oliver^  ^  judging  €f 
him  from  his  country  and  his  appearance,  the  young 
man  is  like  to  stand  to  his  anns  so  soon  as  the  Wild 
Boar  comes  on  them,  and  may  not  come  off  so  easily 
from  the  tusks  as  he  did  this  morning.** 

'^  If  they  rend  his  heart-strings,"  said  Louisa 
composedly,  *'  Saint  Julian,  blessed  he  his  name ! 
can  send  me  another  in  his  stead.  It  skills  as  lit* 
tie  that  the  messenger  is  slain  after  his  duty  is 
executed,  as  that  the  flask  is  broken  when  the  wine ' 
is  drunk  out — Meanwhile,  we  must  expedite  the 
ladies*  departure,  and  then  persuade  the  Count  de 
Crevecoeur  that  it  has  taken  place  without  our  con* 
nivance ;  we  having  been  desirous  to  restore  them 
to  the  custody  of  our  fair  cousin,  which  their  sad<- 
den  departure  has  unhappily  prevented.** 

_  < 

'*  The  Count  is  perhaps  too  wise,  and  his  master 
too  prejudiced,  to  believe  it.** 

'^  Hdy  Mother  !**  said  Louis,  *'  what  unbelief 
would  that  be  in  Christian  men !  But,  Oliver,  they 
shall  believe  us.  We  will  throw  into  our  whole 
conduct  towards  our  fair  cousin,  Duke  Charles^ 
such  thorough  and  unlimited  confidence,  that,  not 
to  believe  we  have  been  sincere  with  him  in  every 
respect,  he  must  be  worse  than  an  infidel  I  tell 
thee,  so  convinced  am  I  that  I  could  roalfe  Charles 
of  Burgundy  think  of  me  in  every  respect  as  I  would 
have  him,  that,  were  it  necessary  for  silencing  his 
doubts,  I  would  ride  unarmed,  and  on  a  palfrey,  to 
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?idt  him  in  his  tent,  with  no  better  guard  abont 
me  than  thine  awn  simple  person,  friend  Oliwr.'* 

'*  And  1/  said  Oliver^  *'  though  I  pique  not  my- 
self upon  managing  sted  in  any  other  shape  than 
that  of  a  raaori  would  rather  charge  a  Swiss  bat- 
talion of  pikes^  than  I  would  accompany  your  High* 
ness  upon  such  a  visit  of  friendship  to  Charles  of 
Burgundy,  when  he  hath  so  many  grounds  to  be 
well  assured  that  there  is  enmity  in  your  Miyesty's 
bosom  against  him.'' 

^'  Thou  art  a  fool,  Oliyer,"  said  the  King — *[  and 
that  with  all  thy  pretensions  to  wisdom — and  art 
'  not  aware  that  deep  policy  must  often  assume  the 
appearance  of  the  most  extreme  simplicity,  as  cou- 
rage occasionally  shrouds  itself  under  the  show  of 
modest  timidity.  Were  it  needfrdf  frill  surely 
would  I  do  what  I  have  said-^the  Saints  always 
blesang  our  purpose  and  the  heavenly  constella- 
tions bringing  rounds  in  their  course^  a  proper  con- 
juncture for  such  an  es^loit.'* 

In  these  words  did  King  Louis  XI.  give  the  first 
hint  of  the  extraordinary  resolution  which  he  after- 
wards adapted,  of  duping  his  great  rival,  that  had 
very  neatly  proved  his  own  ruin. 

He  parted  with  his  counsellor,  and  presently  af- 
terwards went  to  the  apartment  of  the  Ladies  of 
Croye.  Few  persuasions  beyond  his  mere  licence 
would  have  been  necessary  to  determine  their  re- 
treat from  the  Court  of  France,  upon  the  first  hint 
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that  they  might  Bot  he  etentuaUy  ptoteeted  agaiiiBt 
the  Duke  of  Buigimdy ;  hut  it  was  BOt  so  easy  ttf 
iBcLuce  them  to  choose  Li^  for  the  place  of  their 
retreat  They  cBtreated  aBd  requested  to  be  traBfri 
ferred  to  BretagBe  or  CaUii8>  wher^  uader  proteo* 
tioB  of  the  Duke  of  Bretague^  or  EiBgof  Eaglaad^ 
they  might  remaiB  ia  a  state  of  safety^  UBtil  the 
SoyereigB  of  Burguudy  should  rdeat  iu  his  rigonma 
purpose  towards  them.  But  ueither  of  these  pUces 
of  safety  at  all  suited  the  plaus  of  Lottis^  aud  he 
was  at  last  successful  ia  iuduciBg  them  to  adopt 
that  which  did  coiucide  with  them. 

The  power  of  the  Bishop  of  Liege  for  their  de- 
fence was  BOt  to  he  questioued,  siace  his  ecdesias^ 
tical  dignity  gave  him  the  meaas  of  protectiag  the 
fugitives  against  all  Christian  princes ;  while,  on 
the  oth^  hand,  his  secular  forces,  if  not  numeinoufl^ 
were  at  least  sufficient  to  defend  his  person,  and  all 
under  his  protection,  ftom  any  sudden  violence. 
The  difficulty  was  to  reach  the  little  Court  of  th« 
Bishop  in  safety ;  hut  for  this  Louis  promised  to 
provide,  by  spreading  a  report  that  the  Ladies  of 
Croye  had  escaped  from  Tours  by  night,  undar  fear 
of  being  delivered  up  to  the  Burgundian  Envo^Tt 
and  had  taken  their  flight  towards  Bretagne.  He 
also  promised  them  the  attendance  of  a  small,  but 
faithful  retinue,  and  letters  to  the  commanders  of 
such  towns  and  fortresses  as  they  might  pass,  with 
instructions  to  use  every  means  for  protecting  and 
assisting  them  in  their  journey. 
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The  Ladies  of  Croye,  although  internally  resent- 
ing the  ungenerous  and  discourteous  manner  in 
which  Louis  thus  deprived  them  of  the  promised 
asylum  in  his  Court,  were  so  fiur  from  objecting  to 
the  hasty  departure  which  he  proposed,  that  tiiey 
even  anticipated  his  project,  by  entreating  to  be 
permitted  to  set  forward  that  same  night  The 
Lady  Hamdine  was  ahready  tired  of  a  place  where 
there  were  neither  admiring  courtiers,  nor  festivi- 
ties to  be  witnessed ;  and  the  Lady  Isabelle  thought 
she  had  seen  enough  to  conclude,  that  were  the 
temptation  to  become  a  little  stronger,  Louis  XL, 
not  satisfied  with  expelling  them  from  his  Court, 
would  not  hesitate  to  deliver  her  up  to  her  irrita- 
ted Suzerain,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy.  Lastly, 
Louis  himself  readily  acquiesced  in  their  hasty 
departure,  anxious  to  preserve  peace  with  Duke 
Charles,  and  alarmed  lest  the  beauty  of  Isabelle 
should  interfere  with  and  impede  the  favourite  plan 
which  he  had  formed,  for  bestowing  the  hand  of  his 
daughter  Joan  upon  his  cousin  of  Orleans. 
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CHAR  XIII. 

THE  JOUEKEY. 

Talk  not  of  Kings— I  loom  the  poor  oompuiion « 
I  sm  A  8AOS,  and  cm  eooiinand  the  dements— 
At  leMtmen  think  I  can ;  and  on  that  thought 
I  foond  unboundad  cmpiia. 

Al^mmazar. 

OccTtPATiON  and  adventure  might  be  said  to 
crowd  upon  the  young  Scotchman  with  the  force  of 
a  8pring<^tide ;  for  he  was  speedily  summoned  to  the 
apartment  of  his  Captain,  the  Lord  Crawford, 
trher^,  to  his  astonishment,  he  again  beheld  the 
King.  After  a  few  words  respecting  the  honour 
and  trust  which  were  about  to  be  reposed  in  him, 
which  made  Quentin  internally  afraid  that  they 
were  again  about  to  propose  to  him  such  a  watch  as 
he  had  kept  upon  the  Count  of  Crevecceur,  or  per- 
haps some  duty  still  more  Tepugnant  to  his  feelings, 
he  was  not  relieved  merely^  but  delighted,  with 
hearing  that  he  was  selected^  with  the  assistance  of 
four  others  under  his  command,  one  of  whom  was 
a  guide,  to  escort  the  Ladies  of  Croye  to  the  little 
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Court  of  their  relative,  the  Bishop  of  Liege,  in  the 
-safest  and  most  commodious,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
in  the  most  secret  manner  possihle.  A  scroll  was 
given  him,  in  which  were  set  down  directions  for 
his  guidance  for  the  places  of  halt,  (generally  diosen 
in  villages,  monasteries,  and  places  remote  from 
towns,)  and  for  the  general  precautions  which  he 
was  to  attend  to,  especially  on  approaching  the 
frontier  of  Burgundy.  He  was  sufficiently  supplied 
with  instructions  what  he  ought  to  say  and  do  to 
sustain  the  personage  of  the  Maitre  d'Hotel  of  two 
English  ladies  of  rank,  who  had  heen  on  a  pil^m« 
age  to  Saint  Martin  of  Tours,  and  were  to  visit 
the  holy  city  of  Cologne,  and  worship  the  reliqueti 
of  the  sage  Eastern  Monarchs,  who  came  to  adore 
the  nativity  of  Bethlehem ;  for  under  that  character 
the  Ladies  of  Croye  were  to  journey. 

Without  having  any  defined  notions  of  the  cause 
of  his  delight,  Quentin  Durward's  heart  leapt  for 
joy  at  the  idea  of  approaching  thus  nearly  to  the 
person  of  the  Beauty  of  the  Turret,  and  in  a  situa- 
tion which  entitled  him  to  her  confidence,  since  her 
protection  was  in  so  great  a  degree  intrusted  to  his 
conduct  and  courage.  He  felt  no  douht  in  his  own 
mind,  that  he  should  be  her  successful  guide  through 
the  hazards  of  her  pilgrimage.  Youth  seldom 
thinks  of  dangers,  and  bred  up  free,  and  fearless, 
and  self  confiding,  Quentin,  in  particular,  only 
thought  of  them  to  defy  them.    He  longed  to  be 
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exempted  fit>m  the  restraint  of  the  Royal  presence, 
that  he  might  indulge  the  secret  glee  with  which 
such  imexpected  tidings  filled  him,  and  which 
prompted  him  to  hursts  of  delight  which  would 
have  been  totally  unfitting  for  that  society. 

But  Louis  had  not  yet  done  with  him.  That 
cautious  Monarch  had  to  consult  a  counsellor  of  a 
different  stamp  from  Oliver  le  Diable,  and  who  was 
supposed  to  derive  his  skill  from  the  superior  and 
astral  intelligences,  as  men,  judgingfrom  their  fruits, 
were  apt  to  think  the  counsels  of  Oliver  sprung 
from  the  Devil  himsdfl 

Louis  therefore  led  the  way,  followed  by  the  im- 
patient Quentin,  to  a  separate  tower  of  the  Castle 
of  Plessis,  in  which  was  installed,  in  no  small  ease 
and  splendour,  the  celebrated  astrologer,  poet,  and 
philosopher,  Galeotti  Marti,  or  Martius,  or  Marti- 
valle,  a  native  of  Nami,  in  Italy,  the  author  of  the 
fi^mous  Treatise,  De  Vulgo  Inccgnitis,*  and  the 
subject  of  his  age's  admiration,  and  of  the  pan^y- 
rics  of  Paulus  Jovius.  He  had  long  flourished  at 
the  Court  of  the  celebrated  Matthias  Corvinus, 
King  of  Hungary,  from  whom  he  was  in  some 
measure  decoyed  by  Louis,  who  grudged  the  Hun- 
garian Monarch  the  society  and  the  counsels  of  a 
sage,  accounted  so  skilful  in  reading  the  decrees  of 
Heaven. 


*  Conoeming  things  unknown  to  the  generality  of  man- 
kind. 
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Martiyalle  was  Bone  of  those  ascetic,  withered^ 
pak  .professors  of  mystic  learning,  who  hleared  their 
eyes  over  the  midnight  furnace,  and  macerated  their 
bodies  by  outwatching  the  polar  bear.  He  indulged 
in  all  courtly  pleasures,  and,  until  he  grew  corpu- 
lent, had  excelled  in  all  martial  sports  and  gym- 
nastic exercises,  as  well  as  in  the  use  of  arms ;  in^ 
somuch,  that  Janus  Fannonius  has  left  a  Latin  epi- 
gram, upon  a  wrestling  match  betwixt  Galeotti  and 
a  renowned  champion  of  that  art,  in  the  presence 
of  the  Hungarian  King  and  Court,  in  which  the 
Astrologer  was  completely  victorious. 

The  apartments  of  this  courtly  and  martial  sage 
were  &r  more  splendidly  furnished  than  any  which 
Qjuentin  had  yet  seen  in  the  royal  palace ;  and  the 
carving  and  ornamented  wood-work  of  his  library, 
as  well  as  the  magnificence  displayed  in  the  tape8« 
tries,  shewed  the  el^ant  taste  of  the  learned  Ita* 
lian.  Out  of  his  study  one  door  opened  to  his  sleep- 
ing apartment,  another  led  to  the  turret  which  served 
as  his  observatory.  A  large  oaken  table,  in  the 
midst  of  the  apartment,  was  covered  with  a  rich 
Turkey  carpet,  the  spoils  of  the  tent  of  a  Pacha 
after  the  great  battle  of  Jaiza,  where  the  Astrologer 
had  fought  abreast  with  the  valiant  champion  of 
Christendom,  Mathias  Corvinus.  On  the  table  lay 
a  variety  of  mathematical  and  astrological  instru- 
ments, all  of  the  most  rich  materials  and  curious 
wo-kmanship.  His  astrolabe  of  silver  was  the  g^ 
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of  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  and  his  JaooVs  staff 
of  ebony,  jointed  with  gold,  and  curiously  inlaid^ 
nvas  a  mark  of  esteem  from  the  reigning  Pope. 

There  were  various  other  miscellaneous  articles 
disposed  on  the  table,  or  hanging  around  the  walls ; 
amongst  others,  two  complete  suits  of  armour,  one 
of  mail,  the  other  of  plate,  both  of  which,  from  their 
great  siae,  seemed  to  call  the  gigantic  Astrologer 
their  owner ;  a  Spanish  toledo,  a  Scottish  broad- 
sword, a  Turkish  scymitar,  with  bows,  quivers,  and 
other  warlike  weapons ;  musical  instruments  of  se- 
veral different  kinds ;  a  silver  crucifix,  a  sepulchral 
antique  vase,  and  several  of  the  little  braaen  Pe- 
nates of  the  ancient  heathens,  with  other  curious 
non-descript  articles,  some  of  which,  in  the  super- 
stitious opinions  of  that  period,  seemed  to  be  de- 
signed for  magical  purposes.  The  library  of  this  sin* 
gular  character  was  of  the  same  miscellaneous  de- 
scription with  his  other  effects.  Curious  manu- 
«np,.  rf  oU-id  «ti,ml,  U,  nriBglrf  with  th. 

voluminous  labours  of  Christian  divines,  and  of 
those  pains-taking  sages  who  professed  the  chemi- 
cal science,  and  proflfered  to  guide  their  students 
into  the  most  secret  recesses  of  nature,  by  means  of 
the  Hermetical  Philosophy.  Some  were  written  in 
the  eastern  character,  and  others  concealed  their 
sense  or  nonsense  under  the  veil  of  hieroglyphica 
and  cabalistic  characters.  The  whole  apartment, 
and  its  furniture  of  every  kind,  formed  a  scene  very 
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impressive  on  the  fimcy,  considering  the  general 
belief  then  indisputably  entertained,  concerning  the 
truth  of  the  occult  sciences ;  and  that  effect  was 
increased  by  the  manners  and  appearance  of  the  inr 
dividual  himself,  who»  seated  in  a  huge  chair,  was 
employed  in  curiously  examining  a  specimen,  just 
issued  from  the  Frankfort  press,  of  the  newly  in- 
vented art  of  printing, 

Galeotti  Martivalle  was  a  tall,  bulky,  yet  stately 
man,  considerably  past  his  prime,  and  whose  youth- 
ful habits  of  exercise,  though  still  occasionally  re* 
sumed,  had  not  been  able  to  contend  with  a  natu- 
ral tendency  to  corpulence,  increased  by  sedentary 
study,  and  indulgence  in  the  pleasures  of  the  table. 
His  features,  though  rather  overgrown,  were  digni« 
fied  and  noble,  and  a  Santon  might  have  envied 
ihe  dark  and  downward  sweep  of  his  long-descend« 
ing  beard.  His  dress  was  a  chamber-robe  of  the 
richest  Genoa  velvet,  with  ample  sleeves,  clasped 
with  &ogB  of  gold,  and  lined  with  sables.  It  was 
fiutened  round  his  middle  by  a  broad  belt  of  virgin 
parchment,  round  which  were  represented,  in  crim- 
son diaracters,  the  signs  of  the  Zodiac.  He  rose 
and  bowed  to  the  King,  yet  with  the  air  of  one  to 
whom  such  exalted  society  was  &miliar,  and  who 
was  not  at  all  likely  to  compromise  the  dignity  then 
espedally  aflfected  by  the  pursuers  of  science. 

'^  You  are  engaged,  fftther,''  said  the  King, ''  and, 
as  I  think,  with  this  new-fashioned  art  of  multiply- 
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ing  manuscripts,  by  the  intenrention  of  maddneiy. 
Can  things  of  such  mechanical  and  terrestrial  im- 
port interest  the  thoughts  of  one,  before  whom 
Heaven  has  unrolled  her  own  celestial  volumes  ?^ 

^*  My  brother,**  replied  Martivall^ — ^  for  so  the 
tenant  of  this'  cell  must  term  even  the  King  of 
France,  when  he  deigns  to  visit  him  as  a  disciple^*— 
Jbdieve  me  that,  in  considering  the  consequences  of 
this  invention,  I  read  with  as  certain  augury,  as  by 
any  combination  of  the  heavenly  bodies,  the  most 
awful  and  portentous  changes.  When  I  refledt  with 
what  slow  and  limited  supplies  the  stream  of  science 
hath  hitherto  descended  to  us ;  how  difficult  to  be 
obtained  by  those  most  ardent  in  its  search ;  how  cer- 
tain to  be  neglected  by  all  who  regard  their  ease ; 
how  liable  to  be  diverted*  or  altogether  dried  up,  by 
the  invasions  of  barbarism ;  can  I  look  forward  with- 
out wonder  and  astonishment,  to  the  lot  of  a  suc- 
ceeding generation,  on  whom  knowledge  will  de^ 
scend  like  the  first  and  second  rain,  uninterrupted, 
unabated,  unbounded ;  fertiliasing  some  grounds,  and 
iiverflowing  others ;  changing  the  whole  form  of  so- 
ml  life ;  establishing  and  overthrowing  religions ; 
erecting  and  destroying  kingdoms ^ 

<'  Hold,  Galeotti,"  said  Louis,— <<  shall  these 
dianges  come  in  our  time  ?'* 

*^  No,  my  brother,"  replied  Martivalle ;  ^  this  in- 
vention may  be  likened  to  a  young  tree,  which  is 
now  newly  planted,  but  shall,  in  succeeding  gene- 
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rations,  bear  fruit  as  fatal,  yet  as  predous,  as  that 
of  the  Grarden  of  Eden ;  the  knowledge,  namely,  of 
good  and  evil.**  * 

Louis  answered,  after  a  moment's  pause,  ^  Let 
futurity  look  to  what  concerns  them-^we  are  men 
of  this  age,  and  to  this  age  we  will  confine  our  care; 
Sufficient  for  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof.-— Tell  me^ 
hast  thou  proceeded  &rther  in  the  horoscope  whidi 
I  sent  to  thee,  and  of  which  you  made  me  some  re« 
port  ?  I  have  brought  the  party  hither,  that  you 
may  use  palmistry,  or  chiromancy,  if  sudi  is  your 
pleasure.    The  matter  is  pressing." 

The  bulky  Sage  arose  from  his  seat,  and,  ap- 
proaching the  young  soldier,  fixed  on  him  his  keen 
laige  dark  eyes,  as  if  he  were  in  the  act  of  internally 
[spelling  and  dissecting  every  lineament  and  feature. 
—Blushing  and  borne  down  by  this  dose  examina- 
tion on  the  part  of  one  whose  expression  was  so  re- 
verential at  once  and  commanding,  Quentin  bent 
his  eyes  on  the  ground,  and  did  not  again  raise  them» 
till  in  the  act  of  obeying  the  sonorous  command  of 
the  Astrologer,  '*  Look  up  and  be  not  afraid,  but 
hold  forth  thy  hand." 

When  Martivalle  had  inspected  his  palm,  a<s 
cording  to  the  form  of  the  mystic  arts  which  he  prac- 
tised, he  led  the  King  some  steps  aside. — **  My 
royal  brother,"  he  said,  **  the  physiognomy  of  this 
youth, togetherwith  the  lines  impressed  on  hishand; 
confirm,  in  a  wonderful  d^ee,  the  report  which  I 
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founded  on  his  haraaoap^  as  weQ  as  that  jndgmeot 
which  your  own  proficiency  in  our  suhlime  arts  in* 
duced  you  at  once  to  form  of  hifn.  All  promises 
that  this  youth  will  be  brave  and  fortunate.** 

'<  And  fiiithful?*'  said  the  King ;  ''  for  Talour 
and  fortune  square  not  always  with  fidelity.^ 

'*  And  faithful  also,"  said  the  Astrologer ;  **  for 
thero  is  manly  firmness  in  look  and  eye^  and  his 
Unea  viUe  is  deeply  marked  and  dear,  which  indi- 
cates a  true  and  upright  adherence  to  those  who  do 
benefit  or  lodge  trust  in  him.  But  yet        ^ 

"*  But  what  ?'*  said  the  King ;  ''  Father  Galeotti, 
wherefore  do  you  now  pause  ?** 

''  The  ears  of  Kings,*'  said  the  Sage, ''  are  like 
the  palates  of  those  dainty  patients,  which  are  un- 
able to  enduro  the  bitterness  of  the  drugs  necessary 
for  their  recovery.** 

*'  My  ears  and  my  palate  have  no  such  nieeness,** 
said  Louis ;  *^  Let  me  hear  what  is  usefol  counsel, 
and  swallow  what  is  wholesome  medicine.  I  quarrel 
not  with  the  rudeness  of  the  one^  or  the  harsh  taste- 
of  the  other.  I  have  not  been  cockered  in  want<m« 

» 

ness  or  indulgence ;  my  youth  was  one  of  exile  and 
suffering.  My  ears  are  used  to  harsh  counsel,  and 
take  no  offence  at  it** 

<'  Then  plainly.  Sire,**  replied  Galeotti,  **  if  you 
have  aught  in  your  purposed  commission,  which— 
which,  in  short,  may  startle  a  scrupulous  conscience 
•k— intrust  it  not  to  this  youth — at  least,  not  till  a 
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few  years*  ezercise  in  your  service  has  made  him  at 
unhesitatiiig  as  others.** 

*^  And  is  this  what  you  hesitated  to  speak,  my 
good  Galeotti  ?  and  didst  thou  think  thy  speaking 
it  would  offend  me  ?"  answered  the  King.  **  Alack, 
I  know  that  thou  art  well  sensihle,  that  the  path  of 
royal  policy  cannot  be  always  squared  (as  that  of 
private  life  ought  invariably  to  be,)  by  the  abstract 
maxims  ofreligion,  and  of  morality,  Wherieforedo 
we,  the  Princes  of  the  earth,  found  churches  and 
monasteries,  make  pilgrimages,  undei^  penances, 
and  perform  devotions,  with  which  others  may  dis- 
pense, unless  it  be  because  the  benefit  of  the  public^ 
and  the  welfare  of  our  kingdoms,  force  us  upon  mea- 
sures which  grieve  our  consciences  as  Christians  ? 
But  Heaven  has  mercy — the  Church,  an  unbound- 
ed stock  of  merits,  and  the  intercession  of  Our  Lady 
of  Embrun,  and  the  blessed  saints,  is  urgent,  ever- 
lasting, i||id  omnipotent.** — He  laid  his  hat  on  the 
table,  and  devoutly  kneeling  before  the  images 
stuck  into  the  hat-band,  repeated,  in  an  earnest  tone^ 
'*  Sancte  Huberie,  Sonde  JuHas^e^  Sancte  Mar^' 
Hne,  SancUi  RosaUa^  SancH  quatquot  4tdestisp 
Orate,  pro  me  peccatare  r  He  then  smote  his 
breast,  arose,  re-assumed  his  hat  and  continued,*— 
''  Be  assured,  good  father,  that  whatever  there  may 
be  in  our  commission,  of  the  nature  at  which  you 
have  hinted,  the  execution  shall  not  be  intrusted 
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to  this  yoaUk,  nor  Bhall  he  be  privy  to  audi  part  of 
our  purpose.'' 

**  In  this,**  said  the  Astrologer, ''  you,  my  royal 
brother,  will  walk  wisely* — Something  may  he  ap- 
prehended likewise  from  the  rashness  of  this  your 
young  commissioner ;  a  failing  inherent  in  those  of 
sanguine  complexion.  But  I  hold  that,  by  the  rules 
of  art,  this  chance  is  not  to  be  weighed  against  the 
other  properties  discovered  from  his  horoscope  and 
otherwise." 

^'  Will  this  next  midnight  be  a  propitious  hour 
in  which  to  commence  a  perilous  journey  ?"  said  the 
King. — ''  See,  here  is  your  Ephemerides — ^you  see 
the  position  of  the  moon  in  regard  to  Saturn,  and 
the  ascendance  of  Jupiter — ^That  should  argue,  me- 
thinks,  in  submission  to  your  better  art,  success  to 
him  who  sends  forth  the  expedition  at  such  an 
hour" 

**  To  him  who  ^ends  forth  the  expedition,"  said 
the  Astrologer,  after  a  pause,  **  this  conjunction 
doth  indeed  promise  success ;  but,  methinks,  that 
Saturn  being  combust,  threatens  danger  and  infer- 
tune  to  the  party  sent;  whence  I  infer  that  the 
errand  may  be  perilous,  or  even  fatal,  to  those  who 
are  to  journey*  Violence  and  captivity,  methinks, 
are  intimated  in  that  adverse  conjunction." 

**  Violence  and  captivity  to  those  who  are  sent," 
answered  the  King,  '*  but  success  to  the  wishes  of 
the  sender — ^Runs  it  not  thus,  my  learned  father  ?" 

10 
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r    *'  Even  8o»"  replied  the  Astrologer. 

The  King  paused  without  giving  any  further  in- 
dication how  £Eur  this  presiding  speech  (probably 
hazarded  by  the  Astrologer  from  his  knowledge  that 
the  commission  related  to  some  dangerous  purpose) 
squared  with  his  real  object,  which,  as  the  reader 
is  aware,  was  to  betray  the  Countess  Isabelle  of 
Croye  into  the  hands  of  William  De  la  Marck,  a 
leader  distinguished  for  his  turbulent  disposition 
and  ferocious  bravery. 

The  King  then  pulled  forth  a  paper  from  his 
pocket,  and,  ere  he  gave  it  to  Martivalle,  said,  in  a 
tone  which  resembled  that  of  an  xpologj — "  Learn- 
ed Galeotti,  be  ndt  surprised,  that,  possessing  in 
you  an  oracular  treasure,  superior  to  that  lodged  in 
the  breast  of  any  now  alive,  not  excepting  the  great 
Nostradamus  himself,  I  am  desirous  frequently  to 
avail  mjrself  of  your  skill  in  those  doubts  and  dif^- 
ficulties,  which  beset  every  Prince  who  hath  to  con- 
tend with  rebellion  within  his  land,  and  with  ex- 
ternal enemies,  both  powerfrd  and  inveterate.*' 

**  When  I  was  honoured  with  your  request.  Sire,** 
said  the  philosopher,  **  and  abandoned  the  Court  of 
Buda  for  that  of  Plessis,  it  was  with  the  resolution 
to  place  at  the  command  of  my  royal  patron  what-* 
ever  my  art  had;  that  might  be  of  service  to  him.'' 

**  Enough,  good  Martivalle— -I  pray  thee  attend 
to  the  import  of  this  question," — He  proceeded  to 
read  from  the  paper  in  his  hand :— ''  A  person  ha- 

VOL.  VI.  2  G 
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ving  on  hand  a  weighty  controversy,  which  is  like 
to  draw  to  debate  either  by  law  or  by  force  of  arms, 
is  deshrons,  for  the  present,  to  seek  accommodation 
by  a  personal  interview  with  his  antagonist.  He 
desires  to  know  what  day  will  be  propitious  for  the 
execution  of  such  a  purpose ;  also,  what  is  likely  to 
be  the  success  of  such  a  n^otiation,  and  whether 
his  adversary  will  be  moved  to  answer  the  confidence 
thus  reposed  in  him,  with  gratitude  and  kindness, 
or  may  rather  be  likely  to  abuse  the  opportunity 
and  advantage  which  such  meeting  may  afford 
him?*" 

"  It  is  an  important  question,**  said  Martivall^ 
when  the  King  had  done  reading,  "  and  requires 
that  I  should  set  a  planetary  figure,  and  give  it  in- 
stant and  deep  consideration." 

**  Let  it  be  so,  my  good  father  in  the  sciences, 
and  thou  shalt  know  what  it  is  to  oblige  a  King  of 
France.  We  are  determined,  if  the  constellations 
forbid  not, — and  our  own  humble  art  leads  us  to 
think  that  they  approve  our  purpose, — to  hazard 
something,  even  in  our  own  person,  to  stop  these 
anti-Christian  wars." 

"  May  the  Saints  forward  your  Majesty's  pious 
intent,"  said  the  Astrologer,  **  and  guard  your  sa- 
cred person !" 

''Thanks,  learned  father. — Here  is  sometlung, 
the  while,  to  enlarge  your  curious  library." 

He  placed  under  one  of  the  volumes  a  small  purse 
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of  gold ;  for,  economical  even  in  his  superstitions, 
LfOuis  conceived  the  Astrologer  sufficiently  bound 
to  his  service  by  the  pensions  he  had  assigned  him, 
and  thought  himself  entitled  to  the  use  of  his  skill 
at  a  moderate  rate,  even  upon  great  exigencies. 

Louis,  having  thus,  in  legal  phrase,  added  a  re- 
fireshing  fee  to  his  general  retainer,  turned  from  him 
to  address  Dnrward.*^*'  Follow  me,"  he  said,  **  my 
bonny  Scot,  as  one  chosen  by  Destiny  and  a  Mo- 
narch to  accomplish  a  bold  adventure.  All  must  be 
got  ready,  that  thou  may'st  put  foot  in  stirrup  the 
very  instant  the  bell  of  Saint  Martin's  tolls  twelve. 
One  minute  sooner,  one  minute  later,  were  to  for- 
feit the  favourable  aspect  of  the  constellations  which 
smile  on  your  adventure." 

Thus  saying,  the  King  left  the  apartment,  fol- 
lowed by  his  young  guardsman ;  and  no  sooner  were 
they  gone,  than  the  Astrologer  gave  way  to  very 
different  feelings  from  those  which  seemed  to  ani- 
mate him  during  the  royal  presence. 

**  The  niggardly  slave !"  he  said,  weighing  the 
purse  in  his  hand, — ^for,  a  man  of  unbounded  ex- 
pense, he  had  almost  constant  occasion  for  money, — 
**  The  base  sordid  scullion ! — ^A  coxswain's  wife 
would  give  more  to  know  that  her  husband  had 
crossed  the  narrow  seas  in  safety.  He  acquire  any 
tincture  of  humane  letters ! — yes,  when  prowling 
foxes  and  yelling  wolves  become  musicians.  He 
read  the  gbrious  blaaoning  of  the  firmament !— »ay» 
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when  sordid  moles  shall  become  lynxes.^ — PoH  tot 
promissa — after  so  many  promises  made^  to  entice 
me  from  the  Court  of  the  magnificent  Matthias, 
where  Hun  and  Turk^  Christian  and  Infidel,  the 
Czar  of  Muscovia  and  the  Cham  of  Tartary  them^ 
selves,  contended  to  load  me  with  gifts, — doth  he 
think  I  am  to  abide  in  this  old  Castle,  like  a  bul- 
finch  in  a  cage,  fain  to  sing  as  oft  as  he  chooses  td 
whistle,  and  all  for  seed  and  water  ?-— Not  so — ovf 
inveniam  viam,  autjaciam--^l  will  discover  or  con* 
trive  a  remedy.  The  Cardinal  Balue  is  politic  and 
liberal — ^this  query  shall  to  him,  and  it  shall  be  his 
Eminence's  own  fault  if  the  stars  speak  not  as  he 
would  have  them.*' 

He  again  took  the  despised  guerdon,  and  weighed 
it  in  his  hand.  *'  It  may  h^/*  he  said,  **  th^e  is  some 
jewel,  or  pearl  of  price,  concealed  in  this  paltry  case 
— *-!  have  heard  he  can  be  liberal  even  to 
when  it  suits  his  caprice  or  interest." 

He  emptied  the  purse,  whidi  contained 
more  nor  less  than  ten  gold  pieces.  The  indigna- 
tion of  the  Astrologer  was  extreme. — **  Thinks  he 
that  for  this  paltry  hire  I  will  practise  that  celestial 
science  whidi  I  have  studied  with  the  Armenian 
Abbot  of  Istraho£^  who  had  not  seen  the  sun  for 
fi^rty  years, — ^with  theGreek  Dubravius,who  is  s^id 
to  have  raised  the  dead, — and  have  even  visited 
the  Scfaeik  Eba  Kali  in  his  cave  in  the  deserts  of 
Thebais?«~No,  by  heaven  !-4ie  that  contemns  art 


aUENTIN  D0SWABD.  469 

shall  perish  through  his  own  ignorance.  Ten  pieces ! 
-—a  pittance  which  I  am  half  ashamed  to  offer  to 
Toinette,  to  buy  her  new  breast-laces.** 

So  saying,  the  indignant  Sage  nevertheless  plun- 
ged the  contemned  pieces  of  gold  into  a  large  pouch 
which  he  wore  at  Ins  girdle,  which  Toinette,  and 
other  abettors  of  lavish  expense,  generally  contrived 
to  empty  fully  fiister  than  the  philosopher,  with  all 
his  arty  could  find  the  means  of  filling  it. 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

THE  JOURNEY. 

I  we  thee  jet,  fidr  Fnnoe.— thou  fiivmii'd  land 
Of  art  and  nature — thou  art  still  before  me  ; 
Thy  aona,  to  whom  their  labour  ia  a  sport. 
So  wdl  thy  grateful  soil  retuios  its  tribute  ; 
Thy  sun-bnmt  daughters,  with  their  laughing  eyes 
And  glossy  rsTen-locks.    But,  ^TOurM  France, 
Thou  hast  had  many  a  tale  of  woe  to  tell. 
In  anpient  times  as  now. 

Afumffmotu. 

Avoiding  all  conversation  with  any  one^  (for 
such  was  bis  charge,)  Quentin  Durward  proceeded 
hastily  to  array  himself  in  a  strong  hut  plain  cui- 
rass, with  thigh  and  arm-pieces,  and  placed  on  his 
head  a  good  steel  cap  without  any  visor.  To  these 
was  added  a  handsome  cassock  of  shamois  leather, 
finely  dressed,  and  laced  down  the  seams  with  some 
embroidery,  such  as  might  become  a  superior  oflScer 
in  a  noble  household. 

These  things  were  brought  to  his  apartment  by 
Oliver,  who,  with  his  quiet,  insinuating  smile  and 
manner,  acquainted  him  that  his  unde  had  been 
summoned  to  mount  guard,  purposely  that  he  might 
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make  no  inquiries  concerning  these  mysterious 
movements. 

**  Your  excuse  will  be  made  to  your  kinsman,'' 
said  Oliver,  smiling  again ;  **  and,  my  dearest  son, 
when  you  return  safe  from  the  execution  of  this 
pleasing  trust,  I  doubt  not  you  will  be  found  worthy 
of  such  promotion  as  will  dispense  with  your  ac- 
counting for  your  motions  to  any  one,  while  it  will 
place  you  at  the  head  of  those  who  must  render  an 
account  of  theu*s  to  you." 

So  spoke  Oliver  le  Diable,  calculating,  probably, 
in  his  own  mind,  the  great  chance  there  was  that 
the  poor  youth  whose  hand  he  squeezed  affection- 
ately  as  he  spoke,  must  necessarily  encounter  death 
or  captivity  in  the  commission  intrusted  to  his 
charge. 

At  a  few  minutes  before  twelve  at  midnight, 
Quentin,  according  to  his  directions,  proceeded  to 
the  second  court-yard,  and  paused  under  the  Dau- 
phin's Tower,  which,  as  the  reader  knows,  was  as- 
signed for  the  temporary  residence  of  the  Countesses 
of  Croye.  He  found,  at  this  place  of  rendezvous, 
the  men  and  horses  appointed  to  compose  the  re- 
tinue, leading  two  sumpter  mules  already  loaded 
with  ba^age,  and  holding  three  palfreys  for. the 
two  Countesses  and  a  Mthful  waiting-woman, 
with  a  stately  war-horse  for  himself,  whose  steel- 
plated  saddle  glanced  in  the  pale  moonlight.  Not 
a  word  of  recognition  was  spoken  on  either  side. 
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The  men  tat  still  in  their  saddles,  as  if  ihey  were 
motionless ;  and  hy  the  same  imperfect  light  Quen- 
tin  saw  with  pleasure  that  they  were  all  armed,  and 
held  long  lances  in  their  hands.  They  were  only 
three  in  numher ;  but  one  of  them  whispered  to 
Quentin,  in  a  strong  Gascon  accents  that  their  guide 
was  to  join  them  beyond  Tours. 

Meantime,  lights  glanced  to  and  fro  at  the  lat* 
tices  of  the  tower,  as  if  there  was  bustle  and  pr^a- 
ration  among  its  inhabitants.  At  length,  a  small 
door,  which  led  from  the  bottom  of  the  tower  to  the 
court,  was  unclosed,  and  three  females  came  forth, 
attended  by  a  man  wrapped  in  a  cloak.  They  mount- 
ed in  silence  the  palfreys  which  stood  prepared  for 
them,  while  their  attendant  on  foot  led  the  way,  and 
gave  the  pass-words  and  signals  to  the  watchful 
guards.  Whose  posts  they  passed  in  succession.  Thus 
they  at  length  reached  the  exterior  of  these  formi- 
dable barriers.  Here  the  man  on  foot,  who  had  hi-* 
therto  acted  as  their  guide,  paused,  and  spoke  low 
and  earnestly  to  the  two  foremost  females. 

*'  May  heaven  bless  you,  sire,"  said  a  voice  which 
thrilled  upon  Quentin  Durward's  ear,  '^  aiid  forgive 
you,  even  if  your  purposes  be  more  interested  than 
your  words  express !  To  be  placed  under  the  pro- 
tection of  the  good  Bishop  of  Liege  is  the  utmost 
extent  of  my  desire.*' 

The  person  whom  she  thus  addressed,  muttered 
an  inaudible  answer,  and  retreated  back  through 
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the  bamer-^te»  while  Quentin  thought,  that,  hy 
the  moon-glimpse,  he  recognized  in  him  the  King 
himself,  whoseanxiety  for  thedeparture  of  his  guests 
had  probably  induced  him  to  give  his  presence,  in 
ease  scruples  should  arise  on  their  part,  or  difficult 
ties  on  that  of  the  guards  of  the  Castle. 
.  When  the  riders  were  beyond  the  Castle,  it  was 
necessary  for  some  time  to  ride  with  great  precau* 
tion,  in  order  to  avoid  the  pit-fitUs,  snares,  and  si- 
milar contrivances,  which  were  placed  for  the  annoy- 
ance of  strangers*  The  Gascon  was,  however,  com- 
pletely possessed  of  the  dew  to  this  labyrinth,  and 
in  a  quarter  of  an  hour*8  riding,  they  found  them- 
selves beyond  the  limits  of  Plessis  le  Pare,  and  not 
tax  distant  from  the  city  of  Tours. 

The  moon,  which  had  now  extricated  herself  from 
the  clouds  through  which  she  was  formerly  wading, 
shed  a  frQl  sea  of  glorious  light  upon  a  landscape 
equally  glorious.  They  saw  the  princely  Loire  roll- 
ing his  majestic  tide  through  the  richest  plain  in 
Trance,  and  sweeping  along  between  banks  orna- 
mented with  towers  and  terraces,  and  with  olives 
and  vineyards.  They  saw  the  walls  of  the  ancient 
capital  of  Touraine  raising  their  portal  towers  and 
embattlements  white  in  the  moonlight,  while,  from 
within  their  circle,  rose  the  immense  Gk)thic  mass 
which  the  devotion  of  the  sainted  Bishop  Perpe- 
tuus ^ected  as  early  as  the  fifth  century,  and  which 
the  sieal  of  Charlemagne  and  his  successors  had  en- 


474  QUENTIN  DUEWASD. 

larged  with  such  architectural  gplendour»  as  render- 
ed it  the  most  magnificent  church  in  France.  The 
towers  of  the  church  of  Saint  Gaticn  were  also  vi- 
sible,  and  the  gloomy  strength  of  the  Castle,  which 
was  said  to  have  been,  in  ancient  times,  the  resi- 
dence of  the  Emperor  Valentinian. 

Even  the  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed, 
thoi^h  of  a  nature  so  engrossing,  did  not  prevent 
the  wonder  and  delight  with  which  the  young 
Scotchman,  accustomed  to  the  waste  though  im- 
pressive landscape  of  his  own  mountains,  and  the 
poverty  even  of  his  country's  most  stately  scenery, 
looked  on  a  scene,  which  art  and  nature  seemed  to 
have  vied  in  adorning  with  their  richest  splendour. 
But  he  was  recalled  to  the  business  of  the  moment 
by  the  voice  of  the  elder  lady,  (pitched  at  least  an 
octave  higher  than  those  soft  tones  which  bid  adieu 
to  King  Lfouis,)  demanding  to  speak  with  the  leader 
of  the  band.  Spurring  his  horse  forward,  Quentin 
reverently  presented  himself  to  the  ladies  in  that 
capacity,  and  thus  underwent  the  interrogatories  of 
the  Lady  Hameline. 

''  What  was  his  name,  and  what  his  degree  ?.^ 

He  told  both. 

"  Was  he  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  road  ?" 

"  He  could  not,"  he  replied,  "  pretend  to  much 
knowledge  of  the  route,  but  he  was  furnished  with 
full  instructions,  and  he  was,  at  their  first  resting- 
place,  to  be  provided  with  a  guide,  in  all  respects 
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competent  to  the  task  of  directing  their  farther 
journey ;  meanwhile,  a  horseman  who  had  just 
joined  them,  and  made  the  number  of  their  guard 
four,  was  to  be  their  guide  for  the  first  stage." 

''  And  wherefore  were  you  selected  for  such  a 
duty,  young  gentleman  ?"  said  the  lady — **  I  am 
told  you  are  the  same  youth  who  was  lately  upon 
guard  in  the  gallery  in  which  we  met  the  Princess 
of  France.  Ycm  seem  young  and  ineicperienced 
for  such  a  charge— a  stranger,  too,  in  France,  and 
speaking  the  language  as  a  foreigner." 

**  I  am  bound  to  obey  the  commands  of  the  King, 
madam,  but  not  to  reason  on  them,"  answered  the 
young  soldier. 

**  Are  you  of  noble  birth  ?"  demanded  the  same 
querist 

**  I  may  safely  affirm  so,  madam,"  replied  Quen- 
tin. 

**  And  are  you  not,"  said  the  younger  lady,  ad- 
dressing him  in  her  turn,  but  with  a  timorous  ac- 
cent, *'  the  same  whom  I  saw  when  I  was  called  to 
wait  upon  the  King  at  yonder  inn  ?" 

Lowering  his  voice,  perhaps  from  similar  feelings 
of  timidity,  Quentin  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

*'  Then,  methinks,  my  cousin,"  said  the  Lady 
Isabelle,  addressing  the  Lady  Hameline,  '^  we 
must  be  safe  under  this  young  gentleman's  safe- 
guard ;  he  looks  not,  at  least,  like  one  to  whom  the 
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execatixm  of  a  plan  of  treacherous  cruelty  upon  two 
helpless  women  could  be  with  safety  intrusted.'* 

**  On  my  honour,  madam/'  said  Durward,  ^  by 
the  &me  of  my  House,  by  the  bones  of  my  an- 
cestry, I  could  not,  for  France  and  Scotland  laid 
into  one,  be  guilty  of  treachery  or  cruelty  towards 
you !" 

^  You  speak  well,  young  man,"  said  the  Lady 
Hamdine ;  *'  but  we  are  accustomed  to  hear  fiur 
speeches  from  the  King  of  France  and  his  agents. 
It  was  by  these  that  we  were  induced,  when  the 
protection  of  the  Bishop  of  Li^  might  have  been 
attained  with  less  risk  than  now,  or  when  we  might 
have  thrown  ourselves  on  that  of  Winceslans  of 
Germany,  or  of  Edward  of  England,  to  seek  refhge 
in  France.  And  in  what  did  the  promises  of  the 
King  result  ?  In  an  obscure  and  shameful  conceal- 
ing of  us,  under  plebeian  names,  as  a  sort  of  pro- 
hibited wares,  in  yonder  paltry  hostelry,  when  we, 
— ^who,  as  ihouknowest,  Marthon,  (addressing  her 
domestic,)  never  put  on  our  head-tire  save  under 
a  canopy,  and  upon  a  dais  of  three  degrees, — ^were 
compelled  to  attire  ourselves,  stiqiding  on  the  simple 
floor,  as  if  we  had  been  two  milk-maids." 

Marthon  admitted  that  her  lady  spoke  a  most 
melancholy  truth. 

'*  I  would  that  had  been  the  sorest  evil,  dear 
kinswoman,"  said  the  Lady.  Isabelle ;  '*  I  could 
gladly  have  dispensed  with  state." 
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**  But  not  with  society,''  said  the  other  Count- 
ess ; ''  that,  my  sweet  cousin,  was  impossible." 

^  I  would  have  dispensed  with  all,  my  dearest 
kinswoman,"  answered  Isabelle,  in  a  voice  which 
penetrated  to  the  very  heart  of  her  young  con- 
ductor and  guard,  **  with  all,  for  a  safe  and  ho- 
nourable retirement  I  wish  not — Grod  knows,  I 
never  wished — to  occasion  war  betwixt  France  and 
my  native  Burgundy,  or  that  lives  should  be  lost 
for  such  as  I.  I  only  implored  permission  to  re- 
tire to  the  Convent  of  Marmoutier,  or  to  any  other 
holy  sanctuary." 

**  You  spoke  then  like  a  fool,  my  cousin,"  answer^ 
ed  the  elder  lady,  *'  and  not  like  a  daughter  of  my  ' 
noble  brother.  It  is  well  there  is  still  one  alive,  who 
hath  some  of  the  spirit  of  the  noble  House  of  Croye. 
How  should  a  high-bom  lady  be  known  from  a  sun- 
burnt milk-maid,  save  that  spears  are  broken  for  the 
one,  and  only  hazel-poles  for  the  other  ?  I  tell  you, 
maiden,  that  while  I  was  in  the  very  earliest  bloom, 
scarcely  older  than  yourself,  the  funous  Passage  of 
Arms  at  Haflinghem  was  held  in  my  honour ;  the 
challengers  were  four,  the  assailants  so  many  as 
twdve.  It  lasted  three  days ;  and  cost  the  lives 
of  two  adventurous  knights,  the  fracture  of  one 
back-bone,  one  collar-bone,  three  Ic^s  and  two  arms, 
besides  flesh-wounds  and  bruises  beyond  the  he- 
ralds' counting ;  and  thus  have  the  ladies  of  our 
House  ever  been  honoured.  Ah !  had  you  but  half  |p 
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the  heart  of  your  nohle  ancestry,  you  would  find 
means  at  some  Court,  where  ladies'  love  and  fame 
in  arms  are  still  prized,  to  maintain  a  tournament, 
at  which  your  hand  should  be  the  prize,  as  was  that 
of  your  great-grandmother  of  blessed  memory,  at 
the  spear-running  of  Strasbourg ;  and  thus  should 
you  gain  the  best  lance  in  Europe,  to  maintain 
the  rights  of  the  House  of  Croye,  both  against  the 
oppression  of  Burgundy  and  the  policy  of  France.** 

''  But,  fair  kinswoman,**  answered  the  youngcar 
Countess,  **  I  have  been  told  by  my  old  nurse,  that 
although  the  Rhin^rave  was  the  best  lance  at  the 
great  tournament  at  Strasbourg,  and  so  won  the 
hand  of  my  respected  ancestor,  yet  the  match  was 
no  happy  one,  as  he  used  often  to  scold,  and  some- 
times to  beat,  my  great-grandmother  of  blessed 
memory," 

"  And  wherefore  not  ?'*  said  the  elder  Countess, 
in  her  romantic  enthusiasm  for  the  profession  of 
chivalry ;  "  why  should  those  victorious  arms,  ac- 
customed to  blows  abroad,  be  bound  to  restrain 
their  energies  at  home  ?  A  thousand  times  rather 
would  I  be  beaten  twice  a-day,  by  a  husband  whose 
arm  was  as  much  feared  by  others  as  by  me,  than 
be  the  wife  of  a  coward,  who  dared  neither  to  lift 
hand  to  his  wife,  nor  to  any  one  else  !** 

*'  I  should  wish  you  joy  of  such  a  restless  mate^ 
fair  aunt,"  replied  Isabelle,  **  without  envying  yott ; 


QUENTIN  DURWAHD.  479 

for  if  broken  bones  be  lovely  in  tourneys,  there  is 
nothing  less  amiable  in  ladies'  bower/' 

''  Nay,  but  the  beating  is  no  necessary  conse- 
quence  of  wedding  with  a  knight  of  &nie  in  arms ; 
though  it  is  true  that  our  ancestor  of  blessed  me- 
mory, the  Rhingrave  Grottfried,  was  something 
rough-tempered,  and  addicted  to  the  use  of  Rhein- 
wein. — ^The  very  perfect  knight  is  a  lamb  among 
ladies,  and  a  lion  among  lances.  There  was  Thi- 
bault  of  Montigni — Grod  be  with  him  ! — he  was 
the  kindest  soul  alive,  and  not  only  was  he  never 
so  discourteous  as  to  lift  hand  against  his  lady,  but, 
by  our  good  dame,  he  who  beat  all  enemies  without 
doors,  found  a  fair  foe  who  could  belabour  him 
within. — Well,  'twas  his  own  fault — ^he  was  one 
of  the  challengers  at  the  Passage  of  Haflinghem, 
and  so  well  bestirred  himself,  that,  if  it  had  pleased 
Heaven,  and  your  grandfather,  there  might  have 
been  a  lady  of  Montigni,  who  had  used  his  gentle 
nature  more  gently." 

The  Countess  Isabelle,  who  had  some  reason  to 
dread  this  Passage  of  Haflinghem,  it  being  a  topic 
upon  which  her  aunt  was  at  all  times  very  difiuse, 
suffered  the  conversation  to  drop;  and  Quentin, 
with  the  natural  politeness  of  one  who  had  been 
gently  nurtured,  dreading  lest  his  presence  might 
be  a  restraint  on  their  conversation,  rode  forward  to 
join  the  guide,  as  if  to  ask  him  some  questions  con- 
cerning their  route. 
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Meanwhile,  the  ladies  continued  iheir  journey 
in  silence,  or  in  such  conversation  as  is  not  worth 
narrating,  until  day  began  to  break  ;  and  as  they 
had  then  been  on  horseback  for  several  hours, 
Q^entin,  anxious  lest  they  should  be  &tigued,  be- 
came impatient  to  know  their  distance  from  the 
nearest  resting-place. 

*^  I  will  shew  it  you,'*  answered  the  guide, ''  in 
half  an  hour." 

'^  And  then  you  leave  us  to  other  guidance  ?"* 
continued  Quentin. 

Even  so.  Seignior  Archer,"  replied  the  man ; 

my  journeys  are  always  short  and  straight. — 
When  you  and  others.  Seignior  Archer,  go  by  the 
bow,  I  always  go  by  the,  cord." 

The  moon  had  by  this  time  long  decayed,  and 
the  lights  of  dawn  were  b^inning  to  spread  bright 
and  strong  in  the  east,  and  to  gleam  on  .the  bosom 
of  a  small  lake,  on  the  verge  of  which  they  had 
been  riding  for  a  short  space  of  time.  This  lake 
lay  in  the  midst  of  a  wide  plain,  scattered  over  with 
single  trees,  groves,  and  thickets ;  but  which  might 
be  yet  termed  open,  so  that  objects  began  to  be  dis- 
cerned with  sufficient  accuracy.  Quentin  cast  his 
eye  on  the  person  whom  he  rode  beside,  and,  under 
the  shadow  of  a  slouched  overspreading  hat,  wMdi 
resembled  the  sombrero  of  a  Spanish  peasant,  he  r&- 
cc^ized  the  facetious  features  of  the  same  Petit- 
Andr6,  whose  fingers,  not  long  once,  had,  in  cosk 
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cert  with  tboge  of  his  lugubrious  farodier,  Tlrois- 
EscheUes^  been  so  unpleasantly  active  about  his 
lihroat. — Impelled  by  aversion,  not  altogether  un-* 
mixed  with  fear,  (for  in  his  own  country  the  exe- 
cutioner is  i^^rded  with  almost  superstitious  hor- 
ror,) which  his  late  narrow  escape  had  not  diminish^- 
ed,  Durward  instinctively  moved  his  horse's  head 
to  the  right,  and  presring  him  at  the  same  time 
with  the  spur,  made  a  demi-volte,  which  separated 
him  eight  feet  from  his  hateful  companion. 

**  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho  !••  exchdmed  Petit- Andr^ ;  "  by 
our  Lady  of  the  6r6ve,  our  young  soldier  remem- 
bers us  of  old. — ^What!  comrade,  you  bear  no  ma^ 
lioe,  I  trust  ?-— every  one  wins  his  bread  in  this 
country.  No  man  need  be  ashamed  of  having 
come  tiirough  my  hands,  for  I  will  do  my  work  with 
any  that  ever  tied  a  living  weight  to  a  dead  tree. — 
And  God  hath  given  me  grace  to  be  such  a  metry 
fellow  withal — ^Ha !  ha !  ha ! — I  could  tell  you  such 
jests  I  have  cracked  between  the  foot  of  the  ladder 
and  the  top  of  the  gallows,  that,  by  my  halidome, 
I  have  been  obliged  to  do  my  job  rather  hastily, 
for  fear  the  fellows  should  die  with  laughing,  and 
so  shame  my  mystery !" 

As  he  thus  spoke,  he  edged  his  horse  sidewayq, 
to  regain  the  interval  which  the  Scot  had  left  be- 
tween them,  saying  at  the  same  time»  ''  Come, 
Seignior  Archer,  let  there  be  no  unkindness  be- 
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twixt  us! — ^For  my  part,  I  always  do  my  duty 
without  malice,  and  with  a  light  heart,  and  I  never 
love  a  man  hetter  than  when  I  have  put  my  scanti 
of-wind  collar  about  his  neck,  to  dub  him  £j[iigbt 
of  the  Order  of  Saint  Patibularius,  as  the  Provost's 
Chaplain,  the  worthy  Father  Vaconeldiablo,  is  wont 
to  call  the  Patron  Saint  of  the  Provostry/' 

'^  Keep  back,  thou  wretched  object !"  exclaimed 
Quentin^  as  the  finisher  of  the  law  again  sought 
to  approach  him  closer,  **  or  I  wifl  be  tempted  to 
teach  you  the  distance  that  should  be  betwixt  men 
of  honour,  and  such  an  outcast" 

'^  La  you  there,  how  hot  you  are !"  said  the  fel- 
low ;  ^*  had  you  said  men  of  honesty,  there  had 
been  some  savour  of  truth  in  it ; — ^but  for  men  of 
honour,  good  lack,  I  have  to  deal  with  them  every 
day,  as  nearly  and  closely  as  I  was  about  to  do 
business  with  you. — But  peace  be  with  you,  and 
keep  your  company  to  yourself.  I  would  have  be- 
stowed a  flagon  of  Auvemdt  upon  you  to  wash 
away  every  unkindness— but  you  scorn  my  cour« 
tesy.— WeU.  Be  as  churlish  as  you  list — ^I  never 
quarrel  with  my  customers — my  jerry-oome-tum- 
bles,  my  merry  dancers,  my  little  play-fellows,  as 
Jacques  Butcher  says  to  his  lambs — those  in  fine, 
who,  like  your  seigniorship,  have  H.  E.  M.  P.  vnit- 
ten  on  their  foreheads— -No,  no,  let  them  use  me 
as  they  list,  they  shall  have  my  good  service  at 
last — and  yourself  shall  see,  when  you  next  come 
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under  Petit- Andr6's  hands,  that  he  knows  how  to 
forgive  an  injury." 

So  saying,  and  summing  up  the  whole  with  a 
provoking  wink,  and  such  an  interjectional  tchick 
as  men  quicken  a  dull  horse  with,  Fetit-Andr6 
drew  off  to  the  other  side  of  the  path,  and  left  the 
youth  to  digest  the  taunts  he  had  treated  him  with* 
as  his  proud  Scotch  stomach  best  might.  A  strong 
desire  had  Quentin  to  have  belaboured  him  while 
the  staff  of  his  lance  could  hold  together ;  but  he 
put  a  restraint  on  his  passion,  recollecting  that  a 
brawl  with  such  a  character  could  be  creditable  at 
no  time  or  place,  and  that  a  quarrel  of  any  kind, 
on  the  present  occasion,  would  be  a  breach  of  duty, 
and  might  involve  the  most  perilous  consequences. 
He  therefore  swallowed  his  wrath  at  the  ill-timed 
and  professional  jokes  of  Mens.  Petit- Andr^,  and 
contented  himself  with  devoutly  hoping  that  they 
had  not  reached  the  ears  of  his  fair  charge,  on  which 
they  could  not  be  supposed  to  make  an  impression 
in  &vour  of  himself,  as  one  obnoxious  to  such  sar- 
casms. But  he  was  speedily  roused  from  such 
thoughts  by  the  cry  of  both  the  ladies  at  once, 
**  Look  back — look  back !--— For  the  love  of  Hea- 
ven look  to  yourself,  and  us — ^we  are  pursued !" 

Quentin  hastily  looked  back,  and  saw  that  two 
armed  men  were  in  fact  following  them,  and  riding 
at  such  a  pace  as  must  soon  bring  them  up  with 
their  party.    '^  It  can,"  he  said,  '^  be  only  some  of 
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the  PvoTostry  making  their  rounds  in  the  Forest. 
— ^Do  thou  look,''  he  said  to  Petit-Andr^,  *^  and 
see  what  they  may  he." 

Fetit-Andr^  oheyed;  and  rolling  himself  jo- 
cosely in  the  saddle  after  he  had  made  his  ohser- 
vations,  replied, ''  These,  fiiir  sir,  are  ndther  your 
comrades  nor  mine — ^neither  Archers  nor  Marshal- 
men— for  I  think  they  wear  helmets,  with  visors 
lowered,  and  goigets  of  the  same. — ^A  plague  upon 
these  goigets,  of  all  other  pieces  of  armour ! — I 
have  fumbled  with  them  an  hour  before  I  could 
undo  the  rivetfr" 

''  Do  you,  gradous  ladies,**  said  Durward,  with* 
out  attending  to  Fetit-Andr6,  **  ride  fivwaid — ^not 
90  fast  as  to  raise  an  opinion  of  your  being  in  flight, 
and  yet  fast  enough  to  avail  yourself  of  the  impe- 
diment  which  I  shall  presently  place  between  you 
and  these  men  who  follow  us." 

The  Countess  Isabelle  looked  to  their  guide,  and 
then  whispered  her  aunt,  who  spoke  to  Qnentin 
thus — ''  We  have  confidence  in  your  care,  £ur 
Archer,  and  will  rather  abide  the  risk  of  whatever 
may  chance  in  your  company,  than  we  will  go  on- 
ward with  that  man,  whose  mien  is,  we  think,  of 
no  good  augury." 

"  Be  it  as  you  will,  ladies,"  said  the  youth — 
^' There  aie  but  two  who  come  after  us ;  andthou^ 
they  be  knights,  as  their  arms  seem  to  shew,  they 
shaU,  if  they  have  any  evil  purpose,  learn  how  a 
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Scotchman  can  do  his  devoir  in  the  presence  and 
defence  of  such  as  you  are. — Which  of  you  there,'* 
he  continued,  addressing  the  guards  whom  he  com- 
manded, *'  is  willing  to  he  my  comrade,  and  to  break 
a  knee  with  these  gaUants  ?" 

Two  of  the  men  obviously  faltered  in  resolu- 
tion ;  but  the  third,  Bertrand  Guyot,  swore,  ^  that, 
cap  de  diau,  were  they  Sjughts  of  King  Arthur's 
Round  Table,  he  would  try  their  mettle,  for  the 
honour  of  Gascony.** 

While  he  spoke,  the  two  knights,  for  they 
seemed  of  no  less  rank,  came  up  with  the  rear  of 
the  juirty,  in  which  Quentin,  with  his  sturdy  ad- 
herent, had  by  this  time  stationed  himsel£  They 
were  fiilly  accoutred  in  excellent  armour  of  polish- 
ed steel,  without  any  device  by  which  they  could 
be  distinguished. 

One  of  them,  as  they  approached,  called  out  to 
Quentin,  '^  Sir  Squire,  give  place^-we  come  to  re- 
lieve you  of  a  charge  which  is  above  your  rank  and 
condition.  You  will  do  well  to  leave  these  ladies 
in  our  care,  who  are  fitter  to  wait  upon  them,  espe- 
dally  as  we  know  that  in  yours  they  are  little  bet- 
ter than  captives." 

*^  In  return  to  your  demand,  sirs,"  replied  Dur- 
ward,  *^  know,  in  the  first  place,  that  I  am  dischar- 
ging the  duty  imposed  upon  me  by  my  present 
Sovereign;  and  next,  that  however  unworthy  I 
may  be,  the  ladies  desire  to  abide  under  my  pro- 
tection." 
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^  Out»  sirrah !''  exdaimed  one  of  the  champions ; 
*<  will  you,  a  wandering  be^ar,  put  yourself  on 
terms  of  resistance  against  belted  knights  ?" 

**  They  are  indeed  terms  of  resistance/'  said 
Quentin,  ^'  since  they  oppose  your  insolent  and 
unlawful  aggression ;  and  if  there  be  difference  of 
rank  between  us,  which  as  yet  I  know  not,  your 
discourtesy  has  done  it  away.  Draw  your  sword, 
or,  if  you  will  use  the  lance,  take  ground  for  your 


career." 


While  the  knights  turned  thdr  horses,  and  rode 
back  to  the  distance  of  about  a  hundred  and  fifty 
yards,  Quentin,  looking  to  the  ladies,  bent  low  on 
his  saddle-bow,  as  if  desiring  their  favourable  re- 
gard, and  as  they  streamed  towards  him  their  ker- 
chiefs, in  token  of  encouragement,  the  two  assail- 
ants had  gained  the  distance  necessary  for  their 
charge. 

Calling  to  the  Gascon  to  bear  himself  like  a 
man,  Durward  put  his  steed  into  motion ;  and  the 
four  horsemen  met  in  full  career  in  the  midst  of 
the  ground  which  at  first  separated  them.  The 
shock  was  fatal  to  the  poor  Gascon ;  for  his  adver- 
sary, aiming  at  his  face,  which  was  undefended  by 
a  visor,  ran  him  through  the  eye  into  the  brain,  so 
that  he  fell  dead  from  his  horse. 

On  the  other  hand,  Quentin,  though  labouring 
under  the  same  disadvantage,  swayed  himself  in 
the  saddle  so  dexterously,  that  the  hostile  lance, 
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slightly  scratching  his  cheek,  passed  over  his  right 
shoulder ;  while  his  own  spear,  striking  his  antago** 
nist  Mr  upon  the  breast,  hurled  him  to  the  ground. 
Quentin  jumped  off,  to  unhelm  his  fallen  opponent; 
but  the  other  knight,  (who,  by  the  way,  had  never 
yet  spoken,)  seeing  the  fortune  of  his  companion, 
dismounted  still  more  speedily  than  Durward,  and 
bestriding  his  friend,  who  lay  senseless,  exclaimed, 
**  In  the  name  of  God  and  Saint  Martin,  mount, 
good  fellow,  and  get  thee  gone  with  thy  woman's 
ware ! — ^Ventre  Saint  Gris,  they  have  caused  mis* 
chief  enough  this  morning." 

**  By  your  leave.  Sir  Knight,"  said  Quentin,  who 
could  not  brook  the  menacing  tone  in  which  thid 
advice  was  given,  **  I  will  first  see  whom  I  have 
had  to  do  with,  and  learn  who  is  to  answer  for  the 
death  of  my  comrade." 

''  That  shalt  thou  never  live  to  know  or  to  tell," 
answered  the  Knight.  ^*  Gret  thee  back  in  peace, 
good  fellow.  If  we  were  fools  for  interrupting  your 
passage,  we  have  had  the  worse,  for  thou  hast  done 
more  evil  than  the  lives  of  thou  and  thy  whole  band 
could  repay. — Nay,  if  thou  wilt  have  it,  (for  Quen- 
tin now  drew  his  sword,  and  advanced  on  him,)  take 
it  with  a  vengeance !" 

So  saying,  he  dealt  the  Scot  such  a  blow  on  the 
helmet,  as,  till  that  moment,  (though  bred  where 
good  blows  were  plenty,)  he  had  only  read  of  in  ro- 
mance.   It  descended  like  a  thunderbolt,  beating 
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down  the  guard  whifh  the  youAg  soldier  had  raised 
to  protect  his  head,  and,.raiishiiig<^his  hehnet  of 
proof,  cut  it  through  so  fiu:  as  to  touch  his  hair,  but 
without  fiurther  injury;  while  Durward,  dizsy, 
stunned,  and  beaten  down  on  one  knee,  was  for  an 
instant  at  the  mercy  of  the  knight,  had  it  pleased 
him  to  second  his  blow.  But  compassion  for  Quen- 
tin's  youth,  or  admiration  of  his  courage,  or  a  gene- 
rous love  of  fair  play,  made  him  withhold  from  ta- 
king such  advantage;  while  Quentin,  collecting 
himself,  sprung  up  and  attacked  his  antagonist  with 
the  enei^  of  one  determined  to  conquer  or  die,  and 
at  the  same  time  widi  the  presence  of  mind  neces- 
sary for  fighting  the  quarrel  out  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. Resolved  not  again  to  expose  himself  to  such 
dreadful  blows  as  he  had  just  sustained,  he  employ- 
ed the  advantage  of  superior  a^ity,  increased  by 
the  comparative  lightness  of  his  armour,  to  harass 
his  antagonist,  by  traversing  on  all  sides,  with  a 
suddeimess  of  motion  and  rapidity  of  attack,  against 
which  the  knight,  in  his  heavy  panoply,  found  it 
diflScult  to  defend  himself  without  much  fatigue. 

It  was  in  vain  that  this  generous  antagonist  called 
aloud  to  Quentin,  *'  that  there  now  remained  no 
cause  of  fight  betwixt  them,  and  that  he  was  loath 
to  be  constrained  to  do  him  injury."  Listening  only 
to  the  suggestions  of  a  passionate  wish  to  redeem 
the  shame  of  his  temporary  defeat,  Durward  con- 
tinued to  assail  him  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning 
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—now  menadng  him  with  the  edge,  now  widi  the 
point  of  his  sword — and  ever  keeping  such  an  eye 
on  the  motions  of  his  opponent,  of  whose  superior 
strength  he  had  had  terrible  proof,  that  he  was  ready 
to  spring  backward,  or  aside,  from  under  the  blows 
of  his  tremendous  weapon. 

**  Now  the  devil  be  with  thee  for  an  obstinate 
and  presumptuous  fool,*'  muttered  the  knight,  ^'  that 
cannot  be  quiet  till  thou  art  knocked  on  the  head !" 
So  saying,  he  changed  his  mode  of  fighting,  col- 
lected himself  as  if  to  stand  on  the  defensive,  and 
seemed  contented  with  parrying,  instead  of  return- 
ing, the  blows  which  Quentin  unceasingly  aimed  at 
him,  with  the  internal  resolution,  that  the  instant 
when  either  loss  of  breath,  or  any  false  or  careless 
pass  of  die  young  soldier,  should  give  an  opening, 
he  would  put  an  end  to  the  fight  by  a  single  blow. 
It  is  likely  he  might  have  succeeded  in  this  artful 
policy,  but  Fate  had  ordered  it  otherwise. 

The  duel  was  still  at  the  hottest,  when  a  large 
party  of  horse  rode  up,  crying,  **  Hold,  in  the  King's 
namer*  Both  champions  stepped  back— and  Quen- 
tin saw,  with  surprise,  that  his  Captain,  Lord  Craw- 
ford, was  at  the  head  of  the  party  who  had  thus 
interrupted  their  combat  There  was  also  Tristan 
THermite,  widi  two  or  three  of  his  followers ;  ma^ 
king,  in  all,  perhaps  twenty  horse. 
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